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AUTHOR'S    NOTE 

p-^^£VZ%ri:Voi\^^''^^^^^^  *  Po«-t  Of 
Frontispiece  to  the  pK?  ^Lme  ^T.  '^'  ^"""^  *»»« 
luctont  to  see  it  so  p&ced  UausTl;  i,  *"  »?"'ewhat  re- 
to  do  with  the  stor?  which  i^  told  LS  T.?'"^  ^»»at«ver 

sponsible  for  this,  and  manv  nthll  L     ?"*"or  who  is  re- 

have  had  the  good' foSin^toVeetLST^^^^  ^^'  ^^''^h 
from  the  reading  public.  Mor^v^r  T  .«  ""^J^  '^«P*'°n 
to  convince  myself  that  m«  «;!^  j'  ^  *™  "*>*  Q"  te  able 
any  interest  for  my  ^de7  STl^.  Personality  \an  have 
that  an  author's  real  Sis  moVeSjT  *!."?«*  *«  ^e 
her  work  than  in  an^  ofrt«v^H  disclosed  in  his  or 
physiognomy.  ^  portrayed  presentment  of  mere 

have  been  freely  and  miwarrShTv  •''^''f"'***'°"»  of  me 
Great  Britain,  the  cXm'S^and^  aT^-'""^  throughout 
lower  "sections  of  the  Sripl^  America,  by  certain 
worthy  of  a  better  and  kSr  tn^f'l  ^*''<=*»'  '^'•th  a  zeal 
means  to  alienate  my  ?eS  from  '  i'*''?,  ''^"ven  by  this 
Pubhshers  advisable  that  an  auSTn^^'TT'*  *PP«*"  to  my 
as  I  truly  am  to-dsy  shouM  n«  ti"-''^  '**"«»»  o^  myself 
vent  any  further  mlSncrn?  Sf  '""S  '"  °'^^^  topre^ 
S:23«<»/-    The  ori^ni  p^otol^^^^  ^l  ^••»"^"'ent 

Dodd,  Mead  &  Co  hav*  rS^JS^P^^'"?'"  ^hich  Messrs. 
pvure,  was  taken  by  m'  TgJS?  ^^P^^'^nt  photo- 
London,  who,  at  the  faW  «*  ^H^  °^  Eccleston  Street 
camera,  was  n5  awa?e  of  n,  V*'^'"'"^  "y««"  to  Ws 
nonce,  the  name  of  a  fady  fZ,!? '"*^-  ^  "*«*•  ^^  the 
proofs  of  the  portrait  should  Knr?\*™«*^  *«'  the 
fer«,t  .addresses.-^dTwas  „r  ;i?f^-'  ?.'J*"°««  <J'^- 
?«Aes"  was  on  the  verU  nJ  r.^f  "•*"  Romance  of 
the  real  position  to  tS  f!  I  P"hIication  that  I  disclos«f 

thu.  elecK'bl  StotoUphedTr^^^^  ^'^ 

P  orographed  as  an  unknown  rather  than 
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ordinary  stranger  ^ould  i  trSSi'*  »>«  treated  just  as  a 

portraits  res^bling  me  in  "„  ^  **"  **"  »"^ie«.  that " 

where,  and  that  invemS  skStcS  ou21^^'  P^^'^^'ed  any 

£^""S?  of  me.  are  merelTatteSs^'^nh?*^  P*»  «•  t™< 

the  public  on  false  pretences    ?£,•  *?°'»**"'  money  from 


rapher  was  ^^.SuTed  sL^  t  Je'S  »  5"  an^W^JhS^!! 
J"*^,  ^f^^Boudoir,  cSsXV^.'^  ^^^  Strand Maia. 
^cvtew;    but  beyond  Sltand^X^^''  ""^   ^*'  W^ 

eSSl?"'  "°.  P^-otoWs  of  me  are  on  ^l]?"*"*  °"*  '"  *h.s 
either  m  shops  or  on  oostcarlt     ?*  "  ?*'*  '"  »ny  country 

of  "picture  popularity*^'  ha,  'ir.iJ^  ?''^^'°"  *o  this  S 
and  f  here  rep^t  and  emX^Tt  ^^'^1^"^''^'^  '^ated. 
my  readers  who  haw  ^  »         ''  .^"^  ^  venture  to  a«lr 

their  warm  and'L^rm^ppfSon 'of'"'^^^^'^  "*  ^y 
to  try  and  understand  the  soWt  V«    °/ T^  |>terary  efforts, 
made.    It  is  simolvfLf  f^  ^    '.I"  '^'"^h  the  objection  ?• 
me  is  nothin^lSj'shtwT'^Aeht!^^  "^'^^^  "S^'^" o 
any  one  outside  the  circle  of  ^^^JF^^'i^'  "othing  to 
fnejds;    while  my  work  and  ^e  &%««.<«  my  jntiiSate 
in.fi?'-  '^°'"^'  ^  *hat  by  my  work^TJ^'^  *°  ""P^ove 
"nited  m  sympathy  and  W  to  my  rtlT  '  "1"^  ^^^^ome 
whereyer  tlJey  may  be.  cons^itlrformrthe"^';^^^ 
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breath  and  acr d  va^JTstJ.''  ""'*  °1  '"'"8^'^^  ^Lan 
crowded  street,     ffi      '^^.^r^'n^  "P  from  the  clammv 

a  dreamer's  eve    lit-  .«r«t:     •  '*'^S'*"^».  and  lookme,  to 
upon  Ibe  Ind  tower  uSo^owef«"".Vf  Z^"^^"^'  b"*'*   line 

Plan?ts  takinV  theiJ  tZs  If    Tl^^^  T'^'  ^'^^^  «"f"el 

in  that  /cstlerunlKtd'waT  whi^^^^^^^  ''' 

aU.  convfyed ?n  TSof  Slrn^i^T^^I  ^"''  *^  °"«  ^^^ 
a  vague  struggle  Soectan^^^^  ^""^  oppression,  with 
Few  raised  thdr  efes  StonTfh AvT^^^*''''"^^  ^'^""der. 
hung  low  on  the  ?(Stv  £„I      **'*'''  "^^"^  ^^^^^  ^hich 

alonlinthe^r^d  duSyyrkrX^^^^^  '"i^'^  ^'^^P"-^ 

higher,  saw  that  the  S-LKi!.-^^®.  ^^ '^''^nce  looked 

caUn  Md  dear   and  thiJLf^''';  *'lf  .^'^^  ^^^^  divinely 

as  the  shadow  of  ;  stores!         *  '^''"^  ^'*°'^*^"^d  «°  '""ch 

of ""pSSuts'qu^'XMr;  ^'r'  ^'^*^^*'  ^'^^^  hour 
shudder  at  the  thoueht  of  1«v^;  ^^'"  ^""P^^  ^'"^^^  "^^ids 
a  churchyard    and   wh  !  ^'^^^"'nir  a  dark  lane  or  passing 

habitstrpVciSes^a^e  r^T^uft  SL^'^'th''^ 
most  part  sleeping-  But%n  fS^  ,  I  "^  ^^^^  *"d  for  the 
End"  was  contem'ed  i?  m^^lJ  I  **  *^  fashionable  "West 

My  assuming  t^beAnvlS   ^^""^  -^^^  '"'^■day-    Every- 
/  iwsummg  to  be  Anybody,  was  m  town.    The  rumble 
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of  carriages  passing  to  and  fro  was  incessant,— the  swift 
whirr  and  warning  hoot  of  coming  and  going  motor  ve- 
hides,  the  hoarse  cries  of  the  newsboys,  and  the  general 
insect-hlte  drone  and  murmur  of  feverish  human  activity 
were  as  loud  as  at  anv  busy  time  of  the  morning  or  the 
afternoon.    ITierc  had  been  a  Court  at  Buckingham  Palace, 
—and  a      special   •  performance  at  the  Opera,— and   on 
account  of  these  two  functions,  entertainments  were  going 
on  at  almost  every  fashionable  house  in  every  fashionable 
quarter.    The  public  restaurants  were  crammed  with  luxury- 
lovmg  men  and  women.— men  and  women  to  whom  the 
mere  suggestion  of  a  quiet  dinner  in  their  own  homes  would 
have  acted  as  a  menace  of  infinite  boredom.— and  these 
glided  and  refined  eating-houses  were  now  beginning  to 
shoot  forth  their  bundles  of  well-dressed,  well-fed  folk  into 
the  many  and  various  conveyances  waiting  to  receive  them. 
There  was  a  good  deal  of  needless  shouting,  and  much 
banter  between  drivers  and  policemen.    Now  and  again  the 
melancholy  whine  of  a  beggar's  plea  struck  a  discordant 
note  through  the  smooth-toned  compliments  and  farewells 
of  hosts  and  their  departing  guests.    No  hint  of  pause  or 
repose  was  offered  m  the  ever-changing  scene  of  uneasy 
and  impetuous  excitation  of  movement,  save  where    far 
up  in  the  dear  depths  of  space,  the  glittering  star-battalions 
of  a  wronged  and  forgotten  God  held  their  steadfast  watch 
and  kept  their  hourly  chronicle.    London  with  its  brilliant 
season     seemed  the  only  living  fact  worth  recognising: 
London   with  its  flaring  noisy  streets,  and  its  hot  Summer 
haze  interposed  like  a  grey  veil  between  itself  and  the  higher 
vision.    Enough  for  most  people  it  was  to  see  the  veil,--be- 
yond  It  the  view  is  always  too  vast  and  illimitable  for  the 
little  vanities  of  ordinary  mortal  minds. 
,   Amid  all  the  din  and  turmoil  of  fashion  and  folly  seek- 
ing Its  own  in  the  great  English  capital  at  the  midnight 
hour,  a  certain  comer  of  an  exclusively  fashionable  quar- 
ter seemed  strangely  quiet  and  sequestered,  and  this  was 
the  back  of  one  of  the  row  of  palace-like  dwellings  known 
as  arlton  House  Terrace.    Occasionally  a  silent-wheded 
Sf"^"".;  ^J^^Shf"^,  or  flashing  motor-car  sped  swiftly  along 
the  Mall  towards  which  the  wide  stone  balcony  of  the  house 
projected,-or  the  heavy  footsteps  of  a  policeman  walking 
on  his  beat  crunched  the  gravel  of  the  path  beneath,  but 
the  general  atmosphere  of  the  place  was  expressive  of  soli- 
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the  fringe  of  sad-lookiW  tre^^  5  •  l"^  «PPe«rance,  aiiJ 
a  faint  taving  .hSow^in  S'  ife  S'  '*^.^  ^'°^  ««"» 
walls,  as  though  ^m^  shuddering  r^  •'^*'"'*  *''''  ^°'^ 
pier  woodland  scenes  had  suHHrni^  *=°"»«ou»ness  of  hap- 
regret.  :  hazfof  heat  U^trv"^^^^^^^ 
«ng  along  ;th  slow  stealth  liL  ,  ^  -^^y  *'*''«'  c^eep- 
suflFocatiSff  odour  cuwesdvl  of*  "'"STP-h  stream,  and  a 

weighed  the  air  with  ffens^ofn^  '- ^  '  anasthetic 

was  difficult  to  realise  tha?  thf.  J^'Sl""**  <l«Pr««''on.    It 
actually  summer  in  it»nH^L?'  condition  of  climate  was 

abundaU  oT'flV^e^^TftiiarTs'se'en'i;"/*'  f '°^^" 
lanes  and  country  dells— rath!?!i:5-/"  '"  ^^^^  »»"««" 
mare  of  what  summer  might  ti  ii  a  Vrf""  *  ^""  ""«»'»- 
mals  undergoing  punishmfnt  Th  *,,P"«'n  a^ong  crim- 
stone  balcony  loM  "aSrlv  dS,^„°'!-J  ^'*^  ^'^^  ^'^^'^ 
than  some  of  its  neigKVs   t2^rL«    d'"**'  *^*"  "ore  so 

number  of  its  man;%"dows^wcr^sK*utfr/^*  ^'^''' 
showed  no  sien  of  life  h#ii.nJ»u  •    ?  '"uttered  close,  and 

The  only  strSIg  ^^a^n  of  ,th/rar,r**7  ^''^•^""'^ 
darkness  to  the  oSter  streaS  J?  *'"i  \°"'  ^^^  '""«'• 
which  by  means  of  two  I5a«  h  ^'°"  ^^^  ^^^'^^ny  itself, 
the  room  behind  it. '^Hef^two^VP*?'^  ^''■^^*^>'  ^^O"^ 
reclined  in  easy-cushioned  fou„°  chairs'*i^e?; /**^"  ^^^^ 
towards  the  Mall,  so  that  theuLnSi?-'  r  ^**^"  *""^ed 
ment  in  the  back^cSnd  cVeaJed  ^P  ^^Jf"  ?°?  t'^'  «Part- 
partially  concealing  the  exprelfonn'y\^^  ^^^"t  '"" 

other's    observation.    Outwfrd  v    anH    ^^  °"2  ^^o*"  ^^e 
glance,  there  was  nothinKr  vJ Jv  r^nf,  J  kV    \  ^"*    ^^usal 
them.    One  was  old  •  Jhe  oX.r   *'"''*^!'  *^"'  ''^her  of 
Both  were  in  eveSng^dress -Lh"""/!^^^^ 
patently  not  so  much^for  the  ^tn^^^f"^  '^L^'  «"d  «P- 
lack  of  something  better  to  do  «nHK*»u^  smoking  as  for 
red  and  absorbed  in    houeht     tSI  ^'i  1""^*^^  ''^^'^-^n- 
for  some  time,  but  now  s^ence  hJi^n^  H""  conversing 
and  neither  seemed  dSsed  to  bref t  It"  ^*^*^«^"  t^em. 
distant  roar  of  constanSc  in  th.  h ^'  'll*^  ^P*"'    The 
the  metropolis  sounded   n  th^ir         ^y^^  thoroughfares  of 
while  evei^now  and  agLV thL^S;\ i'SS  "'"^^  *'^""d«'-' 
-sic.  Played  by  a  strfng  l^^^  ^^nt  '^^l^TVt 
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some  festive  function  in  a  house  not  far  away,  shivered 
delicately  through  the  mist  like  a  sigh  of  pleasure.  The 
melancholy  tree-tops  trembled,— a  single  st4r  struggled 
above  the  sultry  vapours  and  shone  out  large  and  bnght 
as  though  it  were  a  great  signal  lamp  suddenly  lit  in  heaven. 
The  elder  of  the  two  men  seated  on  the  balcony  raised  his 
eyes  and  saw  it  shining.  He  moved  uneasily,— then  lifting 
himself  a  little  in  his  chair,  he  spoke  as  though  taking  up  a 
dropped  thread  of  conversation,  with  the  intention  of  de- 
liberately continuing  it  to  the  end.  His  voice  was  gentle 
and  mellow,  with  a  touch  of  that  singular  pathos  in  its  tone 
which  is  customary  to  the  Celtic  rather  than  to  the  Saxon 
vocal  cords. 

"  I  have  given  you  my  full  confidence,"  he  said,  "  and 
I  have  put  before  you  the  exact  sum  total  of  the  matter 
as  I  see  it.  You  think  me  irrational,— absurd.  Good.  Then 
I  am  content  to  be  irrational  and  absurd.  In  any  case  you 
can  scarcely  deny  that  what  I  have  stated  is  a  simple  fact,— a 
truth  which  cannot  be  denied  ?  " 

"  It  is  a  truth,  certainly,"  replied  his  companion,  pulling 
himself  upright  in  his  chair  with  a  certain  vexed  vehemence 
of  action  and  flinging  away  his  half-smoked  cigar,  "  but  it 
is  one  of  those  unpleasant  truths  which  need  not  be  looked 
at  too  closely  or  too  often  remembered.  We  must  all  get 
old— unfortunately,— and  we  must  all  die,  which  in  my  opin- 
ion is  more  unfortunate  still.  But  we  need  not  anticipate 
such  a  disagreeable  business  before  its  time." 

"  Yet  you  are  always  drawing  up  Last  Wills  and  Testa- 
ments, observed  the  other,  with  a  touch  of  humour  in  his 
tone. 

"  Oh  well !  That,  of  course,  has  to  be  done.  The  young- 
est persons  should  make  their  wills  if  they  have  anything  to 
leave,  or  else  run  the  risk  of  having  all  their  household  goods 
and  other  belongings  fought  for  with  tooth  and  claw  by 
their  dearest  relations.  Dearest  relations  are,  according 
to  my  experience,  very  much  like  wild  cats:  give  them  the 
faintest  hope  of  a  legacy,  and  they  scratch  and  squawl  as 
though  It  were  raw  meat  for  which  they  have  been  starving. 
In  all  my  long  career  as  a  solicitor  I  never  knew  one  'dear- 
«st  relation   who  honestly  regretted  the  dead." 

There  you  meet  me  on  the  very  ground  of  our  previous 
discussions,  said  the  elder  man.  "  It  is  not  the  conscious- 
ness of  old  age  that  troubles  me,  or  the  inevitable  approacli 
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eyes   over  which^  tt  c^?'"'  ^l*  '*''°"^  ^^«  ^^d  deep-set 
i/coiiuj,  ui  ine  man, — his  thin  fisiire  was  wpII  hmif  o^j 

time  of  life     Vrt«-  »«j  •   ^""\"*^'^i^"  's  excellent  for  your 

"  NfelhS  Si?^'  ''"'•"j*  »  "«^P'™n  of  ^dness. 
vouT  I  XesaTk  dS  "T^^  ^^^°°^-    ™s  surprisfs' 
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worn  by  the  souls  of  their  clients.    The  Man  in  the  Iron 
Mask  IS  a  famihar  figure  in  tl.e  office  of  his  confidential 

hood        "    ''^^^*'     ^*^*  "*^^*^'"  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^'"*^^  '"y  ^y* 

"  Your  happiness  then  was  a  mere  matter  of  youth  and 
animal  spirits,"  interposed  Vesey. 

"I  thought  you  would  say  that!"— and  again  a  faint 
smile  illumined  Iielmsley's  features.  "  It  is  just  what  every 
one  would  say.  Yet  the  young  are  often  much  more  miser- 
able than  the  old;  and  while  I  grant  that  youth  may  have 
had  something  to  do  with  my  past  joy  in  life,  it  was  not  all. 
No,  It  certainly  was  not  all.  It  was  simply  that  I  had  then 
what  I  have  never  had  since." 

He  broke  off  abruptly.  Then  stepping  back  to  his  chair 
he  resunied  his  former  reclining  position,  leaning  his  head 
against  the  cushions  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  solitary  bright 
star  that  shone  above  the  mist  and  the  trembling  trees 

" May  I  talk  out  to  you?"  he  inquired  suddenly,  with  a 
touch  of  whimsicality.  "Or  are  you  resolved  to  preach 
copy-book  moralities  at  me,  such  as  '  Be  good  and  you  will 
be  happy?'"  ^ 

Vesey,  more  ceremoniously  known  as  Sir  Francis  Vesey, 
one  of  the  most  renowned  of  London's  great  leading  so-' 
licitors,  looked  at  him  and  laughed. 

«T^"^*^^,?"*'r'?'y  ^f^"".  ^^"°^'  ^y  *"  means!"  he  replied. 

Especially  if  it  will  do  you  any  good.  But  don't  ask  me 
to  sympathise  very  deeply  with  the  imaginary  sorrows  of 
so  enormously  wealthy  a  man  as  you  are ! " 

"I  don't  expect  any  sympathy,"  said  Helmsley.  "  Sym- 
pathy is  the  one  thing  I  have  never  sought,  because  I  know 
It  is  not  to  be  obtained,  even  from  one's  nearest  and  dearest. 
Sympathy !  Why,  no  man  in  the  world  ever  really  gets  it, 
even  from  his  wife.  And  no  man  possessing  a  spark  of 
manliness  ever  wants  it,  except — sometimes " 

He  hesitated,  looking  steadily  at  the  star  above  him.— then 
went  on. 

"Except  sometimes,— when  the  power  of  resistance  is 
weakened— when  the  consciousness  is  strongly  borne  in 
upon  us  of  the  unanswerable  wisdom  of  Solomon,  who 
wrote—  I  hated  all  my  labour  which  I  had  taken  under  the 
sun,  because  I  should  leave  it  to  the  man  that  should  be 
after  me.  And  who  knows  whether  he  shall  be  a  wise  man 
or  a  fool  ?  " 
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heliLfSJown^,!^!''  "f™'^  "8""'"S  the  half-smoked  cigar 

^flf  rK^^.-ra'„d'n;r''"«' '-"  - 

life  ^  r^a?kaMe'SLT.'^,  ^^^"''''S  «,">«!<>"  '" 
"  Wh^i  1'  K^  "^M^  ^  ^'^  °^  a  misanthrope."  ^ 

KnoirS  K^2  7  rff*  .hat |Siat 

b«n  KitisfiS"  "■"  ■""  '"'**«'  •  I  have  never 

•■And  you  never  will  W,"  declared  Sir  Francis  firnilv 

h",   ho"der?''"AS;r«/  'J'^""'  «>"""'P'"Ous  sh?ug  of 
gle,  i,?Sres'^ofsbUg%oi  rvraX^STo  ont^^^ 

cieU''''^L'^i??""''"  *"  ^"""""fed.  puffing  away  at  his 
ifS  a^lp^SfteSr'ih'^y'^i' J°t^  .ft*' 

doTeep?"?'.?" "«"' '" «"-  - '-:  s^is^L^^s;; 

Helmsley  was  silent  for  a  minute  or  two. 
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hit^"wLli^^  wandering  from  the  point."  he  said  at 

and  G^d  wm  bAJlL'ilSaSSjr  "  """  "  ""     '  ™- 

■mplfcd  was  myself,  for  eve r  s  Lri  «t  Jt*   '!"■!  "*  "!"" 
he  has  kept  me  reCTlarlyJTOoS  with  i!lS  ""  'J?'  '"«iJ'°"> 

confess  I  .uXZ^tVrG^t  f^M^^"'*  ' 

ley^^dfi^^^^'  ^""^^  °"*  to  yo"."  continued  Helms- 

I  a  one  am  to  blam»  C  .1,?  C        i  "S''"'  ?'  course,  and 
show  in  following™ou?;d*«'^rl^"hT''  """3"°",  J 

.ht   'SK;  be"  ^rmT^'"*-    NotwithS^di^rali 
dny  creature  to  whom  I  can  trust  my  business, 
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and  T«u„,Lt .  und;r\uchSdi?"o„' r?'''  "^    ""^  ^ni 
Cro™,^°2uTt„7£'.>?  •"'  ^°"'  """^"^  SO.S  ,0  .1,0 

heir  ft*inhrCroi„T^Vc™:!.T  T"'  ""«  »  ""- 
proper  care  of  money  »^,ui^T  ""''  '.f  '"'"=<'  «<>  <ake 

«id  of  one'.  sT,  Sd'SJi;:  "iTel?"  "=^"  ?"'"  ■>= 

live  comfortably?  "  ^*^*P'  *°  8^^'  "ch  in  order  to 

winte.?:ttUr?erorr  "?  ^?"'  *"d  who  never 
done,"  replierHdmsle;i?°^^^^^^^  I  have  ever 

implies  to  live  peacefully  haDnilv'  La     ''""^  comfortably  * 
each  day  as  it  c^erw.Th  S^ss  as  a'r'ST^'^^'  >*^'^'"^ 
And  by  this,  I  mean  '  livin#'  not  wi?h  ?h!       J'^'"?    time, 
ble,  fret  and  jar  inseparablf  fmm  Z       ^*  ??h  and  scrani- 
just  for  the    oy  c^lSl     eI^ZT''T"'''^''}«'  h"t  living 
believe  that  a  dod  Lists  wK«-  ^  ^  r?  '*  "  Possible  to 
for  the  ultimate  gSroftvei^'SJ^  t".*?  '^^"  ^^h. 
believed— once—' out  in  ole  ViXinnl     ?*    ^^'*  '^  ^^at  I 
He  hummed  the  last  wordrSr^'  * '^n^.time  ago! ' " 

fwept  one  hand  acrLT  Ws  l^es^  "t J' a"  ^'"'^^^^ 
impatience.  ^®*   ^'th  a  movement   of 

becoSe^bul^i^S^^^^^^  he  continued.    "  They 

of  the  past  and  tie  davs  ?f  the^^^  which  only  the  memoriei 
times  I  talk  of  V?rginTa°  if  T  L^°"?  '^^'"^  ^'^^••-    Some- 
to  go  back  to  it.-?et  I  neveJ  do     f  ''^T;'  '^  ""^  wanted 
for  the  world,-not  now^'^iL^^'  /  ^°1?'^^  *  go  back  to  it 
say,  without  any  losJoT thl^o?  •  .*"  ^'""ican,  so  I  can 
America.    It  i^a  countrv  f^^K^''^*'^.  l^"^^^  that  I  loathe 
wealth,  but"  I   not  a  St  °  t  bT,o  ^7  *^  ""^'"g  °^ 
^n  the  most  lovabL  pXr-^nd  Mni  ''^^•    ?  '"'^ht  have 
.f  nobler  men  had  Hvtd  lon?enotMi^^^^^^       °"  .*'^"  ^'°he 
from  the  degrading  DolKa,.?    5  I  *°  """"^"^  'ts  people 

who  make  fofSnes Vre  leaveTas  so^n  «Th  ^'"  '-*J°^^ 

cave  u  as  soon  as  they  can,  shak- 
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e"vfrtSn°c!dt^i^^^^^^^^^^  to.  forget  that  thev 

general  rascality.  There  are  olln.f  „  A  '^^^'  /"""'"«^'  «"^ 
ica.  of  course,  just  L  Sere  are  de?.nf  ?^,l'"*  ^°^^  '"  ^mer- 
they  are  in  the  minorit/    Eve„  fn  Z  ^"* 

•  old  stock '  of  men  is  decavinron!^  ?^  Southern  States  the 
of  commercial  vuUritr?rr£i^^^  '^^''^  °^  *"d  ^^e  taint 
pHcity  of  the  vltehom'e7t?a7  n7  t  ^""T'  ''^^ 
back  to  the  scene  of  my  ChooH  Vnr  ♦^'""^ ^''"J'^  "°t  SO 
thing  there  once  whicri  hive  .f^cl^^  ^t^^  '  ^^^  ^O'"-" 
fool  as  to  think  I  shouW  eveTfindTa^.^  ^"  "°*  -^'^  « 

den^Yn^siTe  1sr?e?dJ;^;;rf^        -"^  so  sud- 
youthful.  ^"'^'''^  '''*  ^""ken  features  almost 

"  N^^hrieLun'^h?^ ""?/  ^'''y ' "  ^^  ^-'d- 

even  in  your  most  iHogi^S  humlSr  "    '  "'^"^^  interesting. 
^^  you  consider  me  illogical  >  " 

Why?  VorAws'SideS^iifrwarAm^^^  ^'"^^  ^---• 
?etting  that  unfort^ate  fTci  a7de  vou"^".".  '''*''"''^'  ^"* 
m  the  States.  CommerdaT  ^trCh^i±  ""Z  T"'^ 
Therefore  be  just  to  commercial  ^^rfty  "        ^  "   ^^°"^- 

ley  ilT;  "CTn^e^Te/^W-lJ  i^wfi'Tr^^  «^'-; 

i?  Si^  r  i  Cet^i  ~  ^^^^^^^ 
trampled  no  man  down  on  the  road  to"f?r.^°""*'^'  ^?  ^^^^ 
am  not  a  citizen  of  the  '  SJeaVRepuW  °-' "''    ^"*  ^'^^"-^ 
,^  You  were  born  in  America."  iaid  Vesev 

kindfy^aTe"t?u  eJS  '!f''"?^^>''  "^''^^  '^-Bh,  "and 
light  ^in  tt^r^raX^^^h'  HTe^rS:  %Vf  '^^ 
wrrrbr-lJ^tH^^L^b^S^"-  %^^^^r£^'l^- 
sea-coast  villagVb  Coni^l^  Thr^  ^^^.^'^^  ^'"^  l'«J« 
theirs  was  a  fomantriovLalh  ^and^  Tl  ^ T"" 
m  the  hope  of  betterine-  their  7«r*?r  n>.  ^^  '^^^  England 
ginia  and  grew  tXe  it     Mv  flT'-K.^'^'^^  '""'^^  '"  Vir- 
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who  ditd  at  sixton     I         c  "KAVEN       „ 

f«*"  and  n.«hr.„d' Sed^'i^LVrr  »<•«■  '  '»«  both 

You  have  faced  it  v..^!.  ,  *°  ^ace  the  world  " 

'f  you  would  only  loil^*l?J"<=*='=."^""y/'  said  Vesev- "a„H 
>ray.  you  have  rearveJj  fe '"  *''«  "?ht  and  reionawf 

uo  not  speak  of  if  f  "  ;-*    ^ 

«  past  and  done  with.'  W&i'5,?f'"'^'^>^'  »>«%.    "  It 

"ho  wronged  and  decdved  ra?'"?f  ^*  '  «~  "one  „Ahi« 
8«her  and  tlieir  very  b^^'T^*"'  ■»«  <«Mppeared  ata 
remembrance.    So  S„TOnfe?'^Y^"*^  °"' »« -^^ 
te^^""-«e'a^ad''iVvir'a'4^4lf 

love! "  ^'     ^''en  I  tell  you  that  it  waf merelyl 

■"VS&liSi"  "'»  '•"'^  "«  «.  upHgbe.  open,, 
1-ove!      he  echoed      "  r^^  i., 

-;'w.ST-srar£^?.4oo..„ 
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he  asked.  "  Because  I  am  rich  ?  Rich  men  are  seldom,  if 
ever,  loved  for  themselves — only  for  what  they  can  give  to 
their  professing  lovers." 

His  ordinarily  soft  tone  had  an  accent  of  bitterness  in  it, 
and  Sir  Francis  Vesey  was  silent. 

"Had  I  remained  poor,— poor  as  I  was  when  I  first 
started  to  make  my  fortune,"  he  went  on,  "  I  might  possibly 
have  been  loved  by  some  woman,  or  some  friend,  for  myself 
alone.  For  as  a  young  fellow  I  was  not  bad-looking,  nor 
had  I,  so  I  flatter  myself,  an  unlikable  disposition.  But  luck 
always  turned  the  wheel  in  my  favour,  and  at  thirty-five  I 
was  a  millionaire.  Then  I  '  fell '  in  love,— and  married  on 
the  faith  of  that  emotion,  which  is  always  a  mistake.  '  Fall- 
ing in  love '  is  not  loving.  I  was  in  the  full  flush  of  my 
strength  and  manhood,  and  was  sufficiently  proud  of  myself 
to  believe  that  my  wife  really  cared  for  me.  There  I  was 
deceived.  She  cared  for^  my  millions.  So  it  chances  that 
the  only  real  love  I  have  ever  known  was  the  unselfish 
'  home '  aflfection, — the  love  of  my  mother  and  father  and 
sister  '  out  in  ole  Virginny,'  '  a  love  so  sweet  it  could  not 
last,'  as  Shelley  sings.  Though  I  believe  it  can  and  does 
last,— for  my  soul  (or  whatever  that  strange  part  of  me 
may  be  which  thinks  beyond  the  body)  is  always  running 
back  to  that  love  with  a  full  sense  of  certainty  that  it  is  still 
existent." 

His  voice  sank  and  seemed  to  tail  him  for  a  moment.  He 
looked  up  at  the  large,  bright  star  shining  steadily  above 
him. 

"  You  are  silent,  Vesey,"  he  said,  after  a  pause,  speak- 
mg  with  an  effort  at  lightness ;  "  and  wisely  too,  for  T  know 
you  have  nothing  to  say-  -that  is,  nothing  that  could  affect 
the  position.  And  you  may  well  ask,  if  you  choose,  to  what 
does  all  this  reminiscent  old  man's  prattle  tend?  Simply  to 
this— that  you  have  been  urging  me  for  the  last  six  months 
to  make  my  will  in  order  to  replace  the  one  which  was 
previously  made  in  favour  of  my  sons,  and  which  is  now 
destroyed,  owing  to  their  deaths  before  my  own,— and  I  tell 
you  plainly  and  frankly  that  I  don't  know  how  to  make  it, 
as  there  is  no  one  in  the  world  whom  I  care  to  name  as  my 
heir." 

Sir  Francis  sat  gravely  ruminating  for  a  moment ;— then 
he  said: — 

"  Why  not  do  as  I  suggested  to  you  once  before— adopt  a 
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Helmsley  laughed  loudly  and  harshly. 

«M  have  never  .Tongad  any  won,rS  ihaTn'rC 

a,  it  was  wh.^°^  f;:r.t,d  u^  yore  '«?r  "^^fZ 
There'.  ,  learned  profes«,r  at  the^PasVeSr  iSSiL^C 
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h?j*j;"i,»'*''  °"^^*  *"  *«  "^«  to  a  hundred  and  fortv     If 

Hr&  y°"  •'•>•*'"  9V>t«  »  young  man."  '*^-    " 

^^Helmsley  ro«e  f«,m  li.  chafr  wifh  a  .lightly  impatient 

fir  s!ci;  s'S^  ^  ssirr r/n  ??  <>^  ^^^  - '-^^^^ 

stifflvlLfyfi  ^T  hJsloungTng  position  more  slowly  and 

stiffly  than  Helmsley  had  done.    Some  ten  years  youneer 

-tJ'u^'.  I*  "^^  evidently  less  active.  ^         ^    ^*' 

himsdf  .r^l!^  ^'**'  **  ^*  "^""'^  *>»  shoulders  and  drew 
ri?.?i,  '^  "^^  *"  "^  "«*''«'  a  settlement  of  what  I 
consider  a  most  urgent  and  important  aflFair  than  when  we 
bewn  our  conversation."  *"  ^' 

Helmsley  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

agaiJJ'' S  sair^**  "^  '°"^'  "*  "'"  ^°  '"^^  ^^"^  q""*-" 

••  Y^"^  °^  **  **"*  *"**'  °^  **  ^*^  ** " 

"Going  abroad?" 
*'  I—I  think  so." 

•^ou?  w'-'J"^'''".  '^*.*  '^'^^  touch  of  hesitation. 

,    Your  last    function '  of  the  season  is  the  dance  vo«  ar^ 

SX^  to-'n.orow  night,  I  suppose,"  continued  SS 

studying  with  a  vague  curiosity  the  spare   slight  fi«^S 

his  companion,  who  had  turned  from  hS^d  S  ofe  U 

:2te?th?[o^!n*te  ^""^'  "^"'°^'  ^''^^''  ^^"'"^ 

"  iZl  *  ^'!'  ^"*=^.  ^"^^ '    How  old  is  she  ? " 
Just  twenty-one." 
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rrhore'it  Xi:  isr  j^fcV'"  r  pj'^'"^  ^^"^  <>« 

thought  her  a  pre  y  iS  crefc  °"i^u*  ^"'"'^  ~«»t.~I 
pet  of  her  ever  S  R.,t  S  "^  and  have  made  rather  a 
•  bon-bons,  and  oSe  her  .utt  f  ^'"^  j^'^  t"nket5  and 
are  suitable  to  her  a/e  wd  se^  ?f '"  *""*  amusements  as 
concerning  her."     ^  *'''  ^  *^^*  "°  o^^er  intentions 

nifi^c!:„r?r:t!nX':„r  ^^^^^^^^^^^  ^'*"«  "'""^  *he  mag. 
room  more  like  a  r^al  r  J^n?  ^*  "^"^  stood.-a  drawin|- 
than  a  modem  apa^mLtTh?"'^'"  ^'l*'^*  ^•"*  Empife 
modem  milh^naSr  Then  h^  ,h"i^i'3  ^"^'  °'  *  '""'^'^ 
and  a  broad  smile  sprea5itS5famo„;^^^^^^^^     *°  ^'"i"^'^ 

"IthtL'rreSyTw^k'&eTmX^^.'S'^^^^    ^'^  -cl. 

jea^^te  a„r;t,  ,;^-  «t^  out  a   sudden 
dark  with  a  shadow  of  sJom  ^'  ^"  ^''°^'  «^^w 

in  hfrm'o^he'^y^d'^Tars^l^  Tef^/i'  ^^^^ -^rtunate 
never  did  anything  in  WsHfehn"  kJ  ^^It'v  ^*"  Worrell 
ble  at  Monte  Carlf /and  t'to^^i^t^f^^^^^  J"'^  "^.^  g^m- 
at  any  other  sort  of  bus  ness  hK  m  ''I!"  *°.  *^  *>»  '^and 
and  a  pretty  one  -but  nX  that  S.  S^""^^'^'  '%  ^  "'«  ^^> 
into  a  woman  I  shall  not  be  abl  to  ^^  ^u"  ^'°"'  *  ^'''^ 
She  will  have  to  do  wmet^nfL  k  °  much  more  for  her. 
husband."  «>methmg  for  herself  m  finding  a  good 

suddenly  enveloped  him  in  a  clourf      p  ^  'l^-""^^  *o  '^ave 
this  miiy  rever^l  he  said  abrtSly  •--  ""'"^  ^"^''^^  °"*  °^ 

oneSl^^talil'sL'utii^^^^^^  ^^'«  P«t 

;;p^babiy  if„^ot!^r.^,!^^^^^^^^^ 

•No    rin'tT-^^A^H  *il  advisabiS^  o?l-" 

obst:W'e'onTa'poin'^"'lf"f'X^^^T'?d-    "I'm  quite 

goes  to  the  Crown.^Tnot  v/hv  tien  v'^'*'"  T.'  -"^^  P^^P^^^X 

receive  your  instnictions  "    ^  ^°"  "^'^  '"  ^"«  <=0"«e 

Vesey  studied  him  with  thoughtful  attention 

You  re  a  queer  fellow,  Davfdl"  he  saTa"t  last.    "But 
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Good-night  I " 

him  steadily  like  an  eve  A  wVarv  .«:S?*'  5^"?  *"  "P°" 
wavered  across  hU  fSJurel.  ^  '*'  "**^"  *^  •«»™' 
.♦«  ^?*V.*  ^«n"»'"  he  murmured  half  aloud  "  Th..  P^.- 
star  of  all  very  young  people,-the  .tar  of  Lo'vel "       ^*" 
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transformation.    IJ^htsXmed  £?o.^  '"^^^n 

»tnp  of  garden  which  i.It?nH-!?f      T  ^^^^  window;  the 
to  the  mS;  war^verS  ?n  t  I^J'  "'S  'T  °^  ^»^*  »'"'Win J 

some  few  hours  oreviouslv  «t »  lu-     '"^  P'  ****  dwelling  had. 
lejal  friend.  Sir'KSf vj;  y^^^^^^^^^ 
lady's  bower,  softly  caroeted  «A«^L    ™f^  '"*°  *  ''"'d  of 
house  roses,  and  ^pK    'ifh  -'^•'^"5  P*'"»  «n<i  hot- 
voluptuous  we  of  su5i'wr^''i'',"»''>°"?<»  ^''*'"  ^^^  the 
find  their  way  to  thr.uShe^' fSSS?i!f  r«-  "  "^^ 
music  of  a  renowned  orcheii  «*  i?*  °"  •  *=°™«'-    The 
flowed  out  of  the  o%n  5SSJI  of  th?"."*^';!*"  n^ormtn 
which  was  one  of  the  ma^  IttrU^*  "umptuous  ballroom 
«n  in  rhythmic  vibration,  uoX.^*  °^  ?'•  *•«««•  and 
all  the  corridors  like  th"  swe^f  r»  ?'"'  ''^°'"ff  *»'~"«h 
nymphs  and  sirens,  till.  S^tZttiUu'u^  X^'^s  of  fabled 
out  to  the  nicht— ^  nth?7.!^  *,    t'^'^*'"'  '*  breathed  itself 
.^blaclmess  fnl^t  ^'iVnr^^^^^^  and  sombre,  wkh 

shine  thtough.  %e  hum  S  Sir  li  *^'""'"'^'  °^  ***"  *» 
laughter,  th?  rustle  of  w^^nVtfc  ****  ''°"'**"*  "PP'e  of 
of  plates  and  SassL  in  red^Sin^l^"  garments,  the  dattcr 
supper  awaited  its  dJ^^ourin^^^^^^^^^^^  *  ^'^'X  ^all- 

and  slipping  of  light  danS  feet  on"^*^' ,?'^!,^^ 
these  sounds.  inteminS  w^  th  °"i:  J-  P^'^i***  Aoor-all 
ure  of  the  various  walSes  nSv^H^  *^  •  "*^  seductiv,  meas- 
band,  created  a  vo«,- ^  ^  ^^  '"  *!"'*  successic.  *,y  the 
lessniss  ta  «ie  braTn^andT^rx?  ,°^  ,~"^"»'°"  and  ^reTt! 
and  -^tertaSer  of  the  ass?';^eH^^^^  ^''"^*'^'  «»«  ho»t 
ham  scene  from  the  ballr^^?  ^'''.*1'  matched  the  bril- 
melancholy  whfch  he  Im/^  ^"^^^  "^'^^  a  weary  sense  of 
which  he^co^Id  not%«isT  ^f  ""^°""ded  and  absurd,  yet 

loneHness.  as  though  hr;t7lslra^^^^^^  '^""'^  ^l^  '"^^ 
.      I  feel."  he  muwd  "  lilt  !n!n!.    ^^"^ '"  ^"  °^  bomt 


18       THE    TREASURE    OF    HEAVEN 


.f 


The  bare  fact  of  the  worthlessness  of  wealth  was  all  at 
once  borne  in  upon  him  with  overpowering  weight.  This 
magnificent  house  which  his  hard  earnings  had  purchased, — 
this  ballroom  with  its  painted  panels  and  sculptured  friezes, 
crowded  just  now  with  kaleidoscope  pictures  of  men  and 
women  whirling  round  and  round  in  a  maze  of  music  and 
movement, — ^the  thousand  precious  and  costly  things  he  had 
gathered  about  him  in  his  journey  through  life, — ^must  all 
pass  out  of  his  possession  in  a  few  brief  years,  and  there  was 
not  a  soul  who  loved  him  or  whom  he  loved,  to  inherit  them 
or  value  them  for  his  sake.  A  few  brief  years!  And 
then — darkness.  Tiie  lights  gone  out,— the  music  silenced 
— the  dancing  done!  And  the  love  that  he  had  dreamed 
of  when  he  was  a  boy — love,  strong  and  great  and  divine 
enough  to  outlive  death — where  was  it?  A  sudden  sigh 
escaped  him 

"Dear  Mr.  Helmsley,  you  look  so  very  tired ! "  said  a 
woman's  purring  voice  at  his  ear.  "Do  go  and  rest  in  your 
own  room  for  a  few  minutes  before  supper!  You  have 
been  so  kind ! — Lucy  is  quite  touched  and  overwhelmed  by 
all  your  goodness  to  her, — no  lover  could  do  more  for  a  girl, 
I'm  stirel  But  really  you  must  spare  yourself!  What 
should  we  do  without  you ! " 

"  What  indeed ! "  he  replied,  somewhat  drily,  as  he  looked 
down  at  the  speaker,  a  cumbrous  matron  attired  in  an  over- 
frilled  and  over-flounced  costume  of  pale  grey,  which  deli- 
cate Quakerish  colour  rather  painfully  intensified  the  mottled 
purplish-red  of  her  face.  "  But  I  am  not  at  all  tired,  Mrs. 
Sorrell,  I  assure  you!  Don't  trouble  yourself  about  me — 
I'm  vcy  well." 

"Are  you?"  And  Mrs.  Sorrel  looked  volumes  of  ten- 
derest  insincerity.  "Ah!  But  you  know  we  old  people 
must  be  careful !  Young  folks  can  do  anvthing  and  every- 
thing—but we,  at  our  age,  need  to  be  ovi  -particular ! " 

"You  shouldn't  call  yourself  old,  I.Jrs.  "orrel,"  said 
Helmsley,  seeing  that  she  expected  this  from  ..m,  "you're 
quite  a  young  woman." 

Mrs.  Sorrel  gave  a  little  deprecatory  laugh. 

"  Oh  dear  no ! "  she  said,  in  a  tone  which  meant  "  Oh 
dear  yes ! "    "I  wasn't  married  at  sixteen,  you  know ! " 

"  No  ?    You  surprise  me ! " 

Mrs,  Sorrell  peered  at  him  from  under  her  fat  eyelids 
with  a  slightly  dubious  air.    She  was  never  quite  sure  in 
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^Z  o"^"  r,'""^  ^f  *°  *''^  ""^y  '"  which  ••  old  Gold-Dust  "  a, 
niLT'^vu'^  '^"'^  ^''"'  '•^^^'■<^ed  her.    An  ajed  man  bur 

i;J^^  1"  .  ?    ^7^"^  ^°  ^^s-  Sorrel  thought— to  deal  with 
noTS'an^r"^  cautiously-neither  with  too  much  le^  ? 
3,^L     vu*"  overweighted  seriousness.    One's  plan  of  con 
duct  with  a  multi-millionaire  required  to  be  thought  out  whh 

s=iM'.I?nVl"  T  ''I"  >'?™S"  *™  Lucy  is  tCHiay,"  she 
waf'a  mlirXem?:^:,.^^^'"  '""'  »  "'^  ^"^"    I 

Helmsley  found  nothing  to  say  in  resnnn<tP  tr^  tuia  ;^* 
"«"^ho  itr *'  T*'^  A  as  /e  "ad'o&Vard  it'l  r; 

wiih^-'aJS^Mrrc;^'"-,"'-'?,'^"^'  ^'^^  ^«  «he  n.^  dancing 
wun  I     and  Mrs.  Sorrel  visibly  swelled  with  maternal  oride 

tiv^eHuEF  ?nJ  i"  *''  '■°°"  ""''  rushedTKt 

oerfecfsvlnhl    n    *  if  *  '^'^  ^°/'.''*"S  lovely  to-night  ?-a 
^n!  -i^  P,J    ^^  *^"  "^^  >°"  think  she  is  a  sylph  I » 
David's  old  eyes  twinkleo.  ^* 

tiful  girl,  and  I  think  she  is  looking  her  best  thileveS 
Her^dress  becomes  her.    She  ought^to  find  a  gJl:^  huSS 

"She  ought,— indeed  she  ought!    But  it  is  verv  dif 

c  -'^^u  ^^"^^  '^  *  ^"a''«'  and  poetical  sentiment  a  delusion  " 
^.d  Helmsley.  with  sudden  harshness.  ^  proved  S  in 
my  marnage.    I  should  think  you  had  equalfyToved  U  In 
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Mrs.  Sorrell  recoiled  a  little  timorously.  "Old  Gold- 
Dust"  often  said  unpleasant  things— truthful,  but  emi- 
nently tactless,— and  she  felt  that  he  was  likely  to  say  some 
of  those  unpleasant  things  now.  Therefore  she  gave  a 
fluttering  gesture  of  relief  and  satisfaction  as  the  waltz- 
music  just  then  ceased,  and  her  daughter's  figure,  tall,  slight, 
and  marvellously  graceful,  detached  itself  from  the  swaying 
crowd  in  the  ballroom  and  came  towards  her. 

"  Dearest  child !  "  she  exclaimed  effusively,  "  are  you  not 
9Mf7^  tired  out?" 

The  "  dearest  child  "  shrugged  her  white  shoulders  and 
laughed. 

"  Nothing"  tires  me,  mother— you  know  that!"  she  an- 
swered—then with  a  sudden  change  from  her  air  of  care- 
less indifference  to  one  of  coaxing  softness,  she  turned  to 
Helmsley.  , 

"You  must  be  tired  I "  she  said.  "  Why  have  you  been 
standing  so  long  at  the  ballroom  door?" 
«  T  I  ^^u^  ^*^"  watching  you,  Lucy,"  he  replied  gently. 
It  has  been  a  pleasure  for  me  to  see  you  dance.  I  am  too 
old  to  dance  with  you  myself,  otherwise  I  should  grudge  all 
the  young  men  the  privilege." 

u  ^u   ^'"  ^^"^®  ^'*^  y°"'  '^  y°"  •*«,"  she  said,  smiling. 
Inereisonemoreset  of  Lancers  before  supper.    Will  you 
be  my  partner?" 

He  shook  his  head. 

"Not  even  to  please  you,  my  child!"  and  taking  her 
hand  he  patted  it  kindly.  "There  is  no  fool  like  an  old 
fool,  I  know,  but  I  am  not  quite  so  foolish  as  that." 

I  see  nothing  at  all  foolish  in  it,"  pouted  Lucy.    "  You 
are  my  host,  and  it's  my  coming-of-age  party." 

Helmsley  laughed. 
_   "  So  it  is !    And  the  festival  must  not  be  spoilt  by  any 
incongruities.     It  will  be  quite  sufficient  honour  for  me  to 
take  you  in  to  supper." 

She  looked  down  at  the  flowers  she  wore  in  her  bodice, 
and  played  with  their  perfumed  petals. 

I  like  you  better  than  any  man  here,"  she  said  suddenly. 

A  swift  shadow  crossed  his  face.  Glancing  over  his 
shoulder  he  saw  that  Mrs.  Sorrel  had  moved  away.  Then 
the  cloud  passed  from  his  brow,  and  the  thought  that  for  a 
moment  had  darkened  his  mind,  yielded  to  a  kinder  im- 
pulse. 


THE     TREASURE    OF     HEAVEN        21 

am"cT°!!  ^*"t^  ?^'  "py^^^^^"  he  said  quietly.    "But  I 
am  such  an  old  friend  of  yours  that  I  can  take  your  com- 

SvT  Indeed  1^^'  f  "!u^'??."*  ^^^'"^  -^  he'ad  turnTd 
by  It.    Indeed.  I  can  hardly  believe  that  it  is  eleven  years 

Jf!!M^'"v  ^  ^"^  you  playing  about  on  the  sea-shore  as  a 
child.    You  seem  to  have  grown  up  like  a  maeic  rose,  all 
at  once  from  a  tiny  bud  into  a  full  blossom.    Do  you  remem- 
Der  hovvr  1  first  made  your  acquaintance?  " 
1,.     li    ,    ^^°^^^  fY^^  forget!"  and  she  raised  her  lovely 

e^'and  I  S  T  ?'''  "I  ^'^  ^?"  P^^^''"?  «^°"*  >^  tlfe' 
sea,  and  I  had  lost  my  shoes  and  stockings.  Yot  -.nnd 
them  for  me,  and  you  put  them  on!  " 

II   ^'■"e' !' a"d  he  smiled.    "You  had  very  wet  little  feet 
all  rosy  with  the  salt  of  the  sea-and  you?  long  hair  was 

foe"  inlhe'woHH'''  f ";,!'  'T^  '^'  ^'''^^'''''  ^-«t"t  'i^tl 
2ri  T  u  A     ^°  ^-    ^  *^°"^^*  >°"  we'^e  the  prettiest  little 

fou  Jow.^' '"'"'■  '''"  '"  '"^  "^''  ^"^  ^  ^^"""^  j"^^  the  same  of 

a  d^erSure^curtsy^'"'^  °'''  ^'^  '^'''^^'  ="^  '^'  ^'^^^'^  "^^ 

T  JZrf  ^  ^°u^  "  '^-   '^'f    "^"**  'f  y°"  ^^on't  dance  the 
wiihTe?"  ^'■'  ^"'*-  ''^^""'"S.  will  you  sit  them  out 

"Gladly ! "  and  he  oflFered  her  his  arm.  " Shall  we  eo 
%!?•  o  drawing-room?  It  is  cooler  there  than  here." 
^^fW  *'?"*«^'  and  they  slowly  mounted  the  staircase  to- 
SS  ifoi'i  aT'  °^.  *^^  evening's  guests  lounging  about  in 
the  hall  and  loitering  near  the  ballroom  door,  watched  them 
Si;h*hilr*'^^"^''L  ^'8^?fi^^"t  glances.  One  tall  woman 
^.^»;i^^i^^-'  ""u^  a  .viperish  mouth,  who  commanded  a 
certam  exclusive  "set"  by  virtue  of  being  the  wife  of  a 
dissolute  Earl  whose  house  was  used  as  f  common%am- 
bhng  resort,  found  out  Mrs.  Sorrel  sitting  amo^g  a  g^oup 

utrh:r%»er  ^  ""'^^'  ^-^  '^''  a VonLg^an^S 
''Do  tell  me!  "  she  softly  breathed.    "Is  it  a  case?  " 
Mrs.  Sorrel  began  to  flutter  immediately. 
Dearest  Lady  Larford!    What  do  you  mean!" 

Mn  Jr^  y°"  •°'ow  1 "    And  the  wide  mouth  of  her  lady- 

« Wn?f  ""  '*'^1  J'^*^';'   ^"^  ^^^  »>'=*^k  eyes  more  steely. 
Will  Lucy  get  him,  do  you  think?  "  ^ 

wefe'hsfen^g.'^^^'*'^  """"'"^  '"  ^''  ''^'^-    ^'^''  P~Pl« 
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"Really,"  she  mumbled  nervously— " really,  dear  Lady 
Larford!— you  put  things  so  very  plainly!— I— I  cannot 
say !— you  see— he  is  more  like  her  father " 

Lady  Larford  showed  all  her  white  ceeth  in  an  expansive 
gnn. 

"  Oh,  that's  very  safe ! "  she  said.  "  The  '  father '  bus- 
mess  works  very  well  when  sufficient  cash  is  put  in  with  it. 
I  know  several  examples  of  perfect  matrimonial  bliss  be- 
tween old  men  and  young  girls— absolutely  perfect!  One 
is  bound  to  be  happy  with  heaps  of  money !  " 

And  keeping  her  teeth  still  well  exposed,  Lady  Larford 
glided  away,  her  skirts  exhaling  an  odour  of  civet-cat  as 
she  moved.  Mrs.  Sorrel  gazed  after  her  helplessly,  in  a 
state  of  worry  and  confusion,  for  she  instinctively  felt  that 
her  ladyship's  pleasure  would  now  be  to  tell  everybody 
whom  she  knew,  that  Lupy  Sorrel,  "  the  new  girl  who  was 
presented  at  Court  last  night,"  was  having  a  "  try  "  for  the 
Helmsley  millions ;  and  that  if  the  "  try  "  was  not  successful, 
no  one  living  would  launch  more  merciless  and  bitter  jests 
at  the  failure  and  defeat  of  the  Sorrels  than  this  same  titled 
"  leader  "  of  a  section  of  the  aristocratic  gambling  set.  For 
there  has  never  been  anything  born  under  the  sun  crueller 

than  a  twentieth-century  woman  of  fashion  to  her  own  sex 

except  perhaps  a  starving  hyaena  tearing  asunder  its  living 
prey.  * 

Meanwhile,  David  Helmsley  and  his  voung  companion 
had  reached  the  drawing-room,  which  they  found  quite  un- 
occupied. The  window-balcony,  festooned  with  rose-silk 
draperies  and  flowers,  and  sparkling  with  tiny  electric 
lamps,  offered  itself  as  an  inviting  retreat  for  a  quiet  chat, 
and  within  it  they  seated  themselves,  Helmsley  rather  wear- 
ily, and  Lucy  Sorrel  with  the  queenly  air  and  dainty  rustle 
of  soft  garments  habitual  to  the  movements  of  a  well-dressed 
woman. 

"  I  have  not  thanked  you  half  enough,"  she  began,  "  for 
all  Ae  delightful  things  you  have  done  for  my  birthday " 

"Pray  spare  me!"  he  interrupted,  with  a  deprecatory 
gesture—"  I  would  rather  you  said  nothing." 

"Oh,  but  I  must  say  something! "  she  went  on.  "You 
are  so  generous  and  good  in  yourself  that  of  course  you 
cannot  bear  to  be  thanked — I  know  that— but  if  you  will 
persist  in  giving  so  much  pleasure  to  a  girl  who,  but  for 
you,  would  have  no  pleasure  at  all  in  her  life,  you  must  ex- 
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SSta't^youl''"  *°  ^''^'■"'  ^^"^  ^"""^  somehow.    Now, 
She  leaned  forward,  smiling  at  him  with  an  arch  expres- 
sion of  sweetness  and  confidence.    He  looked  at  her  atten- 
tively, but  said  nothing.  "^" 

mnrSl^"  I  ^°*  ^.°"'"  j°X^'y  P^scnt  the  first  thing  this 
mornmg,    she  contmued.  "  I  could  hardly  believe  my  eves 
Such  an  exqmsite  necklace !-such  perfect  pearls!     Dear 
Mr  Helmsley,  you  quite  spoil  me!    I'm  not  worth  aU  the 
kirp  thought  and  trouble  you  take  on  my  behalf  " 

Tears  started  to  her  eyes,  and  her  lips  quivered.  Helmslev 
saw  her  emotion  with  only  a  very  slight  touch  of  concern 
W  o  "^^'^  T'^^y  sensitive,  he  thought,  welling  up 
from  a  young  and  grateful  heart,  and  as  the  prime  cause 

nLi  ^^""^nt.^'^l.S^?*'*"^^  ^^  delicately  forbore  to 
ra„c?H  •  ,.J«  chivalrous  consideration  on  his  part 

caused  some  little  disappomtment  to  the  shedder  of  the 
tears,^  but  he  could  not  be  expected  to  know  that. 

simiw"ltJfuv'^  Pi'^.!f'*-  "Y'*  "Py  ""'«  Siit,"  he  said 
SL  ^^'^"Sh  Im  afraid  it  is  quite  a  conventional  and 
ordmaiy  one.  Pearls  and  girls  always  go  together  in  fact 
as  m  rhyme.    After  all,  they  are  the  most  sultaW^  "eweS 

vo^,!  /T!r^°''u*.''^y  ^""^  ^"'^'^'"s  of  everything  that 
youth  should  be— white  and  pure  and  innocent.'' 

Her  breath  came  and  went  quickly. 

"  go  you  think  youth  is  always  like  that? "  she  asked. 
"At^nv«r^T'~^!;^'^ry  most  often."   he   answered. 
«-«  «?^ii    ^'  ^  "^^  to  believe  m  the  simplicity  and  good- 
ness of  all  young  things."  '^ 

She  was  silent      Helmsley  studied  her  thoughtfully,- 

w«o.o  "*  ^K^^'i  ^"^  "'"^^^  ?"•«"»«»■  than  she  now 

Th^Zf^^'ft^'''  Y^*  he"- present  phase  of  loveliness  was  of 
nvtl  ol  f '  *P-  ?"*  ^5^t  ^°"'^  ^  fo"nd  with  the  perfect 
?L,^?^  ^"  ^l*"*'  ^^''  ^^"<=^t<^  white-rose  skin,  her  small 
h^"  w"!?"*^'  ^r^u  J\*^  approved  line  of  the  "  Cupid's 
«  Xoh;  !.  l^'  !u^*'  K'^^^  ^y^^'  f""fi:«d  w'th  long  lashes 
broi?.  Ll^'^S  **u"  ?'  '"'"^8^  ^*^«^  °f  her  abundant 
.oZ3,J«  ^".V''*''  .f^^i"''"  '"  childhood  had  expressed 
something  more  than  the  beauty  which  had  developed  with 
the  passing  of  years.  A  sweet  affection,  a  tender  earnest- 
ness, and  an  almost  heavenly  candour  had  made  the  at- 
tractiveness of  her  earlier  age  quite  irresistible,  but  now- 
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or  so  Helmsley  fancied— that  fine  and  subtle  charm  had 
gone.  He  was  half  ashamed  of  himself  for  allowing  this 
thought  to  enter  his  mind,  and  quickly  dismissing  it.  he 
said — 

"How  did  your  presentation  go  off  last  night?    Was  it 
a  full  Court?" 

"I  believe  so,"  she  replied  listlessly,  unfurling  a  painted 
fan  and  waving  it  idly  to  and  fro—"  I  cannot  say  that  I 
found  it   very   interesthig.    The   whole   thing  bored   me 
dreadfully." 
He  smiled. 

'„  f o''«<*  yo" I  Is  it  possible  to  be  bored  at  twenty-one?  " 
I  think  every  one,  young  or  old,  is  bored  more  or  less 
nowadays, '  she  said.  "  Boredom  is  a  kind  of  microbe  in 
the  air.  Most  society  functions  are  deadly  dull.  And 
Where's  the  fun  of  being  presented  at  Court?  If  a  woman 
wears  a  pretty  gown,  all  the  other  women  try  to  tread  on 
It  and  tear  it  off  her  back  if  they  can.  And  the  Royal 
people  only  speak  to  their  own  special '  set,'  and  not  always 
the  best-looking  or  best-mannered  set  either." 
Helmsley  looked  amused. 

"  Well,  it's  what  is  called  an  entrie  into  the  world,"— he 
replied.  "  For  my  own  part,  I  have  never  been  '  presented,' 
and  never  intend  to  be.  I  see  too  much  of  Royalty  orivatelv. 
m  the  dens  of  finance."  J     f  f  /» 

"Yet— all  the  kings  and  princes  wanting  to  borrow 
money,  she  said  quickly  and  flippantly.  "And  you  must 
despise  the  lot.  You  are  a  real  'King.'  bigger  than  any 
crowned  head,  because  you  can  do  just  as  you  like,  and 
you  are  not  the  servant  of  Governments  or  peoples.  I  am 
sure  you  must  be  the  happiest  man  in  the  world  1^' 

She  plucked  off  a  rose  f»-om  a  flowering  rose-tree  near 
her,  and  began  to  wrench  out  its  petals  with  a  quick,  nervous 
movement.  Helmsley  watched  her  with  a  vague  sense  of 
annoyance. 

"  I  am  no  more  happy,"  he  said  suddenly,  "  than  that  rose 
you  are  picking  to  pieces,  though  it  has  never  done  you  any 
harm. 

She  started,  and  flushed,— then  laughed. 

'  Oh,  the  poor  little  rose! "  she  exclaimed—"  I'm  sorry  I 
Ive  had  so  many  roses  to  day,  that  I  don't  think  about 
them.    I  suppose  it's  wrong." 

"  It's  not  wrong,"  he  answered  quietly;  "it's  merely  the 
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tXlt?'"''"  ^""^  ^°"  "^°«  ^°^^  than  you  know  how 
expilss!^*^'^  ''  ^^  '"^"'""?Jy.  but  could  not  fathom  his 

that  does  not  gr°  w  S  e;rtWv  Jr?'  "  W  "P^^^  "-ose 
you  to  find  and  wear  on  ySiUeart"!  ^^'^^^  ^jhould  like 

z  ^^t^y  po--o?-flt  ter/dfc'^j:;; 

"  D«r' Mr%^e?m ',""^.  ^15  ^^^^  ^^one  coldly, 
lovef'"  ^'-  ""''"^'^>''     «he  said.  "I  don^t  believe   in 

fealurel''  °^  ^-^azement.  almost  of  anger,  illumined  his  worn 

rf/yoatttiren'"'^^^'''  h^  -hoed.    "O  child,  what 

..•^erftlitt  ^^^^^^^^  a  sun,Hsed  smile. 

be  thoroughly  mirraWe  ^j5^*  ^^^J  ,^,^»  i"  love'  seL^to 
with  jealousy,  and  they  never  simtl  ST  ^'*  ^'^^^y  »» 
they  call  their  '  love '  wiSlast  S^  f^  ""^^^^^^  ^bat 
shouldn't  care  to  live  aTsuch  «  1°T  f  "^^^^  *°  ^"°tber.  I 
own  mother  and  fother  marrieH  f  *f ''°?  °^  "^'^^^-    My 

1  see  I     he  murmured  coldly     "vA„  ,»«  „  * 
over-fatigue  the  heart's   ^r.fi«„   k  "  °°  "°'  <^a»"«  to 

Quite  rign!  If  we  were  a  L^-  """-"^^ry  emotion, 
age.  we  might  live  much7oni^.r  thr'/!,  ^°  V^  ^'  ^"^^ 
sensible.  Lucy  f--mwe  senS  tJ  /I '^°;.  y°"  *^«  very 
possible  for  s^o  yo^ng%Toma„  S^"  ^  '^°"'^  '^^^'^  ^'^^"^S; 

sure  of&oS.'  '^'^*'  ""^^^  ^fiance.    She  was  not  quite 

taH^elSj^Jf  ,^!^tZ^^  fP-aking  in  a  slow,  medi- 

safer  and  sweeter  A^  hyt~tur^^  ^'.^'  y°"  ^"S&«t' 
worthy  of  its  namp  mtVc*  k        •   "'  ^^^"  friendship,  to  be 
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"  Very,  very  rare  I "  she  sighed. 

"You  will  be  thinking  of  marriage  some  day,  if  you  are 

?riL5;wS°^  Vu^'    ^"^  ^"'^  °"-    "  ^0"'d  a  husband's 
friendship— friendship  and  no  more— satisfy  you?" 
She  gazed  at  him  candidly. 

"I  am  sure  it  would! "  she  said;  " I'm  not  the  least  bit 
sentimental. 

He  regarded  her  with  a  grave  and  musing  steadfastness. 
A  very  close  observer  might  have  seen  a  line  of  grim 
satire  near  the  corners  of  his  mouth,  and  a  gleam  of  irritable 
impatience  in  his  sunken  eyes;  but  these  signs  of  inward 
feeling  were  not  apparent  to  the  giri,  who,  more  than 
usually  satisfied  with  herself  and  over-conscious  of  her 
OMvn  beauty,  considered  that  she  was  saying  just  the  very 
thing  that  he  would  expect  and  like  her  to  say. 

"You  do  not  crave  for  love,  then?"  he  queried.    "You 
do  not  wish  to  know  anything  of  the  '  divine  rapture  falline 
out  of  heaven,*— the  rapture  that  has  inspired  all  the  artiste 
and  poets  m  the  worid,  and  that  has  probably  had  the  lanjest 
share  in  makin^r  the  world's  history? " 
She  gave  a  little  shrug  of  amused  disdain. 
Raptures  never  last!"  and  she  laughed.    "And  artists 
and  poets  are  dreadful  people!    I've  seen  a  few  of  them, 
and  don  t  want  to  see  them  any  more.  They  are  always  very 
untidy,  and  they  have  the  most  absurd  ideas  of  their  own 
abilities.     You  can't  have  them  in  society,  you  know!— 
you  simply  can't!    If  I  had  a  house  of  my  own  I  would 
never  have  a  poet  inside  it." 

The  grim  lines  round  Hebnsley's  mouth  hardened,  and 
made  him  look  almost  cruelly  saturnine.  Yet  he  murmured 
under  his  breath : — 

"'All  thoughts,  all  passions,  all  delights. 
Whatever  stirs  this  mortal  frame; 
Are  but  the  ministers  of  Love, 
And  feed  his  sacred  flame!'" 

''  What's  that?  "  she  asked  quickly. 

"Poetry!"  he  answered,  "by  a  man  named  Coleridge. 
He  IS  dead  now.  He  used  to  take  opium,  and  he  did  not 
understand  business  matters.  He  was  never  rich  in  anythine 
but  thoughts."  ^       * 

She  smiled  brilliantly. 

"  How  silly !  "  she  said. 


THE 


TREASURE    OF    HEAVEN 


narrol:5y^'rom^S t-^'L^lf^^^^  ""^'^fy'  -etching  her 
thinkers  are  sTny?eve„  when  th?°!f  ^  ^^'^l^''  "  B"*  >nosJ 
believe  in  Love  ^  "  ^^'^  ^°"  *  ta^^e  opium.    They 

t4''lmre'waf5.^eS"^^'  *^^  —tic  inflection  in  his 

he  ^e:^onr'Zt\7tn^ir  T'^^^  ^"<^  »"ff"ed," 
a  great  and  trueTove  in  tSdr  file?  t*^^  ^'"  I''**  ^'^hout 
and  their  sufferings  are  i„  vJn     S,.  tJ""  '^°'''  '^  ^^^^^^ 
of  course.    Some  get  on  "erv  well     v?^''*  .^""^  exceptions 
perhaps  these  are  th^e  most  fSuna  1  ''''''°"*  '°^^  ''  ^"'  ^"^ 

4rs'had' SJt  ^d^;^^^^  her  restless 

at  the  curved,  pink,  shen-lik7Sfnl^^"l '"  ^'^  P^'"^  looked 
"Well,  they  are  sflvtii     ^^I  abstractedly. 

swered  QuieSr  "  Thr^^sp'ar^Xi'^',  °^  *'-°"'''^''  ^^  ^n- 
heart-ache  and  many  p^rifyfnl  tearT    p".  "'u"^^  ^  '^^^'•"S 
old.  and  when  they  find  S^jlf"'  .?"'  when  they  grow 
in  the  world  are  still  thoe  who  t  '"'  ^^e  happiest  folks 
and  have  been  loved,  even  thoSehX'  In'  !?^°  ^"^'^  ^°^^d 
haps  no  longer  here   thVv  m,,!^^  t  j     '°^^^  °"es  are  per- 
possibly  regret  that  thevL^^-^  ^P  "°t  say  they  will-! 
sense  o^  ^ll%tioni^7^Sr'TS^^^^^^^      that  m/,  J^„^ 
>ng  writes  in  her  letters  to  h^^  I    u^  '^'"^^  ^rs.  Brown- 
what  she  says?"  '  *°  ^^^  '^"^^and.     Do  you  know 

together  when  they  lived  fn  F  0^/,","'"!.  T"  ^  «^  "-em 
-rue.'.  .e-3L-^.«..' -™P...  ^,^ 
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girl,  you're  quite  right  I    What's  the  good  of  it!    Unon 

t  XcTatif :?tt^  -^-'  -^  j;^uS;^o°fTj^s: 

"Supper-time  I  "he  said.    "  Let  me  Ulte  you  down    Anrt 

:i^;tnrHCT  ^«  ■»'  -  --•"'^  chf?':sih^o„' 

:•  o/a  XVl^plere^^.P""  '"  ""  '-""• 

have  .iomethmg  important  to  say  to  you  beforeTlo     Yon 
will  allow  me  to  say  it  privately?"  ^         °" 

.  Ji!f-  '"'"^'^  ^"*'"*'  ^"^  ^^aned  on  his  arm  with  a  lii^ht 
':^otX?^J  S^"""  '■""'^-  '""'«'  "/the  dJL. 


CHAPTER     HI 

^^'^&nt^''ZLr':^r^  ^°  ^  «  very  interesting 
W  be  in  the  socS  worid  vou  S.T''''  insignificant  yS5 
liancy"  when  you  allow  ^nT  .8^*^*  */«««  of  its  "bril- 
eating  likewise.  A  welSd  '"  n'""  *"™  *«  «e  yo„ 
function."  in  which  ^very  man  '  7""'"'^"^  '"PP«r  «  a 

nothing  ugher  than  the  act  of  nMtH„rf^'^*'''*"c«  there  fs 
we  have  persuaded  ourselves  C;i^°°^  '"*°  °"'*'  '"°"*^' 
performance  enough  for  us  tn.l     ^  ^1^"^  *"d  pleasant 
do  It.    Byron's  idea  th^Ju       °  f**^  O"""  'r  ends  to  se*^  .,. 
and  apart'  was  iofa  t^^T  w^t'T  »\°"'d  eat  pnVate^* 
though  according  1^^;,  Tuth  "V*'''''^*5  Justificatio/ 
would  be  very  injunClrieaUb     %.''"?''  *  P^°^«<*"« 
of  a  meal  m  the  presence  of  chlp'r*  i    *  ''°^  mastication 
promote   healthy   digeSon-mo-n   "^  '''""P*"^  »  said  to 

Sf  ^,even  the  most^iS^uo^^^^^^^^  and  habit 

fore  the  display  of  tables  cr«^^  5  "^?.^*^*^«Ptat>le.  there- 
surrounded  by  eating  drfnlcfnT^S'^..'"'.*'^  food-stuffs  and 
men  and  women.  d5s  not  ^fet  '"tn"^  ""^  P«"P'>'"e 
ridiculous  or  the  unseemlv     On  ti,     *°  *"y  ^^^  of  the 

tije  costly  and  appetising^ScacShe^l^"^  introduced  to 
of  flowers  and  silver  forou^J^L-A^^  "P  ""^^^^^  "masses 
ment.  At  the  supper  Sven  bv Xlt/ mT  ^"^  ^"t^rtain- 
Sprrel's  twenty-first  biSvJn  by  David  Helmsley  for  Lucv 
of.dissatisfactLS^the  fe&^"l'  ^u^^^^^r.  no  noJe 
emitted  no  withering  blSf  ^TLn  ^'l'  ^i"°^  <="ti<= 
m  their  teens.  frostellikSde?  ne^f  k,'*"*'-!*^  satirists 
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loneliness  and  more  i>rrowful  ThJn  '**'"'^^  '°"c''er  than 
f^om  that  he  had  IaTeIy^"un  ?o  "°7°^  '^'^«=  ^««ried 
h«s  weahh,  his  business  hi,  iS  '°  *"^«rtain  for  himself 

>ng».  was  embitte;ed  by  a  3isan"^;'nf  "^  *"  ^'»  »«^~""d- 
keen  because  he  had  dimlv  ,^'^^PP°"^tnicnt  none  \ie  lew 

Pitted,  the  g,rl  he  h^d'^XlTSL  fJt^  ^''l^  ^«  ^^d 
who  seeks  to  make  the  world  D?/n,Inf!  ^"'"°"  of  a  father 
entering  it.  she.  even  she  vvas^i'r  "em^S  ?  ^k""«^  "'^  i"« 
as  selfish  as  any  experienced  meLh^rA?  ^'  Practically 
of  schemers  and  intriguers  wh^^"^  °^  ^''^  Particular  set 

mgt  her  harshly,  but  he  was  Jno  i'.  ^  f*^  "°  wish  to 
of  hfe  to  be  easily  deceived  i„  SI     i*"''.  ''"'^^  t°o  much 
A  very  slight  hint  was.  suffir  2  *^  estimation  of  characte" 
great  deal^of  Lucy  So?rd  «  a  i  W     t  u^.'  ^^^  «««"  a 
known  as  his  "little  favourfte"    h  ^7'''*  'l^^  *'^»y»  ^n 
a  fashionable  schoof  arBrShtorh?.    •""  '''*  ''^^  «««nded 
been  less  frequent,  and  he  haS  h«J  J''    '*°  ^"" ''°'"'  ^^ 
of  becoming  acquainted  wi?h  the  lrn7  f^  °PPortunities 
her  mental  and  moral  seff     Durin^^^^^^^f.^^^'^P'"*^"*  of 
g'ven  her  as  many  little  social  rS^l^  ''.°^''^*>''  ^«^  had 

had  considered  m^t  be  °  '  en^^^^^  gaieties  as  he 

but  on  these  occasions  Shi  ?^  ^^^  /°  ^^^  taste  and  aee 
sent,  and  Luc^hS  hfd  wom'S  ^'^  "1^/^  «>*«"  Pres- 
manners,  which  in  her  case  wer^f-^'l  ^l"^^  "  ~™Pany  " 
attractive,  so  much  so.  indeed  ?hatTi''^^/^'™'"^  «»d 
Ike  heresy  to  question  theiJsinr.r?/    V^'^  ^^^«  '"med 
>t  was  the  slight  hint  dropped  by  S/pr.^"*.  ",r-^hether 
previous  night  as  to  Mrs.  sSrrel's  m«lf    "t'?  ^"^>'  °"  the 
or  whether  it  was  a  scarcely  nerceS.*"'"^^'"«:  Proclivities, 
thing  more  flippant  and  a«*.ES^^u  ^^^  suggestion  of  some- 
bearing  of  Lucy  herself  that  h«7  ^^T  "'."^^  '"  the  air  Tnd 
he  was  certainly  distwLd  to  '?«  t'^^t''''^^  ^'^  suspicions,- 
his  knowledge  of  h??'fhe°  S'  ^"^  *^"  ^'''  t'"^^  ^  all 
whom  he  had  hitherto  Interta^ed  TT  °^  *^«  ^^l  ^r 
almost  parental  ^ff action     hT^.^,' ^^f^^^^^  an 

seldom  speaking,  but  a"wav,  .!«    .''^  ^''  *'^«  at  supper, 
even^thing;  he  w;tched 'S.^^^^^^^^  He  wi' 

as  she  glanced  at  her  variou^"f£drbSr/„^^^^^^^^^^^  ^er  ey« 


conveStSj^^i^r  '°.  «^'^«  hSn  a  tt^  ""premeditated* 
viously  b«.n  J     ^^'^  *^*«'"  "Upper  LIZ  """"««    Private 

•nrelv  .ii!n    '""  "wlieve  that  lo.«  .  5™  ""<•  ""dv  to 
"  D«r  bL*"^*:J  .*?"'" ' "  """'  "^'y  know 

men,"  he  Srf  !i  u"™*^  "Pon  him     "J'JH^denly  ceased 

the  health%2/"  fo^^  ^'^^  vo7ce.-.iltl,r„'  ^''''''• 
years  on  this  ln2«  ♦"^^^  ^°"«J'  She  has  ll^f  i°  Propose 
't.  «>  far,  not  alSn  «^  ^'?  P'^^^t  Sf  ours  ?ri^'"*/-°"<^ 
years  of  it  Ind  Si  ''"  "^"^^^  charm  I^^^l^*^  ^o"nd 
able  to  keep  a^few' oTlg  iJ!,  ^*  "^^  ^«m^o%;;\VT"*>' 

anniversary  oTth  A'L^^.'  ^^  I  hope  tiaf?"*!!  ^at  her 
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soe1?h  «nH  rA  ^".^''*''J°"°^'^  *^"  conventional  little 
speech,  and  the  toast  was  honoured  in  the  usual  way.  Lucv 
bowmg  and  smilingr  her  thanks  to  all  present     AndS 

itn,/"Tl°"'  °^,  *^T.  ^*^^"S«  iniprassionLone  m^gS 
almost  call  them  telepathic  instead  of  atmospheric  effe^S 

;;rflu.n>  '"^.^^  P^n^^ating  the  air,  exerted  an  inexpS 
Jo  1^  ^.!  ° V"^  H"""^  '-the  expectancy  of  some  word  never 
to  be  uttered -the  waiting  for  some  fncident  never  to  tike 

riuSe/h?,?*^'"""""'""^  ^"^  ^"""^d'  «"d  looked  and 
!heS  ;  ^  ?''^  "^^^  V"  ^^•^«"*  embarrassment  among 
«rem,--an  under-sense  of  something  like  disappointment 

IJLr^T*'^^  commonplace  and  methodical  habtT  of 
waiters  whose  one  idea  is  to  keep  their  patrons  busy  eatine 
and  dnnkmg.  gradually  overcame  this  insidious  restraint^ 

Srian  h3^'  ^'?  °"  ^^"y  ''"  ^t  °"e  o'clock  the  Hin. 
garian  band  agam  began  to  play,  and  all  the  voune-  omX 
eager  for  their  "extras"  ij  the  way  of  dances^ qSv 

Ih^hT  '^'  T°"^  *"^'"  ^"^  began  to  crowd  out  towards 
Sm  ^i  °°"''  J"  *^^  «^'"^^^^  ^^sPe«al,  Lucv  hav  ng  left 

"e^tr^HeCwV^  ^^""^  ^^^,  ^^^  P^^""'^^^  theirs 
extra,    Helmsley  stopped  to  speak  to  one  or  two  men  well 
known  to  him  m  the  business  world.    He  was  stUl  convrrs- 
;ng  with  these  when  Mrs.  Sorrel,  not  pTrSiWng  him  7n 
the  corner  where  he  stood  apart  with  hfs  fr'Jnd.  Sotted 

JndcaSiir^lr"^"^^''^^*^?  ^"^  «"«»^^d  count^^ce. 
vouncrS   ^  her  daughter  by  the  skirt  of  her  dress  as  that 

l^rLlfl  T''^,^  P"  ^'*^  ^^^  P"sWng  throng  in  front  of 
«\vl^  her  back  for  a  second.  ^ 

„of  ♦«lM'*''®  y°"  !!°"^?"  sJ^e  demanded  querulously  in 
SSi.^'^^  ^o^^^'Jf:  "Were  you  careful?  Dfd  you  manage 
him  properly?    What  did  he  say  to  you ? "  y°»  manage 

tht'ZLTu^'i  ^^""^  hardened,  and  her  lips  met  in  a 
thm,  decidedly  bad-tempered  line. 

"TW  '^''^  "°*^'"8^  *°  *e  purpose,"  she  replied  coldly 
"  h?  w  Jf .  "°  *'T  ^"*  "~^"d  ^^'^  lowered  her  y^^ 
him  in^I  i-K  'P^*''.  *°  "'^  *'°"e  presently.  I'm  going  to 
him  m  the  library  after  this  dance."  *^  ^ 

5>he  passed  on,  and  Mrs.  Sorrel,  heavine  a  deen  <icrh 
WreathiL'  ^'^^^  P^^'^^*;'*"  ^"^  fanned  herfelf  ^'g^Vust' 
sl^Zoufof'i/'"  "^'^  '°"l^  *'""«»'  »he  made  her  w^ 
lirhTbeel  n  JrPP''"''°u°"''  ^t^^^^  ""*^»^«  *at  Helms- 
MssS  AnM  h.o  •  ^T^J  ]°  ''^^'"  ^^'^O'  ^ord  that  had 
passed.    And  hearing,  he  had  understcjQdj  but  he  went  oa 
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never  felt  a  keener  WazeSfi^t.T*-  ^^^^^?^^  y^^th  itself 

sweetness  of  the  danre.mii»,v   «5       oi  love.    The  clarion 
air,  irritated  Wsne^^S -the  li^^^^  ^4f^"?  ^°"^'\°"  "^^ 

nave  the  great  geniuses  of  the  world  UvpH  f«;?    ip        i: 
to  delude  ourselves-Ld    h^  worst  of  i    JtLT  '°"?""'^ 

I  h>^no3Sn,,',!!'~        "  T  ""™  «Perience  serves  me 

destend"pa'S5urJ^«'rr^»f  of  ™™.  half  of 
of  toil!-^Ufe'Sd^St  S!"  "°S?'  "P  '""J  "X"™-    A  life 

.« love  „d  HSfc"oS,sr;rLToT.i:."'<.s^^„°5 


S*       THE     TREASUBE    OF    HEAVEN 


f 


Of  what  use,  then,  was  it  to  have 


elusion  to  his  career? 
lived  at  all  ? 

"People  talk  foolishly  of  a  'declining  birth-rate,'"  he 
went  on;  "yet  if,  according  to  the  modem  scientist,  aU 
cmhsations  are  only  so  much  output  of  wasted  human 
energy,  doomed  to  pass  into  utter  oblivion,  and  human  be- 
ings only  live  but  to  die  and  there  an  end,  of  what  avail 
is  It  to  be  bom  at  all?  Surely  it  is  but  wanton  craelty  to 
take  upon  ourselves  the  responsibility  of  continuing  a  race 
whose  only  consummation  is  rottenness  in  unremembered 
graves ! 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened  and  Lucy  Sorrel  entered 
softly,  with  a  pretty  air  of  hesitating  timidity  which  became 
her  style  of  beauty  excellently  well.  As  he  looked  up  and 
saw  her  standing  half  shyly  on  the  thresold,  a  white,  light, 
radiant  figure  expressiag  exquisitely  fresh  youth,  grace  and 
--innocence?— yes!  surely  that  wondrous  charm  which 
hung  about  her  like  a  delicate  atmosphere  redolent  with 
the  perfume  of  spring,  could  only  be  the  mystic  ex- 
halation of  a  pure  mind  adding  spiritual  lustre  to  the  ma- 
terial attraction  of  a  perfect  body,— his  heart  misgave  him. 
Already  he  was  full  of  remorse  lest  so  much  as  a  passing 
thought  m  his  brain  might  have  done  her  unmerited  wrong. 
He  advanced  to  meet  her,  and  his  voice  was  full  of  kindness 
as  he  said : — 

"Is  your  dance  ^uite  over,  Lucy?  Are  you  sure  I  am 
not  selfishly  depriving  you  of  pleasure  by  asking  you  to 
come  away  from  all  your  young  friends  just  to  talk  to  me 
for  a  few  minutes  in  this  dull  room?  " 
She  raised  her  beautiful  eyes  confidingly. 
"Dear  Mr.  Helmsley,  there  can  be  no  greater  pleasure 
for  me  than  to  talk  to  you  1 "  she  answered  sweetly. 

His  expression  changed  and  hardened.  "  That's  not  true," 
he  thought;  "and  she  knows  it,  and  /  know  it."  Aloud 
he  said :  "  Very  prettily  spoken,  Lucy  I  But  I  am  aware  of 
my  own  tediousness  and  I  won't  detain  you  long.  Will 
you  sit  down?"  and  he  offered  her  an  easy-chair,  into 
which  she  sank  with  the  soft  slow  grace  of  a  nestlmg 
bird.  I  only  want  to  say  just  a  few  words,— such  as  your 
father  might  say  to  you  if  he  were  so  inclined— about  your 
future.  ' 

She  gave  him  a  swift  glance  of  keen  inquiry. 
"  My  future  ?  "  she  echoed. 
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Qi)?t    ^*7*  y°"  thought  of  it  at  all  yourself  >" 
the'n^g^S;!'  '  ""'^  ^'^^'  -"«<»'  -<i  S'her  head  in 

"Ineve/tSr'"  ^''^  ""^'"  »^«  ^°"^"»«J  Pl^ntively. 
^He  drew  up  another  armchair  and  sat  down  opposite  to 

said.^enC^"I±f  •"*'^  ^°''  ''^^  "»>««*"  at  least."  he 
a  conffibie  tim^^^  "^^^  *°-"^°"°^  o^  next  day  fSj 

A  quick  flush  flew  over  her  face. 

"  T^LI^^*'^*^' "  *^«  «claimed.    "  But-not  far?  " 

Jhe  stared,— her  face  fell. 

either  I"  ^      ^  ^^^^  ^  '"*"  have  no  pleasures 

He  smiled. 

"Sli"???   With  all  y^fmonJ;?^™'  '"  ^<"»  P™""' 

".  trf..""'*""  *>•"  *«  Wr«l 
-«rf  who  w„te  .  .Urt  ta  tt.  ^ruTiP'^S:^ 
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him  to  me,  and,  if  he  has  anything  in  him,  I'll  make  myself 
answerable  for  his  prosperity." 

She  looked  up  with  a  cold,  bright  stear* fastness. 

"  There  is  no  one,"  she  said.  "  Dear  Mr.  Hehnsley,  you 
are  very  good,  but  I  assure  you  I  have  never  fallen  in  love 
in  my  life.  As  I  told  you  before  supper,  I  don't  believe  in 
that  kind  of  nonsense.  And  I — I  want  nothing.  Of  course 
I  know  my  father  and  mother  are  poor,  and  that  they 
have  kept  up  a  sort  of  position  which  ranks  them  among 
the '  shabby  genteel,' — and  I  suppose  if  I  don't  marry  quickly 
I  shall  have  to  do  something  for  a  living " 

She  broke  off,  embarrassed  by  the  keenness  of  the  gaze 
he  fixed  upon  her. 

"  Many  good,  many  beautiful,  many  delicate  women  '  do 
something,'  as  you  put  it,  for  a  living,''  he  said  slowly. 
"  But  the  fight  is  always  fierce,  and  the  end  is  sometimes 
bitter.  It  is  better  for  a  woman  that  she  should  be  safe- 
guarded by  a  husband's  care  and  tenderness  than  that  she 
should  attempt  to  face  the  world  alone." 

A  flashing  smile  dimpled  the  comers  of  her  mouth. 

"  Why,  yes,  I  quite  agree  with  you,"  she  retorted  play- 
fully. "  But  if  no  husband  come  forward,  then  it  cannot 
be  helped  I" 

He  rose,  and,  pushing  away  his  chair,  walked  up  and 
down  in  silence. 

She  watched  him  with  a  sense  of  growing  irritability,  and 
her  heart  beat  with  uncomfortable  quidmess.  V^hy  did 
he  seem  to  hesitate  so  long?  Presently  he  stopped  m  his 
slow  movement  to  and  fro,  and  stood  looking  down  upon 
her  with  a  fixed  intensit^r  which  vaguely  troubled  her. 

"  It  is  difficult  to  advise,"  he  said,  "  and  it  is  still  more 
difficult  to  control.  In  your  case  I  have  no  right  to  do 
either.  I  am  an  old  man,  and  you  are  a  very  young  woman. 
You  are  beginning  your  life, — I  am  ending  mine.  Yet, 
young  as  you  are,  you  say  with  apparent  sincerity  that 
you  do  not  believe  in  love.  Now  I,  though  I  have  loved  and 
lost,  though  I  have  loved  and  have  been  cruelly  deceived 
in  love,  still  believe  that  if  the  true,  heavenly  passion  be 
fully  and  faithfully  experienced,  it  must  prove  the  chief 
joy,  if  not  the  only  one,  of  life.  You  think  otherwise,  and 
perhaps  you  correctly  express  the  opinion  of  the  younger 
generation  of  men  and  women.  These  appear  to  crowd  more 
emoticm  and  excitement  into  their  lives  than  ever  was  at- 
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teined  or  attainable  in  the  lives  of  their  forefathers,  but  they 
do  not  or  so  It  seems  to  me,  secure  for  themselves  as  much 
Sf  k!^^""*  if"'*  »t'*fa<*on  oi  soul  as  were  the  inheriunce 
vL^JS^'J  ""J^^"!;  "^^  "J"^  ""  'old-fashioned.'  Still, 
you  may  be  right  m  depreciating  the  power  of  love— from 
your  pomt  of  view.  All  the  same.  I  should  be  sorry  to  see 
you  entering  into  a  loveless  marriage."  ^ 

into  r  *edh°"^"*'  *^*  ^**  *"*"''  *'^*"  ^^^  suddenly  plunged 

■JltW^Z  ^,11?^^'"?^^'  ^"^  y°l  '■^^"y  th>"k  all  the  silly 
sentiment  talked  and  written  about  love  is  any  good  in 

^!^nF-  .^'  ^""^  ^  "^"^^  nowadays.-and  t^SSlli" 
rlo5  ?^  "l^tnmony  is  so  very  complete!    One  has  only  to 

t7kes'J;,Jirma'k^"  *'^  "^"^^^^"^  *°  ^^^  -•'^^  -- 
Hewinced  as  though  he  had  been  stung. 
Do  you  read  the  divorce  cases,  Lucy  ?^'  he  asked.    "  Yom 
—a  mere  girl  like  you  ? 

«  Wllr^f  surprised  at  the  r     et  and  pain  in  his  tone. 

Why,  of  course!    One  must    cad  the  papers  to  keen 

up  with  all  the  things  that  are  going  on.    And  the  divorc? 

SSfi^n''  •'''*^-  T^  '**"*.""?  headin^s.-in  such  big 
prmtt-one  18  obliged  to  read  them— positively  obUged!'' 

inhwchw?       *=***^«^'y'  and  settled  herself  more  cosily 

"You  nearly  always  find  that  it  is  the  people  who  were 
d«perately  m  love  with  each  other  beforrmarrii^  who 
bdiave  dis^cefuUy  and  are  perfectly  sick  of  eaS  other 
afterwards.^'  she  went  on.  "  They  waSted  perpetual  poSry 
Md  moonlight,  and  of  course  they  find  they^n't  hJS  if 
SSJi,  u"*  '^*'?'  P^^'y  °''  '"oonlight,-!  hate  both! 
T^Zuf^  me  sleepy  and  moonlight  gives  me  neuralgia. 
Li  w  ^  1**  a  husband  who  would  be  a  friend  to  me-a 
r^i  kind  friend!— some  one  who  would  be  able  to  take  care 

?L!!^      it     u*"*^*  *°  ^^  always— some  one  much  older 
than  myself,  who  was  wise  and  strong  and  clever " 

Verj^chT''*'    "^'d  ^«^"^«^ey  q">«tly.    "Don't  forget  that! 
n«ffc  ^^?t^  **  *"•!!?  ^"rtively,  conscious  of  a  slight  nervous 

2S^hra:j;p?Sts'iS^^^^^^^  ^"  '''  ^^^"- 

withSJt  A°  o?mo:e;.'?'^  "^'-   "  '''  "°*  P^^*«"*  ^°  «- 


88 


THE    TREASURE    OF    HEAVEN 


11 


i| 


w:dL  te?nH  /™™  '»«':  »J>™P«y.  and  resumed  his  leisurely 
wLS  J*2^  Jl?'  T"*?  *?.  •!*'  »"^*''^  vexation.  He  waJ 
becommg  fidgety  she  decided.-old  people  were  really  very 

important  deasion.  he  sat  down  again  in  the  armchafr  opJo^ 
Smv^Ter^wi  ?t«^  indolenSTback  a^inst  the  J^s^S^ 
™5  her  with  a  calm,  critical,  entirely  businesslike 
manner,  much  as  he  would  have  looked  at  a  Jew  com- 
P^J'y^P'-omoter,  who  sought  his  aid  to  float  a  '^gur" 

thllw'  i!!?*.?lf""*  *5  ""T  "^^"^  P^«*y  o*  money.  J^ou 
.    thjnk,^  he  said,  repeating  her  last  words  slowly.    "  W^Uf 

^e  pleasantest  time  of  my  life  was  when  I  di/not  own  a* 

penny  in  the  bank,  and  when  I  had  to  be  very  share  in 

zest,  a  delight,  a  fine  glory  In  the  mere  eflFort  to  Kve  that 
brought  out  the  strength  of  eveiy  quality  I  possesid  I 
earned  to  know  mysel?.  which  is  a  farther  reacWng  wisdom 
thai  is  found  in  knowing  others.  I  had  ideals  then,-and 
—old  as  I  am,  I  have  them  stiU."  ^^^ 

.K?«i/*"?^;    ^te  u  **  "I*"*-    ^«''  eye*  were  lowered,  and 
she  played  idly  with  her  painted  fan. 

ImniZ???  **  '*  would  surprise  you,"  he  went  on,  "to 
know  that  I  have  made  an  ideal  of  youf  " 
She  looked  up  with  a  smile. 

ap^int'^tl'?*''  '°^'    ''"  *'^'  ^  «^^»  P~-  -  *- 

f*lh»i'*^».;3*  ?"'^!;  ^  **  obvious  compliment  which  she 
SLr  ^*1  *  r^**  to  expect     He  kept  his  gaze  fixed 

54  huliShead:  ^"^"^  ^'"^  *°^'  ^^^  P^»«^«* 

«tt'j/j!?M  "?*^*^''\*'«  »'^.  "an  ideal  in  my  mind  of  the 
little  child  who  sat  on  my  knee,  played  whh  my  watch- 
cham  and  laughed  at  me  wh«,  I  call  J  her  my  &  TwS- 
heart.  She  wa5  perfectly  candid  in  her  laughter,-she  knew 
It  was  absurd  for  an  old  man  to  have  a  cMd  as  his  s^^ 

7^!h  i  ^°Tf^  *3  ^'^r  ^^"^  ^»8r»»  so.-4,ecause  she  was 
^f  £-.  tSS'  *"**  ^9  ^^  "«*»'  and  natural  instincts.  She 
was  the  prettiest  and  sweetest  child  I  ever  saw.— fuU  of 
innocent  dreams  and  hannless  gaiety.    She  beiran  to  erow 

the  child  and  found  the  woman.     But  I  believe  in  the 
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of  Ae  chil?,*SirL'^S,  '^'''u'^'  *•*"»»»  »"d  simplicity 
Her  brwth  quickened  a  Httfe. 

rie  pve  a  slight  deprecatory  gesture, 
(cleverness  is  not  what  I  ^ient>r^  «..  t.». 
of  you."  he  said     ••  v«.;i„     ^     °^  '^^^  «^«'*  expected 

forth  t«  ««».;  *  *^°™*"^*o  put  on  man's  arnjour  and  sallv 
S^^^T^-  »"  »»"«to«  freak,  *.  teTfrJ'wwS 

am  2°;i  ^*'"  *^*  "°'  *^^*^«'"'"  h«  «sumed  quietly     "  And  I 
am  glad  you  are  not.    You  are  eood  and  nnrT  o«^  * 

^S^  graces  outweigh  all  clevlilST"        ^"''  ^^  *™^'- 
had  be^  w  ^'l!*'^*^  P'-ettily.-she  thought  of  a  girl  who 

li^e^siJrthS':?  r£^^^^^^^^         £^^ 

rresSeS^Ttfof  nrhfcr'^  comfortably  i„  his  chair,  ^l 
pressing  the  tips  of  his  fingers  together,  looked  at  her  over 
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this  pointed  rampart  of  polished  nails  as  though  she  wer* 
t  ^methmg  altogether  curious  and  remarkable. 

ine  virtues  of  a  woman  are  her  wealth  anit  wnrtk  "  t.^ 

2L^i°'^""''u*°  ^"**  »  ^''•"O"^  likelyVo  stt^  all 
others  m  the  market,  are  never  content  till  Aey  haviteitS 

feuV'^^^s^Tres^'t'?^^*  ^'"'  ^'  "»»'  ^  "^  " 

telkmg  very  oddly,  and  wondered^hethe;  he^las  qSe 

1,1^"''*  ***  **'^'   "^  *«»*  >*•    And,  Lucy,  I  think  so 
highly  of  you,  and  esteem  you  as  so  verv  f2r  a  nSrf  S 
womanhood,  that  I  am  inclined  to  tS  yo?jui^S  KSu?d 
a  pnceless  gem.    Do  you  object?" 
She  glanced  up  at  him  flutteringly,  vaguely  surorised 

Sn/"™.*"*.  °^  ^''  "**"*^  relaxed  iSoXsHadSyofi; 
smile,  and  she  was  reassured  ■naaow  oi  a 

'No,  possibly  not,"  he  interrupted;    "I  know  I  h>v<. 

andjome  remnant  of  a  heart.-ithese  occaJionlS7?o«We 

on  Ws.^"*"""*  ^""^^'^  *"^  P"*  *»««•  <»«««»tely  gloved  hand 
so  g^'l '?^'"^  ^"^'^ ' "  '^'  «"""""«d-  "  You  are  always 
gently'"^^  "^^  "'"'  ^"«^"  ^"  ^»  o^"  <^1«P  and  held  them 

"  Please  do  I "  she  answered,  her  heart  begimiing  to  beat 
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to^aalc  any  wom«,.-one  that  is  likely  to  offS^d^ou  ^t 

.?^»thdrew  her  hand  from  his. 
dcr.    «  marcaii'iri?"  '""  "^'*"*'  '^'^  *  "^^^  -- 

owpsuppose,  for  mstance,  I  were  to  ask  you  to  marry 

.1,^0?"'^*:  ^"""f"*  *"^  exultant,  flashed  over  her  features  — 
she  ahnost  laughed  out  her  inward  joy.  'eatures,- 

With  .nH^**^  •  P'  y°"  "i'  °"*=« ' "  »he  said. 
rh-Jr  ^    "**^?*  miMtuosity  he  rose,  and  pushine  awav  his 
c^jr.^drew  hmuelf  up  to  his  full  heigft.  SingliS 

"  You  would  I "  and  his  voice  was  low  and  tense    "  Vnuf 
—you  would  actually  marry  me ?  "  "*^^**' 

"I  wr^M  ll':r'"'*'^**  ^  ^°"^^'"  «he  averred  delightedly 
Iwould  rather  marry  you  than  any  man  in  the  worWP' 
There  was  a  moment's  silence.    Th^-    '" ''^^  ^^'^'d' 
Why?  "he  asked. 
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be  o  d  to  mv  fond  heart  I "    n.T*^  i^f       .°"  ^"*  "«ve«' 

of  ..jr.  would  haveZi^V.^  uMhZhf*  8.ST? 
somehow  she  could  not  t«m  aI  X.  """"v  ju«  then,  but 

-*i  awful  forekodiiig  of  defS"  ^t  c™M  .i  J  ^ 

you  «x  you  do  nk-y  "cS,ir:o.^f  7^,  "J^^J^ 
a   mine.    That  would  b«  impossible  aiduSS     iTS 

^  lif^^^  ^""'  <°r  """^  ""'  ««mp«amenMTOur 
wJ^LstT  Hn*"E  ''""t-  ""'  ''"^«"3'  wondered  what 

could S!=Vte'"  *°^'''^" ""  ■^''«'- " N-""* 

u'Sr^^'Si^e^^l^'S'oj;-*.'"'  '^'"  "  *°^- 
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education  better/'  he  ^t  .1  "Sl!?  ''°''^  *"**  "'«'«n^ 
than  to  her.  "I  have  Sh  °"'  'l^nST  more  to  himself 
never  have  allowed  myldf  to  ^"^^  "^"l^  ^  •»»<>«« 
belief  in  woman'rhonTify I''  *^  '''*"  *^*  •**'«**  ®*  » 

"  Mr!  Haii^:y^?i»"*^'«<> »  heat  of  protert. 

thought ••  *  "^   •»  «PoIogi««.    I  i,^ 

"d  cSSplf^S*''  ^"'J-'  *•'  ^  «««  .box.  M  brih.„ 

h.r  hand,  ,o  thH^"  S™^  ^rr'?"  "'S?*?'  '"" 
and  erace  of  a  far  vn«««--     ■«oopea  for  it  with  the  ease 

'ThebribervofwMSi._?i.  *^^'    .^^  continued  quietlv 

are  the"K^U  foTl^Vh'nFt"^^^^^^ 
have  not  done)  you  wouIHmirL  ^  ^  ^J''***  y^"'  which  I 
else  I  have  to  off  °r  you  T  Z'i7  "f*  .^°^  *»»««  «  nothing 
or  passion  of  a  husband  Jif  Si,h» V'"  ^°l!  ^^^  ^t^"!^ 
or  passion  nowadaysr  becauL  i^^^^  u  T  .^^*  ^tm,mt 
me  I  could  not  V'your  "ScidM  *"  ^^^^  "  ^«»<^  '" 
I  should  always  rememC  that  "Sln^S  J!'*'^i*?rH^ 
was  merely  one  of  cash  c^Ai      ^^'^""""'^^^nendsWp' 

speak  very  pSni;  TLl^^i  Sll^'"^"^'  ^^^  »*«  ^ 
conventional  one/ lam LSdt"^l?^.P'««^  even  a 
a  profitable  business  i"v^t£-h«f  •  ^'"'  •  ^^'"8^  »  "«ver 
of  time  and  energy  \\^?h  ^iii^'XlT-'^J*  «  P"^e  '^a^te 
"^  He  °  ^1L*^  °^*'  from  sl^i^  '"  *«  «^^  ^  »  « 

no  suiSSe'l^orls^'wSl.hicrS.'Sr**^^^^^^  ^^^^  «»<» 
us  wiin  wmch  to  answer  him.    He  looked 
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as  It  II  to  me.  It  is  quite  my  own  fault  that  I  fcuHt  ^ 
n«ny  hopes  upon  you.  Lucy  I  I  set  you  up  «,  a  wde£S 
and  you  have  yourself  stepped  down  from  it— I  hJ!.^ 
you  to  the  test,  and  you  hTiTfailS?^  iZ^^ATn 

which  they  have  brou^t  you  up.  as  it  is  of  any  Iat«it  wVa£ 
ness  m  your  own  mfnd  and  character.  But-5f  wS^f 
suggested  such  an  absurd  and  unnatural  prSoiltiS;  i  mar 
riage  between  myself  and  you.  you  had  it^e  Hke  aT™e 
woman  gentlv  and  firmly  fepu4tel  the  iderScS-l"™* 
«  JSf""^*"**/     *«  faltered. 

he  sT^uirtly"      '^°""  ^''^  '"''*'  ^°"  "^  *°'*  *»"'«"•" 

it  STsiSe!  l^f  1"  *il!"^  '^°»d«""«nt  and  despair.  Was 
u  possible  I  Had  she  been  so  near  her  eolden  Fl  nnrJJu 
ony  to  see  the  shining  chores  recedS,e.Sd1S,e  Ifa^eSj 
harbour  closed  I    Oh.  It  was  cruel  I    fforrible  1    iS^  wa! 

Because  I  should  have  known  you  wSe  Iwoert  "^«. 
swered  Hclmsley.  with  emphasis.    •'^Honertto  wS^  wtl!" 
an  y  mstincts.  and  to  the  sLplest  and  ^rest  part  Jf^r^; 
you  7efuLl  to  li?*''*  P'ST'^./or  myself  the  fart  aSJ 

nSl,rg^n"ct;™onT-  ^^^  -^-  *  «-'«  '^d^f'^S 

hefa^d74JtJ'h'Sl5:'*'«^^  "'^^  ^'-    H-teppedupto 
'Good-night.  T  ncy !    Good-bye !  " 
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tommy  me...  "*"''•  '"""^  me  think  you  wanted 
"rS^"  "Jillte*  -"«  -*  •"•"-  W.  «he„^ey 
«l«ink?Tdid"';^',Jf„i'\?^.^»J    "="•  ^>^  I  "»l<f  you 

"y^'J&i^Ty^'r-t  '^r'";"  •~i*  you 

I*  perfectly  idiotic  to  «C„c^''*!l''<"'J'-  "Hwwld 
were  MethuMleh  hinwlfllZ^.  „„■??  '™"'  «""  "  >« 
hoje^™  t.«n,  the  d-nc.  oJ^^I^J^^,  *.. 

«lf4nw*^  "•  ""'  '^"^  ~mpa«lonati„g  her  lo..  of 

g»S)o?StiS^"^VSy°'i&T''  !?  "^'•"^  *« 
had  without  shame  anH  *«.i!!!-  ^'., .  '"*^"  *  chance  can  be 

•ense  of  sdf-res^  if  at  t^eTJl  W"'^  '°»t  *<>  every 
ynted  to  marry  a  ma^  of  Lv^tt^L°fh^^^^  «he  coSl 

And  I  should 'equally  conS  A.  i^*  **^*  °^  ^»  wealth. 
««ce  to  the  name  of  VnanK%  u*  "*"  ^^  seventy  a  dis- 

Jn^tZJSX^,  fJlii"^':  5'  »»wered.  "and 
would  be  if  I  did  "  '"'^  '^''  wh"  your  knswer 

«o  •  teat.  That  you^f?S;„' '"'?  J'""  '  waa  putting  you 
of  the  whole  afi  W?^,^?^t^>J"'  >*  *'  ™cU™ 
The  matter  U  feiahed."  '    ^  "''  ""  ■"»«  «l»ut  it. 

'^W  :i'^rf^rtiS;*o:^rJ'" '"«'"  *«  -" 

late  ft  i?2°r /"".Y^J"""  ""«  be-I  was  f„™.«-     ,. 
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llil' 
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j^j^^  Which  h.  had  ,u^;;ri.rhS'^.^ssnLi 

ilMt  child  u  dead  I    Do  not  speak  of  her  I" 

Pficfad  WrSdtol^erhow  ZTJ  ''"fc~"if'"'"!f 
iJotted  uid  ptanned  to^b^e  *.  tJfe^f  ftS™5^  /"I 

l»vtop.nndS'uS"SitiTrh"lSer'ta'i^C5;"  '"' 
""-"ou.  pivot  .,  „,  to  worWirSiSS.t-i?,riS; 
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a  gfaJ^SXn^^r^"*'  '''  -^P^  P^^t  hi.  without 

inqumngly    with  "nodTind  £ks  ?«?"'*  «^'?"^«^  ^^  ^er 

but  she  paid  no  heed  to  ^y  of  th.^^  wreathed  smiles," 

eagerly  up  to  her,  anxirtvoumiJ«-    Ker  mother  came 

1  countenance,  b^^o  Lrd^  'h  1^^^?^  ^^'»  °^  her  mS! 

'-a  their  cloaks,  the  two  wahed^i  ?u  ""'''•  *'"'  ^^^^ing  put 

gwd-night  ?  •■      "*•»»«  you  into  the  carriage  and  say 

Mr,\tr'^'^:^araSut.^'-i'.'^r'>''>'''^- ' 

■ni.PM8.ve  flunkeys  nervoudy  ^^'^-  ^*^  S""":"!  at  the 
H«  ^nhtgliif^Z'i'!!'^"^  «'""'•  "  «<»'''  the  n«tter> 
.  vey^<^te,it'K^.-^^^^^^  -P  With 

recess.  Another  moment  anH  Ik  *°  '**  somewhat  stuffy 
looking  out  of  thrSn^i  *if y  ^^'■*=  «J"'ven  off,  LucJ 
twinkled  from  every  sto^'l/L*^*^  numerous  lights  wWch 
iust  left,  till  theTas7brigS  °ULt*'^^  ^""^'"^  therhad 
Th«  the  strain  on  her  Sd^ve  wav^"^"^  t^  ^l"^'^^^ 
alarm  and  amazement,  she  luddSl?**°  ^"' Sorrel's 
passion  of  tears.  suddenly  burst  mto  a  stormy 

Wml1'ylS°:relei^h"^^^^^^^    ^S^'^'  "««  overf    IVe  lost 

Mrs.  Sorrel  eave  a  kin/i  «* 
&t  hands  convufehrely.         "'  "'=^'  '.-y  >nd  elasped  her 
^^Oh,  y„„  utie  ,00.,"  she  burs.  ^,  ..„,„  ,^^^  ^^_^ 

"5»^a;"t'«']?t;j-?„^u:^  "n,^'-"  "f  sp^e 

centncthe  altogether  inrnl?«i  **».«  "maddening,  the  ec- 
conduct  of  the  JaCsUS'''^^^^^^^^  ,5".^  ^«<=««We 
her  beautaful,  outraged,  anniSVcdlinirm'^^^^^^^^^^ 


i 


I 
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b^pin.  Shoo,  her  ^^r^Zs^SL^trir^^-r:;:^^ 
myl^tltl^J'r'lhfSff'''^  ^  ?•!?»"  **>  »»»^«  followed 

have  been  the  wiser  course!"        *  ''*"*"''  ^°"'^  P^^^^^P^ 

"I  should  think  k  would  indp#»d»"  /.«'^j  t  j  t. . 

her  eyes  with  her  scented  rndkerchief.«He^^^^ 

••  rS;  5^  "'  1™J'  ■"*  *'*  «  groan. 

and  "*aU  have  „n^';±  r",.',"*/  ?T!«  !°.  »«  "•«• 
dowdy,  frowsy,  sha5.^S«I  Srf  J-ijA'"".?  ''^  "*>  « 
life  I  It  is  *rt«oWW"S  she  „„T"?  .'"  *'  "^.o*  "y 
shriek  on  the  word  "  7^  ho.  iJ^"*''..*  ™PP«M«1  small 
birthday!  EveXdv  win  i^"  t  *"*"^-  »'»"inaMe 
sieves f  Think SuVurtodr'"'"*  "'  "»  ""  *«' 
So?£«^™  ^^-Z£;i„^-<^.  and  Mrs. 

dreaS^,°.rmo'„:rA*s;t'>;'  t/'"."  "»  "•»»«' 

bin.  ali^ky,  S™KmibTe  ™° ,   T'^  l?"" '  '  *'^  *<»«h« 
you  »  i ,  tete'wra,?1,S.,1  Si*"'" 

in  a  bad  dreamh-J^Si.  ^  ""  <'?"'>*1  refrain  of  a  aoni; 

"  wb.t'';srhe''<io"a"airsrsL*2-,r™>"«^-  ' 
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monotone  of  a  clefk'sdS;  voice  det?r'^  *\"  ^""  ^^^^S 
Items  of  certain  legal  foSiIl  ,•  ^**'''"«^  *he  wearisome 
case  Sir  Francis  had  S^^/^f^''"'?^'^  t°an  impenS 
jnd  had  played  ab^ntlf  wfth  ,  £''°"?^r  °"^^  «'  t^ce! 
kmfe,-.sig„s  that  his  mbd  was  tin?'-  '"^^'^t^ined  paper- 
the  point  at  issue.    He  was  a  in^^  "^^""^  somewhat  from 

IS^F  °^^'  .^"^  the^TspuSTrr.^'"'  '^"^  ^«  ^^ 
Clients  were  becoming  tro,,Kil  °^  obstinate  or  foolish 

case  concerning  XVCciir^  *°  ^^-    Moreoverthe 

styleof  a  chapel  demLgogieen^^^^^^  ^'^""^  ^^^"ff  «  the 
was  an  extremely  uniSw^cri"?^^"^ '"  ^temporary  prayer 
of  has  1„„,H  tL  wXlat°m' ^cl  ^'  ^^'^"S^Sy 
a  fact  for  which  he  was  H^v«»J  .t-^fl^**  approaching -1 
he  gave  himself  hisTwn  rS^  tTJ^'^''  /^  ^^^^  ^""ch, 
the  day  He  left  it  all  to  his  suMr3°™*  "^^""^  ^O"*  the  rest  of 
Symonds.  who  was  some  e^?^r  t?*"'  '"?.*«  »^»  Partner 
glanced  at  the  clort  o«5  u^     °^  **"  years  his  iunior     H» 

echoed  dully  on  the  otherwise  ,?n?f,i,*^  so-and-so,"  which 
warm,  sunshiny  mortiing  b^i  th^u  '^^i'"  ^''^nce.  It  was  a 
was  poorly  re/ectedTfhe  cH.ff''  brightness  of  the  outer  air 
fortably  and  even  WoUl^J;°e"l'  ^^ich  though  com' 
sense  of  dismal  depreS^mS  m^^t  'T'^'**  ^'  """^l 
the  law.    Two  or  thrA-  a-  ^"""0"  to  London  precinctQ  «f 

against  the  TUe-bSmed  tl^H^  '"^^^^^^^  now  aTdX„ 
dreary  preamble  v^e^fonJtd'n^?;^^^^^  *"d  the  clerk's 

*''fc^'lS^m5"eyf- J^^^^       ""'^  '  ^^"  *^^  ^^ 
see  you  personally."         '     ^'    he  announced.    "Wants  to 


i 
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Perftctly  well,  Sir  Francis,  thank  you>  reolied  Bmi«>,. 

"Yes,  Sir  Francis.    He's  gone." 

Mr  l^rancis  broke  the  seal  of  the  I^H-nr—^i.^  i^-ti.-  i  ■ 
himself  of  "Whereas  the  sard"  aVd^'^e^m^?^^ 
'"•ThCt^^T^  to  his  worn  and  iaded  clelfr'"*^  ****  "^ 

wTfh  nT    •'*°  ^u*"  **  P'-went/'  he  said.    "  You  can  eo  " 

.iJ^L*fo&7hlu^1a^2^fro^^^^^ 

and  quickly  made  his  ex?  whSl^^  Fr^cYs  s^^^^^^ 

InZ^'lf'r?  ?"'  "nfoWed'the'neS  ?f  nS^^^r' 
on  which  Helmsley's  communication  was  writt«,     ri^«  *^ 

It  up  and  down,  he  turned  it  oSr  ^d  oter-th?n  aSSs^S 

himself  to  the  attentively  waiting  Benson        ^'^'^ ''^^^«»»**» 

"V^c  ^v?*''"''^'^^  has  started  on  his  trip  alone?" 

"X^JV^''^^''^""*-   Quite  alone."  i'     ^^^ 

u  „  °/^®  f*y  w*^*"  he  was  going?  " 

"Ohl"       *^  ^or  Southhampton,  sir." 

manfeau.'"   '""''''  ^"^^"'  "^*^  ^^'^  took  one  port- 

^  '^  SS^^l^JSe!^^-    ^"^'  -«*^"^  His 
hec^mLCk^^'"^  *"  ^**^  *'  ^"'*°"  «o"»<^  Terrace  till 

And  then  there  came  a  pause. 
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"  Oh,  he  did,  did  he  >  Rn*  «*  -» 
ness,  he  would  leave  nothinJ'.^  °"."*'  ^'  »  "«"  of  busi- 
Mr.HelmsIeyisatavmS^lS  "*'°'"P'«^^^  Now,  supposine 
to  the  housi^t  sffiSe"atTo'seTr^\  callS^eS! 
on,  and  arrange  any  matJIw  th,.^   '''^  ^'ll"*^*  *^«  Kiting 

Im  sorrv."— anrf  *i,-  i ..    . 


Benso^cauX  X,-"  r""'  ^«"^n-" 
-if-n^ronfeVe^'^n^^^^  interest  in  his 

sley&lt°n^.  'i^d'Lls'nil^^a?"^;    "  ^°^  ^^-  ««'- 
himself  to  be  by  a  long  wav     wl  «.    ?/°"^.  *"  '^^  ^^inks 
with  him.    But  he  woffi^kea^!,?'^^*  *°  J^^ve  some  one 
nght  down  obstinate  if  he  iSes    v^f  P"^"    ^*  ^»"  ^^ 
he  is  one  of  the  best  ee^LuL     f  '  ^^l*  ''"o^,  sir,  thouel- 
But  he  will  have  his  o^^"wlv  JnH^  TJ^  ^°^  ^^^^^  ^^"  liveT 
„  ;;  Quite    true  I "    m^Sd    Sir    P°'  ^"?°^'  '^^^  '^^''  '»• 
"Very  true  I"  ™»™"«d    Sir    Francis    meditatively. 

A  silence  fell  between  them. 

alejtandaive&rCdf-life.^"^^^^  he's  wonderfully 
nerve  ^ihTim^Jow''^  jf  ^^"u'h.  b^^^  't's  all  effort  and 
termines  to  be  strong,  in  Ske '?  K  •  '  """^  "^e,  and  de- 

<.;^«^9---r^--,  "Ana  a... 

of  air,  rest,  and  different  surrnnrwl- '  *    ^*"^s  change 

have  letters  forwardTand  S^^J;.  ^nd  as  he  won't 
dress,  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  hr^fol^'l  any  future  ad- 
where "  °^^  '*  '^^  'Starts  off  yachting  some- 

,     "  Oh,  no,  sir,  I  don't  think  so  "  inf-«,«   j  t. 

ininK  so,   interposed  Benson,  "  The 


! 
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SS'%'"u^^  1'^  ^°^^'  *"^  ^  "^"ow  he  hasn't  given  any 
orders  to  have  her  got  ready."  ^ 

oJ  r^5!Lr"'Ki!  ^"^  "^u"*'  ^^"8:e  and  rest,  he's  wise  to 
put  a  dirtance  between  himself  and  his  business  aflfairs"- 

^i  "tT''  ''"'/  ^°°^'^  "i^V"^  *°''  h'»  J^at  «nd  walking, 
whii  I  l^v.  .?''  «'  «'«"}Plel  Why,  I'm  a  diflferent  man 
Tn^  T  5  1  lu'  .^'^^T*  ^"^  8:0  home  to  lunch !  I'm  going 
now.    I  don't  thmk-I  really  don't  think  there  is  any  fausf 

Ihlr^uT'lV^'  ^^"'°"-  •y°"'"  "'^st^''  ^»»  let  us  know  if 
tnefes  anything  wrong  with  him." 

Oh,  yes,  sir,  he'll  be  sure  to  do  that.    He  said  he  would 
telegraph  for  me  if  he  wanted  me." 

"Good I    Now.  if  you  get  any  news  of  him  before  I  do. 

m«i;/°"  "it  *1«'°"«  t^at  I  should  attend  to  any  specia 
matter,  you  11  always  find  me  here  till  one  o'clock.     You 
know  my  private  address  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sir." 

nlJlw? '^u "  "^^*'  "^""^  ^h«"  ^  ^  ^°wn  to  my  country 
place  for  the  summer,  you  can  come  there  whenever  yoS 
business  is  urgent     ni  settle  all  expenses  with  you/'    ^ 

„  Thank  you.  Sir  Francis.    Good-day  1" 
Good-day !    A  pleasant  holiday  to  you  I " 

Benson  bowed  his  respectful  thanks  again,  and  retired. 
,K  .    J"?,"^''  ^^.'^y-  '^^*  ^'o"^'  took  his  hat  and  S:ed 
Ws  h^'efn  "^'^T^^  its  silk-lined  crown  before  putting  Hn 
f^oJ^  V-    T'^^"  ^««!"&  't/sde.  he  drew  Helmsley?  letter 
foSows  !1^         ^""^  ''^"^  ''  '^"'"S^^  ^eain.     It  ran  as 

n.-rh?^''*''^^"  Vesey,-I  had  some  rather  bad  news  on  the 
night  of  Miss  Lucy  Sorrel's  birthday  party.     A  certain 

iffLr  th^^^J^oe;  gamble.'  The  matter  will  not,  however! 
affect  my  financial  position.  You  have  all  your  instructtons 
m  order  as  given  to  you  when  we  last  metf  so  I  shaU  leaJe 
town  with  an  easy  mind.  I  am  likely  to  b^  away  for  wTme 
^me,  and  am  not  yet  certain  of  my  destination.^  SntXr 

7.nlv  *  T'.  m'  *?^  P""^'^"*  ^«  ^o't-  Should  I  die  sud- 
l-I'  °M,*v  ""^^^y  ^"^"""e'  I  carry  a  letter  on  my  pereon 
Setd'^r  PWvJnr'^  *°  you.,m^ing  you  acquaTn'tef^S 
WohS  c  ^  ^  ^  *  !'  "^^^  *'  '*  <^c"''s-  And  for  all  your 
kindly  services  m  the  way  of  both  business  and  friendS 
I  owe  you  a  vast  debt  of  thanks,  which  debt  shall  Sf Sly 


THE     TREASURE    OF    HEAVEN       ss 

more.    My  busine^  f^^Jf       "  ^°^  ^^^^  *^*^nty  years  or 
wheel  so  UrrccustomeHT  *'  "',"^'  °*  *=°"«'^;   '*  "  a 

And  so  fS  as  my  Indiv  5uTl    °?f  ^^  P^^onal  supervision. 

in  an  sinceriSfS'JoWd  tteSS:'"'  "  "  '°"«^«'  >»  ^O" 

"David  Helmslev." 

least  I  thoueht  I  knew_^v«S  «  ^u        ^    '  know— or  at 

loved  for  himsel?alone -which  .?  ''^''~^*  ^^*''  *»  be 
absurd!    No  onVloves 'oS^^^S^  f J^"^^^^^^^  » 

rare  cases),  their  children  it*u  u^PJ'  Pe™aps  (m  very 
lessly  given  over  to  seSannThl  ^  ''^'^'^J^  *«  "<>*  ^opl 
are."    He  sSheH    /«i  v    ?^  ^°"'''  ^^'c*^  they  generally 

spendthrift  ^^:^nd  a  "rSoid-^r,  T'^'^'A  ^«  ^ad  » 
enough  how  Httle  ht  coffi  H.^  f  **''  *"?  ^^  '"^^  ^^^^ 
affection  or  respect  ^P^""*  "P°"  *^«™  ^o*"  «ther 

he'cStin^fd/lp^lf?;^^^^^^^^^  the^dfn,^'  'T'  ."r^^^^^'" 
as  he  took  his  walkini  1?^!,  ?  ^  ^^"*  o*  J^«  office, 
premises-"  thankToXdon^^^^^  P'^Pf''^  *°  ^«*^e  the 
which  brays  down  evemhfni^t^V^"™*"""^  °*  *he  period 
froth  and  s^cum     AnTu^fe^^^^^  ^^^  itself  J^ere 

held  that  old  age  was  Conr^hf  ^^^i^^ssic  teachers  who 
place  in  the  sefatrthe  pres^^^^^^  *^«  ^'^hest 

sider  a  man  well  on  th^^^^^^tX^^^tef  ^fSy!^  SS 
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worid-anH?^J-*'i!"i.*.*''"t'  J"«*  *«  »««htest  hint  in  the 

With  this  determination  Sir  Francis  wpnf  »,««,-  ♦«  i      t. 
^  »d  after  luncW  d„l/a^?S  dri^T  S."?*," 
with  Lady  Vesey   like  the  attentive  and  obUitae  husS 

tt '^LS  ^  ta-Sa^n^fd  -ilS;?  ?i 
"  Consider  me  as  lost  1 " 
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fi'otrwS^rila^^i^^^^^^^  of  foKag.  and 

11  o«  together  afte?  S«.TderaAf  J^^^^^^  ^'5^  '"^o'"''- 
one  of  the  most  htzutifTlT^^n^^^l^J^ 'argument. 
{*."«•  Narrow  and  tortuous  fortSSJ  *  Somersetshire 
high  banks  of  rourii  turf  fnn2?S*^  °"  "the*"  "de  with 
wild-rose.  bunches^f*"c;^^^P5^^^»'y  garland,  °^  <^''"C 
fweet.  such  a  lane  in  miS^.*  •  *""*  *"^*»  ^^  meadow- 
through  the  worldA  iSh  X»'"-?"^  ?  ^*"*^'*  ^*y» 
miportant  goal  than'Tti„%,^J'^5  >^,.;t  lead  to  no  moS 

dreamer  and  poet,  sufficiWv^L^J®.''***?^  ^f"".  »,  to  the 
J/Il'y  road  to  faiorffi    ri^re  is  ?£?  ^"  '*'^"  *«  «««" 
or  beech  tree,  whose  rocis  have  h^a^T.u^^'^^'^^  el" 
than  a  century.  spreadTout  broad  fStJ-*'  '^"  ^°^  "«'•« 
a-shimmer  with  green  leaves  !2.*  P**^'^^"^^  branches  all 
of  grass,  the  daiSty'SrS'"^?'?.  '^*  Vn<^^«»  tufts 
blossoms  contrastingly  a^S«f  ^,        ''P/*y«  'ts  rose-pink 
and  wild  stiawbenf^nii^f  ?"  o^snowy  star-wort 
though  accustomed  toSnceal  tff  «!,*"  ^T  *°&ether.  as 
Iovers.~and  from  the  SiS  k     ^/ ^'f^^^encM  of  youn^ 
countless  skylarks,  ^arijg 'ojf  ^-J?'  *^!  8:^*^  singiJlg" "f 
clear  pure  air.  strikes  a  lave  of  t''n.*^^*"'"  '"*«  the 
point  to  point  of  the  visibfelky     Af/T''^  "^11°^^  fro'" 
^M%  '"dentures  of  the  cS  dL!^^«  *h«  delicate 
softly  mland  with  a  caress  L«.„        "*^'^*  *^«  ocean  creeos 
for  itself  among  the  rSrkTf  S  I^T""'  °'?^°°P^  out  cavern 
foam,  the  glamour  of  tte  ^L^S'J^  'T  ^^  dash™f 
down  io  meet  the  sea.  <SSy1J^S*f "?'•-*«  "  'ane  runs 
soms,  Its  branches  of  verd?w^arH    i  *  I**  ga'-'ands  of  blos- 
ness  of  the  woodlandrInd^.JS^  *"  ^^"^  o^our  and  fresh, 
drops  to  a  conclusion  n'^J^SflT'  5"\^^^»  at  las?  it 
weir.  ,t  leaves  an  impJes^n"  of  mSTn  ^  ^^^  °'"  ^P*rk«ng 
the  echo  of  a  sweet  song  ju  "t  sw.^*f   ''^  °"  *^«  ^oul  likf 
lanes  run;-low  down  on  S!e  'r'^*^^  ^"ng-    High  up  the 
endj-and  the  wayfarer  oacS^  f  ^ore-hne  they  come  to  an 

devious  Hjndin«f  <^7hK^e  pla"f  oV!l'  ^"""J*  ^^  ^lei? 
as  he  walks.-tS  little  tende^^^^l^/^li^,- ^ 
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fil!  SS"  '"1  *^*  ''•y  "  fair,— the  angry  thud  and  boom  of 
the  biUows  if  a  storm  is  rising.    These  bye-roads  ofvSirh 

le^r^^lSTe^  T^  '^'""5 ''''  WsetshiJ:  JS,'.'  al'of teS 
very  lonely,— they  are  dangerous  to  traffic,  as  no  two  or- 
dinary sized  vehicles  can  pass  each  other  conveni«Sly  w^th'n 

sun  was  beginning  to  decline  towards  the  wirt -wiSSd  in 
hjs  s  low  niarchthrough  the  dust,  which  even  in  the^f^est 

after  a  'i2^^^!l\''7'  ?»  *«""d  *<>  accumulate^^hSy 
alter  a  fortnight  s  lack  of  ram,— and  with  a  siirh  of  f»fitnJ 

sat  down  at  the  foot  of  a  tree  'to  rest.    He  w«  an  old  ^ 

h^r^^Z^^'l  '*'''  ""^^^  ^^»  ""^Jer'^d  more  gaimtTd 

&Jd^^"^  ^^  *  'I^^f^  ^*y  moustache  and  ugtysttS 

w^rir  f«^?  i,P?"'"^  *?*  *  '?^"«''  dismissed  from  fairo 
Se^mn*ini*-"°"*  f*?"*  ^^^^^^^^  *««'  *"d  therefore  ^ 
thefawnp    looking  out  for  a  job.    He  wore  a  soft  slouchS 

whe^h/h'IJ  T""^  °"l  °i  l^*P*  ^d  weather-stainS^^nd 
when  he  had  been  seated  for  a  few  minutes  in  a  khid  of 

fh^'^VK-''"!'*"^  ^^'^  «^*«1  *he  hat  off?  paL  ng  his  temd 
S7l^^  ?  K  ■Ju?'^*  '■^"S^^  ^hite  hair  in  i  s  ow^tiwd  wSf 
M^though  by  this  movement  he  sought  to  soothe  s^e  t«^' 

Sreie'^'l^'lThLWhf  ''  ''"  "'*!5  ^J^  ^"S  lively  SquTsl! 
iiln  I  tT,  ?i.  ^  ^*^*  managed  the  whole  thine  verv 
ZfL  }  i^^^'f  ¥^"°  *='"*^  anywhere.  My  portmant^u  wS 
tell  no  tales,  locked  up  in  the  cloak-room  at  bS     If  kii 

TfoS^nd  r?. '?  .'°"*'="*^  '  *^  *^*^^*y  expSs^sTSihiig  wiS 
be  found  in  it  but  some  unmarked  clothes.    And  so  for  as 

^A^T  ^^°  ^°^  ™e  are  concerned,  ever/?rac?  of  me 
ends  at   Southampton.    Beyond  Southampton  tfierei«f 

&'  'ASd"'lS^?^S^,  ^'"^'^y'  the^Sre^S^,  yj 
plaSl »  ^'^''^  "'''"'^">''  *^*^  *«"^P'  «t«  here  in  Ws 

hiil^sldewa^s^^'Si^^tir'"'^  '^S  "•"^'  *"<^  S^"^'^  at 
"«u  smeways  intelligently,  as  much  as  to  say:    "I  quite 


ana  nis  hmbs  ached  sorelv— nevtr^klf  .  *«"stomed  to. 
rest  and  relief  from  strai  r/m  ^*^*"'  ^'*  the  sense  of 
JPmt.  like  the  vivadous  deH«Hi?S  *  ^'^'"  «hilarS  Sf 
from  school,  and  isXiantlv  t  /  *^^  ^^o  has  run  airav 
quences  of  hi,  disobedSV  .?./«*!  ""^'r  *"  the  cS 

/.'*!•  .  ^,?  one  would  give  him  wS/h-  ^^^  experience  of 

as  another,  and  as  utterly  nmfi/il  ^^  °'  °"*  'f'"?  or  aueen 
It  has  always  been.  S^ J«?m  ^IV°  ?**««  or  happin?"^. 
terestine  so  farT-  i.     *  ^°'^'**  of  finance  was  #nn«ii.       •  * 

and  foSd?t  no  m^^^'uiLn  '^"'^^"'^^ '  ^^  ha"  SSSjtS'S' 

woufd  ir  ^-*^^  o^tiTe^th^Ts^^^^  of  ir;^.-;i' 

would  consume  themselv«.«  iHr  ^'"*?-    Others  -nioiit  anH 

^  luxuo.,--but  foS?uci"t^r  °ri'^*"^^'  ^"^  «^'Wts 
He  desired  a  complete  chflnll       ^  f"^  pleasures  were  oast 

excelent  or  more  whole^.  i      "'^'  ^hat  could  be  more 
his  time  he  had  met  mln     i!  *^*"  *  taste  of  poverty'    fn 

mg  shows,  and  had  shut  fllZ   •  *"*  '^^orld  and  its  elitter 
closed"  or  "silent"  XSt^Sfi''''  ^P  *«  monks  of '^n': 
rushmg  away  f,t,m  what  w"''Ster^'  •*^*^  '"o^   wS 
m  the^ckwoods  of  America  or  fi^,^'«tion,  had  enckmpS 
MounUins.  and  had  uZ^'Z  ifve A?  •'^°"f  ^<^  ^^ 

iSSIts  S"rV*^"«^  *o  assert  a  Sl,tlr^2-*^  ^vageTX 
sireets  of  cities  would  allni^  tuJ^.       manlmess  than  the 

moved  by  the  same  mafnsorini^*™.  **"  enioy,--and  S  wSl 

;ng  spiritual  demand  SW.^'  f  tion,_the  overpower! 

g^break  loose  from  cow^t^^^^"  ^^^^^^  "^g^th^m 

uo^W  ^  '^^"^^  "ot  compete  w"thJn?,;'  *"*^  **^*P«  fro™ 
up  wild  sport  and  "  big  ^e"h,  ^?.""8^«'"  "en  in  taking      . 

S  game     huntmg  in  far  landT  i? 
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;^.S  'if" '"  "•  P™^»»  »>«  h*^  no  very  distinrt  idcT    hS 
Jf.w    *r*  "!«"'ty  of  having  a  definite  ob^tTr  Ijj^ 

K     Uh   .h'    ?f.**  *^*  ****"  ^°n««  to  her  better  wonum- 
M  n.  ^  «he  still  possessed  the  "child's  heart"  wlH 

of  which  he  htaSf  foSd^oUdl  &Si'!;,JilJ?'  ~J°« 
of  a  notion  lurked  i„  hU  mtad  Sat  «Zi  ZS^TS/iT 
imposed  sol  tary  rambUnes  he  mi  Jh,  «S'  .  ^  '"'  "": 
unexplored  ch2.nd7hS  h^^?wSw.T^.T  '"'' 

faTT-  muJi''.^S*r""  "l'"^  S<X«Shi^ane^,  *! 
mg,-tlie  niulti-nMlhoda.re   whose  very  name  shook  the 
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^  want— m  my  own 

"«.on  ,i„ce  he  left  tj^     Bm""'??""  ■"■•  TOthod  o" 

The  next  day  he  haH  i-f*  c  :  "*  ^*<1  stayed  the  niirhl 
train,  and  there  stry?nJlLJhe?'^P°"  ^o^S^^hu^^t 
Bath  and  Bristol.  ffihrSir  f'^^''  ^i^  ^^^  again  foj 
the  guard  heavily  to  keen  hf.V"?*^  ^«  ^ad  "tipped  " 
wrved  to  himself.^  This^L  i^  first-class  compartmSt7e. 
an  express,  stopping  at'te'r^^fJ:^^^^^^^^^^^  S"wng 

ure  and  opportunity  to  unMck  hi.  nJi^''  ^*  *»*«^  ^ound  leis- 
every  mark  on  his  linm^nd  T- f'^anteau  and  cut  away 
f  ve  the  slightest  clueV?hri?   "'  «^*""*"*''  ^^ich  Sd 
removed  all  possible  trace  of  M.  ^'"?*''"-    ^^n  he  had 
piece  of  luggTge,  he  packed  jJuof*'-^  °"  ^-^  '"  tw'  Sne 
Bristol,  took  it  to  the  sfflS«J'     ?  '^'n'  and  on  reaching 
posited  it  with  thrstiMfnSnn''?*'';r°°'"'  ^^^  there T 
hour  of  the  next  t«in  to  Son°^  T^f^^^^  ^^'^  '*  ^  th^ 
forth  untrammelled,  a  free  ma«      tP'^  *^°"«'  ^e  stepped 
hundred  pounds  in  ba^k-nSes^^H  ^^'^  ^/^  ^'^^  him  frJe 
tent  to  remain  in  Bristol  a?one^fM°^*  ^^l  °''  «>  was  con! 
assumed  name  as  before  whT/^  •  *''*,^^*  ^'otels,  under  an 

preparations  for  hl^rn^e^^JedloS^-^t'rL':;*^^^^^ 

s     iramp     as  he  thought 


sa 
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benevolent  art  of  TkinHv  wi,'P'"^^^         *^"  seemingly 
man.  and  sent  hi  the  aSS^^^^^^^^  °W  gentV 

discard  he  ^ot  rirl  n5^  k    i      ?  '^^°?"  '^^  ^^^  compelled  to 
comers  on  the  Toad  l^/s  for7/  '^T  '"  """^^'^  '^^^^  -"^ 


person,  whHe  for  tKlv llTif  ^  '^'^  '^•^^^"  "PO"  ^is 

.o  b.,  a,™  a.o„n£'.^aTd"pr/f?,rAt:is 
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of  life.     With  these  id«.s  La         °"*^  another  in  the  battle 
started  on  h L  " tSmn ''!L„h  ^-^  °f «"  '"  ^s  mind  he 
days  of  it  suffered  ^Cut^i^'^M"""^  '^'  ^.""^  *^°  °'  three 
he  had  been  accustomed  to  Inn^^  f  ^".h?^  Passed  since 
and  he  was  thereforreasilv  tllf  '"!^>"e<J  bodily  exercise, 
reached  the  open  coum^  1^1.  ?,"*  V  *^  *'•"«  ^e 
Brendon  Hills,  he  had  gZ  som^what^-nt??*"*°''''  ^"^  the 
begun  to  feel  a  greater  LhtneTs Tn-J  .f     trammg,  and  had 
m  walking.    H?  had  fouS  it  nL?     *^^  *^'^^"  «  pleasure 
pie  food.-in  fact  one  of  the  n^^  W"  ^ve  on  very  sim- 
"  holiday  "  he  had°%2d  for  h^Jf  ^  '^'™^  °^  *he  strange 
to  prove  for  himself  Wond  all  JL.T  l^t^^ainment  wis 
amount  of  money  is  VSrJl      P"*^  ^^at  no  very  large 

health.  New  n.lln?brwVbreThad\"f  L^- "^^  «"<^ 
bravely  everv  dav  __fr„.v.^^  had  kept  him  eoinp 

all  thes^;  ^n7cle7lf^:^'^r:'hL^Z^^^?'^  ^^^  '""'''^^^ 
wanted  for  nothing  At  ni»^hffi  nounshmg.  so  that  he  had 
fine  and  warm,  he  h^d  VleStlS  ih^nr^*^''"  ^^^P'"&  «t«dily 
?ook  in  the  woodlani  under  a  free^S'.f  °°''"«^  ^^'"^  ^"'«t 
m  the  fields,  and  he  had Zn  J.  !f  '  °^  f'^f  "^*'"  a  haystack 

the  pure  ai^  during  slltrand^!^^   ^  '^^ 

"  cure  prescribed  by  certain  Artfnl^S!?^  for  nothing  the 
profession  who  take  handSu  nf  ^'^^^''!  °^ 'he  mJdical 
patients  for  what  M^r  Nat«r.*^T' Z'^'"  ^^^d"Jo"s 
And  he  was  beginning  to  understand  t?^^^  «^^".  ^^'^'' 
'nj?,"-so  much  so  indeed  that  fLfJu  **  J°>:'  ^^  "loaf- 

with  the  lazy  varlet  who  pXs  to  itroll^i^?  '^P^^^ 
the  country  begginff  hiArJo^  *L  *,  '  aimlessly  about 
honest  wo7k.  The  ieedo^  ^?  IfSi''  i*-^*'?  *^°  *  stroke  of 
and  freedom  is  the  broade?t  IS^  ?  ^^^  «  self-evident.- 
earth.    To  "  tramp  the  ro^H  "  "^^^  °^  breathing  on 

conventional  humaS  bein^a  sorl^^l^*°  fi'  well-drefsed" 
tioned  whether,  after  aH^heSS  w'  """^  i'  ^^^  he  ques- 
hpusehold  carei  isTot  kadL  a t  ' •  '°^'^^  trammels^and 
his  brilliant,  successful  cSeS  nn^lf  J",^'  .?*^«^  «  ^11 
that  king  of  modem  finance  r^  1*3  ^^'^  ^*^'^  Helmsley, 
and  peace  of  being  alonrSitTNat„i°  '"i"""?'^  *^*^  '«=*"^ 
the  steady  pulse  ?f  thrSp  rit  of  th.'T;*^^  ^°^  °^  ^**"'^ 


! 
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^^hIJI'ii^J!^-"*"'*^**'^**  '*^^^-    And  a  great  calm  was 
gradually  taking  possession  of  his  soul,-a  smoothing  of  all 
the   waves  of  his  emotional   and   nervous   temoefamlnf 
Under  this  mystic  touch  of  unseen  anHncoSSH 
heavenly  tenderness,  all  sorrows,  all  Sisa^bTenS    a,1 
dis  llusions  sank  out  of  sight  as  though  they  ha^nTver  been 
It  seemed  to  him  that  he  had  put  away  his  former  ifw^; 
ever,  and  that  another  life  had^ust  bS^^iS  hii^^r^^^ 
was  ready  and  eager  to  rid  itself  of  old  hnp^essTons  in  ordS 
to  prepare  for  new.     Nothing  of  much  moment  had  nr 
curred  to  him  as  yet,  A  few  pefsons  had  sai?"  gSd-da^  "  o; 
to^Sd'^if^V  *°  ^r  •"  P«sing.-a  farmer  hfdTsS  hiSi 
inn        5l^°^^  ^°^  *  ^"^'^^'"  °^  ^n  hour,  which  he  had 
done,  and  had  thereby  earned  threepence.-but  he  had  met 
with  no  interesting  or  exciting  incidents  which  could  come 

erin'/  t^S'"^  °^  •  ^d^«"t«'-«-  Neverthdess  he  was  ^Z 
tl^^u-  u  «^P«"?"«s.-experiences  which  all  tended  to 
show  him  how  the  best  and  brightest  part  of  life  is  foofShlv 

Tofgaln'      ^"^^^^^*^  ^y  '^'  "'^denT  world  in  a  mad  S 

mif  °oU?  ""J*  ™**,"*y  '■^*"?'  "Offices  for  health,  content- 
ment, and  harmless  pleasure  I  '^  he  thought.    "  The  secret  of 
our  growing  socia^  mischief  does  not  lie  with  the  nXal 
order  of  created  things,  but  solely  with  ourselves     We  wH 
not  set  any  reasonable  limit  to  our  desires.    If  we  wou^d 
we  might  live  longer  and  be  far  happier ! "  ' 

He  stretched  out  his  limbs  easefully.  and  dropped  into  a 
reclining  posture.  The  tree  he  had  chosen  to  rest  unde? 
7o'Lir?A^  '''"•  ^'^^^'^  ^^°^^  ^"«*^hes,  thick  w?A  leaves' 
fc!?  •  fl"l  ^'l"  f  ^°Py  *^'"°"?J'  which  the  sunbeams 
filtered  m  flecks  and  darts  of  gold.*"  A  constant  twitterTg 
of  birds  resounded  within  this  dome  of  foliage,  and  a  Srusf 

iX'^ijr.''^^'^"'  ^^T''  ^^^"^  °"*  °^  the  highest  bJighs 
At  his  feet  was  spread  a  carpet  of  long  soft  moss   inter- 

aK^i  rin?r^"^  f'y"'^  ""^  «^°"P^  of^delicat?  hlreWls. 
and  the  rippling  of  a  tmy  stream  into  a  hollow  cavitv  of 

stones  made  pleasant  and  soothing  music.    €^^0^5  wiSi 

^  ranqudhty  and  loveliness  of  his  surrounding  he  de 

termmed  to  ^y  here  for  a  couple  of  hours,  read  ng.  and 

perhaps  fleepinr,  before  resuming  his  journey.    He  hkd  k 

his  pocket  a  ton,  edition  of^^Keati's  p<2^s  which  he 

SIX",^*^  t'l'^'l^  ^"y  °^  *  »"«"'  c^piiion  ?o  hi 
thoughts,  and  he  took  It  out  and  opened  it  Sow,  reading 
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done  to  death  ere  his  nrimf  k       ^  *^**  P°«t'  so  wickedly 
of  his  chief  favouriteram^^^  commonplace  critics,  as  one 

h»  lips,  haIf.muZrLrfolfow.H  ^.!f ''"''  ^'"^^^^-    And 
of  that  ^'   *°"owed  the  verse  which  tells 

Where  branchld*'hiu!r"hfl'*^°"  °'  ^'^  ">"<«. 
And  .„  the  midst  o7fhis  wfde  S^uiJE  '°  ''"P' 

A^ght  sigh  escaped  him. 

to  &^^  j?  ^,sr2!  f'- ;«-  ^  -<» 

young  man.  my  heart  wis  liSthrf  ^°'^'  "^^^^  ^  ^as  a 
to  let  the  wani  Love  S '  But'^flv.  nT'"*  °P^  ^^  "'^^t, 
spurious  will^'-the-wiso  imiSnn  f  ^^""^^  came,-only  a 
many  people  in  this  SLTi^      *°^  ^^^-    ^  wonder  if 

myself •fefheirco^^pS^^rt-irdiv-^^^^  ^^"'^^^  ^itli 
poets  and  romancists  may  be  wronl  "^  ?^'^°°  •  AH  the 
her  hard  materialism  SSTn^hJ^^;"^^^  Sorrel,  with 

armour,  may  be  right.    Bovsf  nd  cnV?c^M  ^'^^  ^  '»'*  «^  ^teel 
men  and  women  'Tove '  and  mal^t^H   ''v^  '°  *^^^  ^»^'- 
wondrous  light  that  led  them  ci.^^^i.'^ft'l^"'^^^^  the 
in  nine  cases  out  often  tncSJ^  I-       **.*^^^«<^  them,  seems 
as  an  example.  I  calrnVsa^teuTm^^^^ 
happy     It  was  a  great  disillusfon    ,  J  »"»"?»«€  made  me 
The  birth  of  my  ^s  cSnlT^^J  ^""  disappointment, 
well  as  latent  hope,  for  as  ffi  Sm^  ""'  ^""^  PJ«a«"«  as 
»nd  lovely;  bu?^s  b^/i^^^^^'Lf '^rcn  t^^^ 

double  reflex^.  S^^^^^^^^^^^^.  ^£ 


Hi 
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ing  nothing     Is  there  no  such  virtue  on  earth  as  cure  i,n 
selfish  Love?-love  that  gives  itself  freely;  unasked   wS" 
out  hope  of  advantage  or  reward~and  without  a^v  ,^5' 
sonal  mofve  lurking  behind  its  offered  LTemess>  "^  ^ 

v.«f.  ^^r^^^r"  *^"  P"^'^*  °^  the  book  he  he  d  with  a 
vague  idea  that  some  consoline  answer  to  hiJ  lu  t.. 
would  flash  out  in  a  stray  line  or  staJz^  li  J  ,  J  thoughts 
ing  up  the  darkness  of  a'trouWed  se"  Z  no  :uch"chf er'" 
ing  word  met  his  eyes.  Keats  is  essentially  the  dcS  of  the' 
young,  and  for  the  old  he  has  no  comfort     <?««£  ^ 

senate,  and  almost  ployingln'heTx  ^/ssive^^^^^^^^^ 
his  amorous  muse,  he  offers  no  support  to  thf  welrieH 
spin  .-no  sense  of  strength  or  renewal  to  the  fa^eedbrafn 
He  does  not  grapple  with  the  hard  problems  of  KndT.; 
me  hfluous  murmuring^  of  delicious  fantSs  have  ^rplace 

"^^"^rz^^'^n^ss^-^-^  °aU^Tho^?? 

wljose  imVginatiye'work  l^ilf^^  tal^sufh  te,' & 

immortal  creations    TutThave  left  KLtf;:^^' h"  *  ^' 
was^with  me  in  the  sunshin^e^h^l^-^^l^^^^^^^^^    ,^,l 

heliotTy'cildtra  ^HeTit  thir™  'r"^^'  -<* 

forth  a  sealed  letter    For  Sm^el^iATJT  '^'T; 

.rertStt?Zse^^^^™  -^^^^^^Z 

Never  a  purpose  to  my  soul  was  dear 

But  heaven  crashed  do^v-n  Sy  lUtle  driam  to 

ButZ^  ^'"^  V^^  »y  sad  heart  sings 

O  Lfe?"  u  ^.^.""Jl*  ^*°"«  of  thunder  flines- 
O  valiant  wheel!  O  most  courageous  heS 
To  leave  me  lonely  w=th  the  broken  wings  r 
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leaned  back  against  t£  sturdy  truSc  onLT'\'^V^'  ^"^ 
him  for  the  moment  as  rorot^SnJu^^^"''^^'''^''^^^<i 
gentle  murmur  of  the  iet  fm«      ^^  '^f^^^  o^  rest.    The 
dued  twittering  of  tSe  bfrds  an  Jfi^^f  "'r*'"'  '^^  «>ft  sub- 
little  stream  hard  by.  Incombti  ^  '^'l^'^'^S^  "PP'e  of  the 
tone  of  sound  which  lulS  hi,      *°  "'^''*^  °"«  «^eet  mono- 
graduallydeepenedTntoStfmber     "4^^^  'V  ^'■°^«n«s  that 
enough.  lying  fast  asleeoThl      "^  "^^^^e  a  pathetic  figure 
green.-a;fra1l  and  a^pJ^^eX  ve^T^n'''^r"^'^™"^  °^ 
and  homeless,  without  a  friSnthi^  ^Z  °^i  ">»"'  adrift 
and  a  crimson  after-gfow  spread  prr^^^^       ?*^  ^""  sank, 
west  to  east,  the  rich  coIoursC  "n  ?"  ^H  ^°"^°n  ^on^ 
golden  orb  merging  bv  slow  Sf^    ^  ^r*""  *^^  "^^^^^  of  the 
grey  which  mari  fh^lonrandTv?.  '"'°  ^'^^^  ?"«•«  P«^"l- 
EngJ^sh  skies.    The  air  wfs  verv.tm^  'T"^''  ^^''^ht  of 
rumble  of  a  distant  cart  wheeSurwL"?^  '^r""*^  *«  the 
ently.   however,   the   slow  shuffll   5  ?  ^^'^  *''^"«-    Pres- 
sounded  through  the  muffl.-„„  *?•^  °^  ^".tating   footsteps 
man  made  his  appLarS "n  th""?"''  °/  *>>«  ^ust.  aK 
where  the  lane  cliffiuo  in?n  « t  *°P  °i  ^^'  ««'«  rising 
and  honeysuckle  which  almost  hiw"1'  °^  ^"^"^°s«  ^^dgf 
view.    HewasnotapreS2eLinh?^*^^^^^^  '"o^^^  f'-o™ 
short  and  squat,  unkemnt  anH  i-!?  ^'^^^'^^ '"  *^^  landscape- 
tnents  which  were  aC?   oast  h,?' '"^."'^^  '"  '^^S^  g^r-' 
about  as  uncouth  and  ug  yTLsZ'i?  '°^''^'''.  ^*  '«>k«d 
to  meet  anywhere  on  a  Innlj,  ^""^mer  as  one  might  expect 
a  large  baLtTn  his  S^^s^^mi'^  "^^tfall     Se  carS 
rope  which  supported  it  w^  tfed  afl^"v  ^^  weeds.-the 
clasped  this  ropTwith  b^h^hinH       °'*  ^]^  ^'^^s*'  and  he 
after  the  fashi^  of  a  prlvinrl'  "l°''!?  '"  ^^e  middle! 
black  pipe,  he  trudged  abn/kfeo^n^v   ^""""^^^  *  ^^ort 
ground  with  steady  and  aStsurr?     '*^^"  ^«^  °n  the 
at  the  tree  where  HelmsKv  £  P'^'^^n^e.  till  arriving 
head  stared  long  and  cSoLy  at  th/T"^'  *"^  "^*'n&  hi! 
unclasping  his  hands,  he  lowered  hU  k  T?^  "^^"-     ^hen, 
and  set  it  down.     Steklthilv  creen--  -'  *°  *^^  ^'^""^ 

side  he  examined  the  Se  fitmT^/'^'l^P  *o  Helmsley's 

quick  and  eager  scrutinrip^fngtheTtl^'l  *°  ^^*  ^'t'' 
on  the  grass  wherp  i/i,o/'7  ^    .   ""'^  volume  of  Keats 

relaxed  hand  CZkituo^n?^'^  ^''^"^  '^'  slumbfrtr's 
with  grimy  thumb  and  fin^ef'"^"'-^'  ^""^'"8  over  its  pages 
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-  "  S?*^*"^  'L*^*^  ejaculated.  "  Glory  be  good  to  me !  'E's 
betteVr  ^    ^  °on«-»"<:hl    An'  measly  old  enuflF  to  know 

tPmnt  *  A?.?!  ^^^  °"  *Jf  F*'*  *8:ain  with  a  sniff  of  con- 
tempt. At  that  moment  Helmsley  stirred,  and  openinir  his 
aCe^fm.  inquiringly  on  the  lowering  face 

fly"  '^Off^eX?^°'''  "^'  '*''  '''•  "  '"''  ^'^^  "*"  ^^■ 
daSd""^'^^  "'^^  himself  on  one  elbow,  looking  a  trifle 

you— "^  '^^^^-"  ^"^  '"""""'•ed.    "I  didn't  quite  hear 

"Oh  come  stow  that!"  said  the  man.  "You  dunno 
what  I'm  talkin'  about;  that's  plain  as  a  pike.  YoT^hS: 
used  to  the  road !    Where  d'ye  Jome  from  ?  " 

I  ve  walked  from  Bristol,"  he  answered— "And  you're 
quite  nght,— I'm  not  used  to  the  road." 

The  man  looked  at  him  and  his  hard  face  softened.    Push- 
ing back  his  tattered  cap  from  his  brows  he  showed  his" 
features  more  openly,  and  a  smile,  half  shrewd,  half  kindly! 
made  them  suddenly  pleasant.  ^ 

"Av  coorse  you're  not! "  he  declared.  "Glory  be  eood 
to  me!  I've  tramped  this  bit  o'  road  for  years/an" n^Ter 
come  across  such  a  poor  old  chuckle-headed  gammer  as  you 
sleepm'  under  a  tree  afore !  Readin'  portry  In'  droppK 
by-by  over  It !    The  larst  man  as  iver  I  saw  a'  readin' portrv 

^.ISi  t%o^^''  '^"°-  ^""^^^ '  -«'  -'  '^'^^' 

he^t^riS  '""^"^K  ^^  y"^^  amused ;-his  "adventures." 
he  thought  were  beginning.  To  be  called  "  a  poor  old 
chuckle-headed  gammer"  was  a  new  and  almost  delightful 
experience.  "'^"sntiui 

.  "Portland's  an  oncommon  friendly  place."  went  on  his 
unmvited  companion.  "  Once  they  ^ts  ye.  they  Hires  ve  to 
stop.  'Taint  like  the  fash'nable  quality  what  ^  to  thdr 
friends:  Do-ee  come  an'  stay  wi'  me.  loveysl '  wiihin'  all 
the   while  as  they  wouldn't.    Portland   takes   ye   wiUin' 

git  away  nohow.    Oncommon  'ospitable  Portland  be ! " 

And  he  broke  into  a  harsh  laugh.     Thtn  he  glanced 
at   Helmsley  again   with  a  more   confiding  and   favour- 
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.','  ^\  '^5!"*  a  'spectable  sort,"  he  said     "  Wi,,*' 
wi'  ye?    Out  o'  work?"  Whats  wrong 

Helmsley  nodded. 

uT^^^^^'^h?    Too  old?" 

,,Thas  about  it  I  "he  answered. 

longt;i'th?st^^^  M  o'  not- 

be  all  'eloless  an'  '««,-i  J^'       Howsomiver,  we  se 

stop  a  mTgrowin'Td  a?  uS;  lu  "^^  ^'^  ^"^«  ^°"'t 
it's  a  reg'laf  ciTe  to  ^un  i"?  forty  "TnT'^^^  *^.r^^^' 
my  Kvin*  my  own  wav  aSn^^K^  ^r*  ^^  ?"^'  *"  I  Pts 
TAaf  J  my  fortTn  f »  ^'  ^°^^  ^^^  *^*  ^'"^  Permission. 

.^S^^'rj"  '&.X'  £^,rii  «t  - 

;;What;sinit?"heasked. 
Whats  m  it?    What's  nm  in  ifi»     a    .  .. 

a  gesture  of  mingled  prfde  and  defiaL  ^"TJil' .""S  «^J^ 
the  doctors  makes  their  guineas  n.,f  «#  •♦u  I^^^^  *  *"  ^'^a* 
tions,  for  they  canToiSi  pSr,K-       "^'^^  *''^''"  P"""-«crip. 

there  basket  without  fheTtnJi  f  "^•"'^'f  *^»"  '«  '«  that 
is  rank  poison  to  iver/ 'umKo^J  ""Sf."^'*.  ^"'  J"'"*^^^ 
seedsman'  prerfous  staLTflowe^s  ifAZ^ll  "'  ^^^^  ^"' 
an'  beast,  Matthew  Peke'Tfrot'J^Ju  ^  lu  ^r^cejor  man 
thew  Peke  wouldn't  bf the  mnni,  •  '".*\^''^-  ^"'  ^at- 
where  to  find  'em  bette^'n^t  J^,?".  ^  '^'  .'^  ^e  didn't  know 
an'  there  aint  Ttoad  in  a  hi  h"  '-^  '^"  boml  Ahf- 
tocks  an'  CorntaS  as  Lsn  Wn°'S'"l°"*  ^,,"'^««"  Q"*"- 

the  blessin'  an'Tealth  o'   he  fiefd"  ^t'S^^^^^^  ^^^^^""' 

moon,  spring,  summer  \utuJ!,  T"*  °   ^""  *"  set  o' 

year  thrSughl"  '    ^"""'  ^y*  *"  .^^^  winter,  all  the 

Helmsley  became  interested. 

«™  foJ  '.h.trlS'!. '°  '"  •«'    A"'  ^™-'«v.  y«  go.  , 
"M7.Si;„Tffi;    ^"^  """"■«^'»  <»'«  fee-  fl„.h.d. 

"  St?''"  "^*  ^    Surname  ? " 

Matthew  Peke  shook  his  head. 
T^won  t  fadge !  "  he  declar^H      •«  t*  j     .. 
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finds  'eml^''"''  *"'  ■^'^*  ''  '^'^  ^*^"  *°  P*^  ^heriver  you 
''Z"lu°^  *  Jew,"  said  Helmsley,  smiling. 
Mebbe  not— mebbe  not— but  yer  name^s  awsome  like  it 

Helmsley  laughed. 
Jd^wTl^o  the'yot7r^°"'^^  "^'*'    ^-"  ^^^^  -»* 

sui^tf  iS't'n.'*  ''"  '"''°"'^^'  ^'  °-  -»^°  »  -t  quite 
.  "  You're  a  rum  old  sort !  "  he  said ;  "  an'  I  tell  ve  what  it 
is-^you're  as  tired  as  a  dog  limpin'  on  three  his  as  has 
mpped  h,s  fourth  in  a  weasel-trap.    Wheer  arfye  goin' 

"I  don't  know,"  answered  Helmsley—" I'm  a  stranirer 

I'd  fS  r   ^^!-    ^  '^'P*  °"*  '"  ^^^  °P*^"  yesterday!-!  Slink 
1  d  like  a  shelter  over  me  to-night."  *  ininx 

"Got  any  o'  the  King's  pictures  about  ye?"  asked  Peke 

S?lt"'fe  ^°?^^^'  as  he  felt,  bewildered.  ""• 

"  Sfs  r'^^nH  ??"!f'  •  "  ^^  ^^^°^-"  You  mean ?  " 

ihis  I  and  Peke  drew  out  of  his  tattered  trouser  Docket 
a  dim  and  blackened  sixpence-"  'Ere  'e  is  as  Uri/^Hf? 
a  bit  ba^d  about  the  top  o' 'is  blesse^old  'ead  G  orf  b^^^' 
to  .m.  but  as  useful  as  if  all  'is  'air  was  stilla  Wowi?  S?1 
growin'!  Amt  that  the  King's  picture  D  Da\S?  rLi 
JL'^el'tHh'V?-  °-  ^^B'S^whiS  Se'^if Ed^"rJ 

"  Tt  Tr '  *^*  r*"^  ^  *?  ^^  ^"**'"  ?    Don't  it  ?  » 
It  ao\     replied  Helmsley  emphatically   taking  •  fan 
tashc  pleasure  in  the  bad  grammarThisrU.   "^I  Ve  Si 
a  few  more  pictures  of  the  same  kind,"  and  he  took  o«t  tSJ 
or  three  loose  shillings  and  penni.*-"  Can  we  iS  .  nUrff'i 
lodging  about  here  for  that  ? ''  '-^^  we  gw  ■  nigm  • 

"Av  coorse  we  can !    I'll  take  ye  to  a  place  where  v*'ll  h^ 
He  grinned  good-humouredly  at  what  he  considered  U§ 
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"^^^-^'^^^^ '"""'  '■"  '"- 

erect,  with  thJconZ&^dSrnfA-  ^!  "^^y."^  standing  very 
those  who  knJw  hKr  Jnal^  t^!^  '"'^  resolution  whii 
tom^  to  started  auhTq^SSn!"  '"''""^  '"'''  ^^"  «'=^- 

■friend I  You  mav  tak^Sv t^  ?"°i:  '"  *^  ^orld.  my 
soul  that  caresTbu  ton  whetherl  t  '^^'J  .^"^''  "^^  ^ 
years  of  age-out  of  work  nnH    *.  'T  "^  ^'"^ '    I'*"  seventy 

said  pS  coKS^^^^  "^^5  can  be  now." 

if  Matt  Peke  walks  wifhk  trZi  ^u-P'^'"  ^"'  ^^"^  that 
round  the  Quanto^ks  know,  ?»  f  °"  J.''''  '■°^^'  ^^^O^  one 
gether  a  raskilll  I've^rve  „o^^^  hat  tramp  aint  alto- 
yer  face  for  all  that  it's  tWn  In'^  o"  trust  as  'twere,  likin' 
me  to  the  '  Twisty  Man '  wS?  tZSL'^'"""  ^*^PP'"'  ^"  ^^' 
Anyways  I'll  do  ^y  best  f^r "e r''^  ^''  ''  *  ''''''''^^' 
A^f  pI°"',"  'f4  Helmsley  simply. 

Thl^Suffi^'^^i^Tsts^.  fin'S\o\W  r^^'  *-»>^e^- 

sideways  between  hirteeth  °'  ^'  ''*  '*  *"^  ^^"ck  it 

"  Now  come  alonsrl "  he  «!airl     «« v«. » 

For  a  moment  Helmsley  hesitated     Ti„e  .u 
uncouth  herb-gatherer  evidently  ref 'rd  J  K-  '^*^^'  '■°"&h. 
and  hcipless,  and.  ourT^lItS.ttil'^  ^'  ^"^  ^^«^'«= 
wished  to  protect  him  and  ,1  If   kmdhness  of  nature, 
the  night.    NrvertheTess  he^«?ITfl°  some  safe  shelter  fo; 
knew  Wmself  t^The  VesentlS  il-*  P°^"'°"-    ^M  as  he 
while  his  mind  warveftn  3!.?      ^'"/ P«t>ed  for  his  age, 
wirm  »d  younr^eVtrr™"'  ^f  ^^'  ^^^^  ^^^t  stilfso' 
he  w«,  ver^  tire^d.4?ry  woToTSL^'d"  ^^^*  .'•^'"^•ned  that 
•  food  rest  would  enatte^?m  t^    '    ?^  co"s«ous  that  only 

Won.  Mo«,ver^^\^™„?'„ri-L''.'v-rMi^ 
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might  prove  interesting.  It  was  best  to  take  what  cam*  in 
hw  way,  even  though  some  episodes  shouS  wssiwrtum 
^«  Ji"*  f '*"*"8^  }^  instrurtive.  So  puttiS  Side  .M 
Kruples,  he  started  to  walk  beside  his  raSS  f  J^hL  «1 
the  road,  finding,  with  some  secret  mUsSS  ^^tj"* 

LnS^floo?!^^  and  pungent  odours  of  the  field  and  wood- 
land floated  from  the  basket  of  herbs  as  it  swunir T^hTlvVn 
and  fro  on  its  bearer's  shoulders,  and  "mid7hJ^!l^Ak. 

«^rf letot;^;;  tx^'  *  -^^  ^'  -"^^^  «ive?  b^Si;^ 

i°chan«  f '?""  "P  "^^^  «'  "•^^'^^  to  ^vel^r  i-  ma^: 

HZ"e;:Sf"abi:;.tit  ''""^^  "^  ^"'* "°"'"  '^^^^^ 

fhlJr-    .^^^^J'dyegititfrom?   That  aint  no  Venus  ~ 

Sf IhJ"'*  m'  ^?r'^''  *"'  ^t"^'  ^  nowt  else  L  SimTmi^ 
till  the  world-without-end-amen  I "  ^ 

Hn5?Il?!l!L"*'^*,?°,  *"''*^«''-    He  walked  on  patiently  his 
hmbs  trembling  a  little  with  fatigue  and  nervousecSirli 

in?o  Wne'Th'e'L^'.f '^^  ^'^''^  dre"aSTi;iri^e"^- 
Sf  Wiu5'  ^  '**/"*  ^^P*  ^^t**^  him,  which  though  ^ 
Ji^^'fiiLIn  Sf  J!?/"'  ^^**»?'  ^^"^^  "P  ^^^  newly  kindlS 
&Sd  on  5J.  hLT^'T**  ^'^  ™°^«^  »»  '"  a  dream,  his  eyS 
fixed  on  the  darkenmg  heavens  and  the  brightening  star 


CHAPTER    VI 

PeL^hl*^"  T»KW^/*/^  *  j*^^^  '°  '^"P  "«  ?oin'."  said 
?  v/'  in*  ;;:  Ja^benn  do  pass  time,  as  the  wimin  can  prove 

W.^  K  *  °^  *^'^  *"*'"  'o*^  t°  towns  an'  sich  like— 

this  IS  a  bye,  an'  'ere  it  stops.  We'll  'ave  to  «t  over  w^ 
?*'•«  an!  cross  the  fields-'taint  an  easy  nor  cleln  wav  W 
It  s  the  best  goin'.  We'll  see  the  Hghts^o'X  '  Trosr fe^?' 
just  over  the  brow  o'  the  next  hill?'  ^ 

hvfh.^7A  S"'"^  «  i°"«^  *"■****''  ^<*  sat  <Jown  on  a  stone 
by  the  roadside.    Peke  surveyed  him  critically. 

used  to  "th^  rSfr  ri  ^"^'''^  *11  *°  P'*^^"'  »»"*  y« '  Not 
ve  wcmitf  %hnl  •  ^'""^  .*>«  irood  to  me!  I  should  think 
yewomtl  Short  myerwmd  an' weak  on  yer  pins!  I'd  as 
tS?S  see  my  old  grandad  trampin'  it  as  you.^  Ux)k  'cr^! 
Will  ye  take  a  dram  out  o'  this  ^ere  bottle  ?" 

He  held  up, the  bottle  he  spoke  of.— it  was  black   anH 
untemptingly  dirty.    Yet  there  was  such^ g^lnalu,^ S^ 

rudbealmn,t  HU^  bearded  face,  that  Helmsley  felt  it 

"  TVH  .i-  ^*  i  •'^  insulting  him  to  refuse  his  invitation. 

"  T^JL?*  ^uV""  \i  ^"t!  "  he  said,  smiling. 

Nor  ™m   '^N^^'l'^'V''^'-    "^nd 'taint  bLdy  neither. 

breweTmXTS\.*^°''  T*  °   *""  ^"^  stuffs  which 

profits  of  W'L?'^^^'"^'.  ^°^'  *°  Pari'ment  on  the 

C^Vyerb  wine'^''^^^^  *^"'"  <=°"sti...ants.    'Tis  nowt 

"  Yerb  wine  ?    Wine  made  of  herbs  ?  " 
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they  might  newTel • »  ""  ''™"  "^  *«  ""W'  « 

Helmsley  laughed,  and  stretched  out  his  hand 

"Swill    it   all    if   ve    Ht-*"    i,-  .    . 

"  Twont  hurt  ye  ii'  A ««?'««  *    ""a'^ed    graciously. 

It's  cheap  enuft^'Sre  doJrk^'i^II^T  ^'^- 
■"Ml.  On'v  there  ain>  •  ~._  ^  "P  "  •'"«''  '""n  no 
Urt  wltef  i?,^ff^'."™J'  e«  »"«  ""«  to  thank  the 

more  tonic  in  a  handft,!  ^!!  .  5*  **  tonics,— there's 
makes  it  tV^w  ?h^  aH  fit^  '^"^  «^**'^^'  ^*  *«  Lo^d 
out  o'  them  W^  Wf  in  "Ariev^slJ;:f 'JP'^?'  ^^^^'^  ««* 

thereTbeno^'J„^tS  *?,r^^^  were  as  sick^s  it's  sill^^ 
H«i«.^-         wantin  to  t  but  a  grave  an'  a  shovel  f " 

limbs  which  h.d'^nSTsSV^D^f  .hfZ  J'*^.'!'  '"• 
di«Scult  to  him,  w.  |J.dSy  ^J.^  off  "^  '""''"'  '"'' 
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.  g^r^  c'SL"  ^v?.""  rr"  ;^"  •««•«• 

m^l"  'ixttWe-  Ye  may  do  flat  I    I  wmders 

'■i."»y  1»  «y5S^  mS^^..""  "»  ~"«"«tion- 

n  '.'^«,o'  them  totterin'  old  chaps  as  was  in  thp  T  5»i,» 
Bngade,"    answered    Peke     "Thir.'.    Jl      ^    5     .^"* 

ff  °  *«  Balaclava  make  an'  colour.    Ycr  shouidm  i. 
imltoigtoTjr,  but  yer  'ead  is  busineM.    Ye  mtoht  Sa^ 
tlanan  if  ■twomt  for  yer  clothes."  *     <»  a  gen- 

B^^    ""^    *"    <'««""'"'    <>'    himself    without 

and  hi.  i^'c.'^jr^  a^  '■'  "**  «««» 


V  4 
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hef  r™kv  b^     "  Jhowenng  lasses  of  wild  spray  against 

sorrow  of  that  lowSythmKmlf  thi  witers  risfne  3 
faUmg  fathoms  deep  under  cliflFs  which  thrdaJteesTfeHed 

Da^d  HrirnTv*,??°*\^ron»  '^'  ^^^^'^  hills  S^u^'and 
worids  snrinw!J'i-^i"8^  5'*  «y«*  to  the  countless  plknet- 
worlds  sprinkled  thick  as  flowers  in  the  oatch  of  qW  im«!- 

diately  above  him.  suddenly  realisJi  S^t^a  panelSw  nT.r" 

5  i^e^r  at^Lt^iTV'^r"-"'  ^'^  ^^^•-»'"t  with  a  kind 
ted^^T^^^  tith'^hirran-,  Tats?^  S  Sl^d 
gathered  a  multitude  of  riches.    WelI.^dASi%    Then!f 

n/  *^S"^*"1  "°^'  ^^'^  h«d  found  riches  bS^ain  ST 
Life  and  Death  were  still,  as  they  Iiave  alwavs  h^  S?l  ^' 
supreme  Facts  of  the  universe  Tii,f^  ^*"'  *r.  ^^^ 
wiSi  an  insistence  d^Sgsom&rfr^^^^^^^^        '*^^'^ 

^^f ^1^  a?:t  a^:r !isf Rr.3niio^Tth55 

of  the  day,  closes  up  accounts  with  a  sum-totol  oaid  exaSv 
m  proportion  to  the  work  done.    No^o?e   and  m 
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^n,tl?5;r*4&„^^^^^^^^^  a  figure 

of  Noueht.  ihowingno  JJli^I  i„  hf/'j/^^^  fi«"« 

suits     X„d  the  soSid  of  the  ^tJ^littT  °'  '*»  ^ 
morefoll  of  reproach  than  jlJace  *^  '"  ^''  ""  ^" 

undeM;S'b?e:th"*^Tt  ST/tol^^^C  ^'^u^'^^*  ^o^'X. 
drowned  sailors  'ad  ISo  ?t  .n '  "  1'"  .^S*  ^^nP*"  of 
forget  'em  lyin'  cd/^noit  th! Vf.'  *^?«^"  °^  "»  "<>*  ^ 
onlj  the  tonLesTth^  Sm,  .  ?'"V"  ^f*^'  ^n'  not 
all  the  stray  Weso'th.S^S.,!;'**!^'"  *"J  *-^'>>«''  ^ut 
foam.  It  ^s  throuehTe  S  SiJ*"'li^*^*  "»"'«  »'  the 
apple;  an'  ^mad?S?iJnder  ma,^i^V'"'^\""*^"'  *  «>"•• 
put  'ere  to  git  drowned  o?  sm^hP/  ^'T.'^^iy  ^«  ^««  »" 
down  somehows  kiTwhei  w/?rl'*v°''  ''^°^'^  °*  °^  »>«»* 
iver  the  Wise  Oni  s«Tt's  all  righU ''  "^^  '^    "°'^»°"»- 

And  who  is  the  Wise  One?"  act-j  u  1     . 
rouse  himself  from  Vhe  hS^  thS  "'^^"'''^y'  ^^^^g  to 
mind  by  the  wail  of  the  se?      "'**"«^*»  engendered  in  his 

though  I  shows  ft  t^nobodt  fo^nL!f  jy^"  ^*  't  »ti". 
unnerstand  it.    My  faSVauif  n,   ^^  ^'  "«  ^o"Wn't 
I  could  spell 't  out  when  I  was^a  Wd'  7vl'""'  S^"*  ^*' '«' 
an'  it's  all  I  ever  reads     It's  'erl"       ^i^""^^  "P  <»  »'» 
ragged  vest.    "  I  truste  ii  to  iL^'*  -^P^,  .^e  touched  his 
I'm  ninety,-^n'  tS?^drawir?^f  r?/°;"    *^*  *"'  '^^y  till 
till  a  'unSeVd.  an' the^  oi V  wem  tTiSu  J?^r -^^'^'^  "^«» 
stone  an'  breakin'  a  bone  in  •irwu^**.*''PP'"  "«  *  wet 
saw  'is  larst  Christmas  a    "  unde^'^ak'*?in"L^"^''***' 
kissm'  a  wench  under  the  miXS?  ?        '  *"..  ^*'  "P  ^ 
old  gamecock.    'E  didnTCu  „*°!m    »''*'  "'=''  *  «h'T>in' 
you're  a  chicken  wmSred  to 'im     v''"  ^"^  **°  "°^'  »"' 
not  knowin'  the  uTo^v^bs  -  "  ''^  '^°'"*  ^^^^^'^  '*«' 

over^fst^i'';S^S;Te''^^^^^ 

need  the  advice  of  the  W^se  O^M    S^  u^*'^*  beyond-"  I 

old  age,  I  wonder?"  °"''    ""  ^^  '^V  remedy  for 

sh^^c'h^d'^rhrcirus^iSr^^^^^^^^       p«»^« 

What  I'm  a-lookin'  forVarrnS.t?'fo7S?"^,,  "^^^ 


fl 
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got  a  bit  in  'is  book  which  'e's  cropped  out  o'  another  Wise 
Ones  sayins,— a  chap  called  Para-Cel-Sus "— and  Peke 
pronounced  this  name  in  three  distinct  and  weU-divided 
syllables.  J'An'  this  is  what  it  is:  ' Take  the  leaves  of  the 
Daura.  which  prevent  those  who  use  it  from  dyin^  for  a 
hundred  and  twenty  years.  In  the  same  way  the  flower  of 
the  x^c/o  ffoo  brmgs  a  hundred  years  to  those  who  use  it. 

JJ^i*^!?;!  5  '^*K^  °l  ^""f  °^  °'.  '°"8^«''  •««•'  I've  »>««»  on 
the  unt  for  the    Daura    iver  smce  I  was  twenty,  an'  I've 

arskt^  ivery  yerber  I've  ivir  met  for  the  'Secta  Croa,'  an'  all 

I  ve  ad  sed  to  me  is  '  Go  'long  wi'  ye  for  a  loony  jackass! 

There  aint  no  sich  thing.'    But  jackass  or  no.  I'm  of  a  mind 

to  think  there  ts  such  things  as  both  the  'Daura'  an'  the 

s  posin  I  ivir  found  em " 

"  You  would  become  th-.t  most  envied  creature  of  the 
present  age,— a  millionaire,"  .said  H-lmsley;  "you  could 
command  your  own  terms  for  the  wonderful  leaves.— you 
would  cease  to  tramp  the  roau  or  to  gather  herbs,  ai^d  you 
would  live  m  luxury  like  a  king!  "  ^ 

,i  "  ^°*  I! '.'■■*"?  F^^9  &*ve  a  ^"t  of  contempt.  "  Kings 
amt  my  notion  of  appiness  nor  'onesty  neither.  They  d^s 
things  often  for  which  some  o'  the  po6r  'ud  be  put  in^quS! 

^Vc"ff'"T^  i^""^^^  ^'"'  *"'  y^^  '<=°»  they're  kings  they 
gits  off.    An  I  amt  great  on  millionaires  neither,    ftey'se 

tTrof,  t  "'k?*^  '°^"'  *'!  8^°«  t°  pot  «  their  in'ards 
kind  .5  f£?  i'"i,  "^^'^  *4!>**i"'  °'  »t  !*«'  till  ivery  other 
kmd  o  fowl  chokes  'em.  There's  a  chymist  in  London  what 
pays  me  five  shi  lings  an  ounce  for  a  little  green  yeTbl 
knows  on.  cos'  it's  the  on'v  med'cine  as  keeps  a  millionaire 

gits  the  credit     I  gits  five  shiUin',  an'  the  chymist  gits  a 
gumea.    That's  all  right!  /  don't  mind!  I  on'^gathfrs^-! 
the  chymist,   es  got  to  infuse  the  yerb.  distil  an' bottle  it 
I  m  paid  my  price,  an  'e's  paid  'is.    All's  fair  in  love  an' 

WHr  I  I 

i-»?t*?u^^!?.*?"'  '^'^  footsteps  now  rendered  almost  noise-' 

SLi^A^  **"'*  ^f '!  °"  ^^'^^  ^"^  t^°d-  The  heavy  dew 
sparkled  on  every  blade,  and  here  and  there  the  pale  green 
twinkle  of  a  glow-worm  shone  like  a  jewel  dropped  from 
a  lady  s  gown.    Helmsley  walked  beside  his  coiiSwion  at 

^r.„*I'^P;•''~*?l"y"'■^^'"<^"  ^^^  undoubt'Sly  put 
strength  m  him  and  he  was  almost  unconscious  of  his  former 
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excewive  fatififue.    He  was  interested  In  Peke's  "  {abb«.r  " 

•nd  wondered,  somewhat  enviously,  why  such  a  man  as 

?!1TS'  "^S^'  »"^  uneducat«?^  should  sS  to  assess 

^M^tment  such  as  he  had  never  icnown.  ^  ^'*'" 

hMv.  ,11  2?*'"*  "  gin'rally  fools,"  continued  Peke:  "thev 

Mvrfor     &:r"^!''*?  '^^^  '^^^  **•"*  ^°*  nothin- more  tJ 
Kt  the;  „Tve?S,'  |"*°Jr°to'-<=ar8  an'  scours  the  county. 
Mjt'th^^u       ^V\  ^^y  "^^*^''  ««"  the  birds  sinein' 
»n  they  misses  all  the  flowers.    They  never  smells  th..vnl».' 

nor  he  mayblossom--they  on'y  gits^heTr'^^  X,  ^t  ich' 

rwalk1n^n7h.7ln^'  dust  mixed  in.  Larst  May  I  was 
a  waiKm   m  the  lanes  o  Devon,  an'  down  the  'ill  rnm-.  0 

went  somethm  at  the  bottom  o'  the  thins,  an'  it  stoos  su/ 

2?  ;«t^umrt£*  '  '''''"?  ^'^*"^>''  P-^--«"'  t^  h  s  e,t 
ries  'ffiPu  n  '"*"^^'»*t  o^ns  •*  an'  tal.es  off  his  gog- 
S'  i  se«tn  '!^  Devonshire,  my  man?'  -.z  'e  to  me.  ^' It 
w,  1  sez  to  im.    An'  then  the  cuckoo  started  callin'  awav 

^^JiM''^J^.^'''\'^'''''  ^^  '^  lookin^tartled  iTkT 
'i?>L  ^*  F"*^''^^'  ««  I-    An'  he  takes  off  'is  'at  an '  rubs 

sez  ^'  r'ave„'r?.?H  t'  ^T'  ''?^^-  '  ^'^''  d^'"  ^^^ 
h!  „^  '•    TV  ^'^^  **  <="^''°o  «"ce  I  w«s  a  boy  f '  An' 

Iv^l  h^Jri  ?"'".'  a'".'  i""?'^'.*^  ^^•''''^'f-'  Not  since 
deJ?nil '  ^'  V    ^''     .A".  *^**  '  ^•^  <="ck.>,  is  it?    Dear, 
seTl     '  I'n,  J°"  ''^^"L*  ^'"  '""^h  '"  *e  country  p'r'aps?' 
f        J  m  always  m  the  country,'  'e  sez— '  I  motor  everv 
where   but  I've  missed  the  cuck^  somehow !'    An'  th?n 

Svesme"fshffin'%r!;'"^  "^^*'  -'.he    ump1V»' 
hor- — —  •"     *-- •  "  • 

OWHc 

cuckoo 

told    me    'twas    a    rw/    cuckoo  I' 
nor— er!" 

•loSly  j^rked^'forth"!/?""^'  1  "^^'"S'"^'^-*  ^^ich  were 
wowiy  jerked  forth  as  it  were  from  Peke's  huskv  wJn/i 

pipe.. were  droll  enough  in  themselves  to  be  Sne^at' 
»ng  vent  to  a   suppressed   "   lor— er— hor "— "  an'   any 


er — hor — er — 


i  H 
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it,  an'  all  the  doctor.  ?  Aeir  wJ«  riSSTi**   "  «?* 
to  cut  off  the  remain,  o'  S:  t^^i^'^te^w^wITai 

«PPy  ape.  together!    Hor-er— horl    An'S^iZJ!^,* 
curled  upinP"in'ard.  noTwhe«  t  ^t  ^t  t  LteLf 

o  be^    Which  .how.  u  'ow  Natur'  don't  &r'owT  do 
It.  wem'  as  if  we  'adn't  wanted  a  tail,  .he'd  a'  tookTt  SJIJ 
off  an'  not  left  any  behind.    But  the  d^or.  Afeil  tiSf 
teow.  a  darn  .ight  better'n  Natu?.  S' tS^li^^J^l^ 


toil,  that  there!    iT^pLdf^'r^t £^^6^?^' 
o'^S.^iS'a^Sf  2;>a1i!r'^  i^^^'-^'tr^rl^^Z 

^IZ  *"  *  f 'n«r,that  flower,  in  thi.  nSnth  an^^e  JSt 
7-a  brown-yellow  bloMom  on  a  purple  stalk/ m'  ve  fiS??; 

i5a?e'ateo?i?^?lS'  '^^^^'^^^^^ 
&?«--     A  .      ^  *"  'P  P™''  ""/  cancer,  if  'taint  loo 

up  their  pati«its  an'  'urryin'  'em  into  kingdwn%<m,e^o?e 
their  time  I    Glory  be  good  to  me  I    What  wr  doSorf  m* 

Sff*?  "r*''J"'  »"  *«  ^"*«  as  a  sick  m^  nS2»3)^t 
hisself  m  these  days,  I'd  rather  be  as  I  jun  Matt  SfeJ 
a-wanderm'  by  hill  an'  dale,  an'  lyin'  doin^efidto  dfe 
under  a  tree  when  my  times  comes,  than  takVlnyWt  w? 
Je  pum'  cowards  as  is  afraid  o'  cold  an'  fevlr  SPwet 
feet  an  the  like,  just  as  if  they  was  poor  little  swJerS  nUce 
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so  as  it  ihS'V  Jii5!12'     .  *y^'  ""'•«  wh'Je  they'se  bumin' 
fV'.^'ISiSnl  "  '*""  ■"^*^^'    Wcmderf«l"Tu;. 

quicWy!  '***^  *''  •*'^^  «~««h  sometimes,"  «dd  Helmsley. 

Helmsley  was  Til«,t      ^       '*''  ^  ^    ^°^  <>'"  country  ?  " 
wmim  works  all  dav  an'  «.  ^u^  wiows  em.    Country 

pjgs,  peelin'  the  taters   nuS  th,  ^i  Jm    ^^I*'^*  °''  **»« 
make  out  'ow  twelve  rf,S,i'P°'  ^'^'  *"    *'y«'  ^ 

G«pd  m'r.'^^  T^'^.'^'  r:;-»'  !•>'  take  my 
Hdimley  Mopped  abruptly  in  his  walk 

lessonl    OnerSveTttl,  oM  .i  i  °'  '5''->'<>»  give  me  a 
rather  pained  ™,"r'a?i-Ih^jTi'"t^^  ■"=  """«'  « 

oneV  foiled  Petl    "if  ^^«'  J"r.  Vri«>«  aim  eveiy 

don't  a'Pjy  ftafSr  h«l"p^'.''LS'of""l%r&  ^^ 
"lore  good  wimin  than  bad—tiin"  -J™  T'  ■*■!  *?"' 
dudin'-oppiclters  «Sif.  wit  ?i.  ""..a"  ™'"'l  an'  to- 
aint  wanSn' ta"«l^A„^^J;'"-  3"^  ^isa  TiMter 
.0  'avin  miaaed  ^^S^ilZ'J.^^ ^Z^f^-J^^l 
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«#^K?*fI!I  °'  "a^^nolmuch  larger  than  the  glitter  of  one 

contSs,' Ar'^«.Tss^.<»rd^j7^^^^  Lrt: 

to  n/JSL'"-  J'"^  *  "«»h.ckle  old  im-W  goW 
to  piece*  when  she  bought  it  an'  out  uo  'er  mIo^J^  *u1 

Its  aunted.  owm'  to  the  man  as  'ad  it  afore  Miss  T«fit^; 
bem'  found  dead  in  'is  bed  with  'is  'ands  aSutch  n' 1^^ 
uoS^n./l.*i*''  *»'  »P«<»«»-that'.  d«th!!!wM  ^Sed 
uppermost.  So  they  goes  chatterin'  an'  chitterin'  as  W 
the  old  chap  'ad  been  playin'  cards  wi'  the  deSl   «f'  ^ 

JaSf,'"^^  .^"*.¥»»  T"«t«'.  -he  dcii'Misten  to^iS^ 
gabble,— she's  dom'  we  ,  devil  or  no  devil— an'  if  anT^l 

^out??^  *"k1"  "^u"'  ^~*"«»  «^Slii;^sheVw'altop 
em  out  of  er  bar  with  a  broom !   Ay,  that  she  would  I   She'S 

LET  what's  tS«^'  ^ry  ^'^»  '^"»*«^'  «n^  ^an>'s  t^^^ 
?  thT'Trnif  S*  ^"^  *?**  "^  "  ~"«''  a-chuckin'  ^m  out 
Lf  LV'*^  Man 'neck  an'  crop  for  savin'  somethin'  what 
amt  ezackly  agreeable  to  'er  feelin's.  She  don't  stond  no 
nonsense,  an'  though  she's  lib'ral  with  "er  ™m„„SIl  "° 
Sftatcim'  ^SV'?  a  man's?Jn  blL^er'fSJXTdi'^p 
•ot  ^fZT  u  ^'*  ^^'  y^^  *»"'•«•«'  fools!'  sez  she 
J)Lu  Ti^  ?*"«^*  ?y  ?*«^  f^""  the  Sheriff's.'  A?  iey 
all  knuckles  down  afore  'er  as  if  they  was  child«r  «r*Sr? 
s^ked  by  their  mother.    Ah.  she'd  'a  IVa  ™^^ 

oi  nwself  If  she  d  been  anywheres  round  I "  ** 

„  ^J™P«  she  won't  take  me  inl"  suggested  Helmsley 

She  will,  an'  that  sartinly!"  said  Peke     "S,eT„i 

"Av   fiL?*'r''y  *^hoed  the  word  wonderingly. 

the  ^  ^M?  ^^  2^'  ""  .^"T"d  ^hat  trusts  to  ye  on 
me  road,  amt  e?  Leastways  that's  'ow  I  take  it" 
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u't]mllIy^^}^JTu  ^  f'*  y*^  •'•"^  »°  »"«."  murmured 

"There  .infLorK*'''  '''"*'y  **^^^  prou-Why?" 
"  V<i,  SL^  "°  '^^'.y^*  "o""  »*"on  in  It."  answered  PA>> 

tondrp.te,,  „?S«r^  S,."  ^f^'  •P"*''"^  out  both 

inatg  right!    That's  qu  te  rieht    Mi«r"  —VJi  d  i. 
with  propitiatory  deference     «v«..'       ,,"'.  .***"  P^^^e 
ever  Ve  does  m'  Im^     pi,*         "u-"*  *""*  "i^^*  ^hatso- 
Matt?'dcJ;?on?ye??"    ^"'  ^*'  ^°^»  '"''-^er  know. 

glS'irtioLti^r'^a'sTht  'fiSsh'S'"^^  ""^^ 
row  of  stitches  on  whS.  S-  finished  a  particular 

«??J«^  ?^b-^rta*.h''«5'':L'"«^  before  condc- 

cr^y.  to"«"4V«^^J- '  ''°"-'  '"■"'  ^' 

"Twf^roffD.™'."?^ '.«?"«?""  «^»-«'  P*.. 
throu^  m-*l;«'    ^'^^Q'  a  i"end  o  mine  as  s  out  o'  work 

Wmtt^l^tews^'i^n'  ^:rtr.°"  >.  ^'^  ^'^^^  »»^«  BriSh 
afore '"ritspuTto  Sd  wVAh^Pf  '/=*=  '"  ^«Jati<»» 

make*  'S  m'  I  w«w  »•   ^°'^*^-    ^ >  *«  »""'««  »» they 
«»«•  em,  an  Ive  told  un  as  'ow  ye'  don't  take  in  no^ 
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there's  tSSl  i»ul  r^'      ^*^  ^  op«»-doMit  'ee  now. 

"FramBriMal,  mt-am." 

"Trmpiiigit?" 

-Ya." 

^.'ey  gave  ,  .ligS,  d.pr«.,o„  ,«,„„,  b«  ^j 

He  smiled. 
"Not  very!" 

one  Tf  he^KL  nSl«  T  tK^ '    ""^  't'  Pointe/ with 
whence  the  h^"o7„SS^^  cS  p'^^S  "^^Sl^  *»»5  ^^ 

An  .W  majjjke  you  w«u  more  th«,  the  road  fSS"  ?^, 

ing'SSd  it  Heffi;>'"^i?^^^^  Peke  tnu^phan^y  look- 
Sf  right  pUcel  I  raT'MisfTAn^;'  hlf*'-  ?°'  '"•  '*«  '" 
my  friend  aint  a  spoiSr  ^i  kJ«T.  'fc^^^"  ^^  P*"****' 
or  two  for  yer  i<ffi " '  ^*  *"'*^ '    ^  ««  W  ye  a  shiug' 

'^-n?  Jw  ^!°^*^*^  ^^  *»"<*  carelessly. 

;B^*f/sr?n'th";'sssrA^^^^^       *•  '^i'- 

turned  by  the  ^LaCX  tSe^^t^^o?  ^.Sy^ 
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""occupied,  and  to  thi«  P^.  2^    *"**  ®'  **"«  **Wc  wm 

tjl-fd  cluir*  with  iSSly^  bSc.'  iSPfej''  ?•»'-•«'- 
•it  down  beatde  him  *'  "**  *****  Helmiley 

W."^p.*l«n;wSlgV5r«,r^^^^^^  •^\»J^'n^  off 

•pnnkled  with  grevT   ••pSJfJSr  it*"*  of  rough  dark  hair, 
fowl,  from  .unSe^o  .unS  when  tJiT  j*  ?«  »'*"P'«'  the 

f«t-f2S  Si7„"'vf2  S?,?"**;**  ^™»Wc  at  it."  uid  a 
•n' your  Wl    KSThtn^thT^T-  •"'*'•  3'^"" "hke! 

o«^^^  !5U??  -  -  >-  ««^^'  Siu^^JuTtt-gS 

.      An  no  one  but  a  tawnv  'xtv^-  !♦  *    w 

m  July,"  growled  DubbK^"  tSSf  11°  Sf  P"?'*^^"'  «old 

j»^«„».  What  c„e.  fur^orA:ss:t.%':t  ?  x-^- 

of  aleWh  wiVt^the^h!?-  ^P""  °^,  »  ««A"d 
•Uui  takes  jart  whit  cSomf  If?*  *"  '™?*  "^  him.  "  'E 
Dubblel"    '  "  ''®°™  •'on?  e*»y  loike,  do  Mixter 

the^diSuSilTwas*  harX'im'^r.^"''"!-'^  '*''  that 
tinued.  Moreover;  evelv  VZ^^iT'  *"°"«^  *°  he  con- 
of  a  •trangerTproUnce  anT?..?  **"'  '"^  ^"  conscious 

his  hat,  and  now  sat  auieflv  uSi  Jf^'*.'  ^?**  t*''*"  off 
the  oil  lamp  which  was  iSjJS^/***  fltckering  light  of 
ceiling,  tie  himwlf  waJ  fJT  .  ^^"^  the  middle  of  the 
his^deriJgJ?adU„  ThS^^L"'*"***^.  •"  *^  tu™ 
in  his  present^sitioS-he  wi^^Jt""*!?*  excitement 
'•^iof^^'  he  had  lonc^  for^S*t  ^'?^  *!*«  "c^  sen- 
dullest  sense  of  eSentTS^i^*  '^t^  '*  ^'th  the 
in  the  world.  «d  JrtTLn  t>^"**  ^/  *^'  "**««*  «« 
IcM  «■  to  be  MidLi  JSf^  ^  miserably  poor  and  help- 
"  TO  oe  regarded  with  suspicion  by  such  a  class  S 
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«™.  on.  his  hard  wcath"  bLt^JSs*'*  '  9"«»«oni4 

■im.  This  'ere's  a  Sd  tf  ml„^  JI?"  '"S'>''  '  ""«  Pt 
o;  work  through  the  Lord's  ^^ti^^""  ''»"'»-'•«  «<t 
o'natur-«etti5'oldl"  *^    '  ''''P™»«on  an'  rule 

n  all  the  countryside.  Tm  as  yS^e^i^''^*''!*"  P~**«» 
>n  the  act.  and  he  was  one  of  M  ss  T«n*"^''*if  *^"  ""^^t 
customers.  Bui,  truth  to  tell  mS.^*!''  *J  '""PectaWe  " 
odd  ideas  of  he;  owS^  O^e  wJI'f  J'SbS^^  ^*  """^ 
and  that  it  was  of  no  CMseo^tnA  i!«  ^l"^"*  ^«"n». 
were.killed.    Another  was  Sr^ftiw'Lm^ 

ffi^L^-^Sno^S^^^^^ 

Pre^nju.  pheas^VSS!.r,<:  ^5  t"lS^He^-K? 

br^'*?fthT,^sd%r<?J^  "THe  birds 

Lord  intended  them  w  to  do  fn!^?^   ^  '^  aIone.-and  the 
not  for  a  few  mMn^nS  .  li  u  '""^'^  °"*  «  "^e  and  eating, 

and  sell  thdr  o^'^Wes  jf Aev  ^^^^T^^  ^'»°'<»  «ho5 
them  I "  *•*'"  "  *«y  could  get  game  prices  for 

neflSouf p'ite^i^f  »^^^^^  T*  Bill  Bush  and  his 
ing  the  police,  wloS  wouM  SSvf"  ^'  »»c«^ed  in  evad- 
M«i."  but  if  oTce  he  Xe  tn  t.^«      "^^  **  •**  "  "^^^t^ 

sJ.."M^Ttr  dS54^T"-"  "5^ 

^ying  is.  on  her  «™ls,%r^" A  tffo^Si^Sn?^ 
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once  was."  ^  ^    ^*  "**  ^^o*^  «"  a"  to  what  they 

Th1?'wJ?e  -ca\VrbrSl^4UT;^^^^^^^ 

-riS^af  ^  --bSTcrprofstt^^^^^^^ 

wi  J  another  wink:"^  " 'oJS  J:rtike7  r?5:^u^'  ^^"^  °" 
buddy  was  'llowed  to  b/'nnicf     i.    '  >*  ^^^^"^  was,— no- 

I^rd  loveyel    irdoS'tdotnhl^/'^-V^  ^^'  ''"t  'in^selfl 
world  I  •'    ^  *  ''^  *°  ^«  5t«'ght  an'  square  in  this 

He^wrp^ltSlt^e^^  ^'^  -ying  nothing.- 

of  being  too  tired  to  notiw  whiV  i"'  ^-'"^^  **^^  impression 
Peke  tcSk  up  the  conversation  '* ""''  ^°'"^  °"  "«""d  ^im. 

my  wurrdi  An'  no  Dook  o' n,Tn.  ^u  *°,?^°P  '"*«'  "^ark 
'ere  old  friend  o'  minedon't  ?.T^ .  "'i  P""  ^^  °"t'  This 
an'  yer  galliraskiS  'F°c  t^^'*'*??.^  ^^  w»'  yer  fustian 
larnii'  aflS  Myself/'  "'^'''  ^^^'^^^^^d-go't  a  bit  o' 
"Eddicatedl"  echoed  Rill     "vaa-    ^-     , 

^ntitjf  it  brings  fn^gXlikf  Wo  r'  ^  ?"u'  *^'"f' 
Seems  to  me  the  more  ^X'.  J7    /^T'"  *^«  ^°adl 

able  to  make  a  livi?"     ^P*"*  eddicated  the  less  they's 

I^bKrilS;'/ht'^^^^^^^^  -^*e  man  named 

force  that  m?3f  the  SkLSs  inrT  °«  x*.^*  ^*^'^  ^'^^  a 

pSrfe^fe^'  """^"^  ^''°"''  "^««in^o  'arm.  an'  whim's  JeV 

'^fij'n^  looked  up  with  a  friendly  smile, 
in  my^relKtri  S^t";"  ^%rY-d  at  once.    "But 
office  work?^        *  ^  «°'  *°°  °1^-I  did  a  good  deal  of 
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"Seventy." 

whole  world  kin  ••warmoSth«H!7  l^^^.l?  "^^  th" 
passionate  feeling  for  theT^annT'H^  *°  """^'^  ^d  corn- 
new  companion.  What  ar?^S^  ''VLT^"^^^  °^  *eir 
types  of  humanity  are  ^^MrJr^u  °^^  ^^  coarse " 
and  even  affectio^  fo^7fcn^it  fs^,^  °'  '^^•^^-<=« 
selfish  and  callous  cortmunwS^SiJV  °^^  *^*»8^  "'*«" 
has  blunted  all  the  £^r^Z;^  ?^°^^'^^^^"o»s  living 
a  crime,  or  what  by^SLe  S»  t^**  ^fe  is  consid^ 
a  crime,  a  "  bore."  "^viduals  is  dec&red  worse  than 

J-2fdt^dT^S%*u:;!;tto^Ji; -^^^  v^y  red  face  and 
two  quaint  old  pe^rt^f^ri^  *?  n  T"  *'*"^'"8r  on  a  tray 
emitted  very  sa^T^^d^^J^^^ ^^ngso^p,  whicJ 
down  before  Matt  Peke  SThZ.?^    ":  .^^^  *"« 

safest  to  unitate 


Prace  for  th.  girt  toLlf  ,^S  "  ""'^y  to  hU  three- 


•  ne  up  yer  bonnie  brown  'air  I ''  ^  ^'"*^'  »  n'>Wn 

"^';«ft'^ci,^^^i?'.'»  -  *«,  bep-.  a,.;. 

Upon  aU  the  companvTSmJuS  t.  "*"  .°^  ^^^  ro«nd  eyes 
had  brought  S^JtainirSSl^f  "1'^-  "^^^  ~«P  ^^e 
and  tasty  enough  to  havL  h^      "L*'""**"'"?'  invigoratine 

and.Pelfe  nodfSj*  oveMt  ^u,'^^^^  "^^  mafTtawf; 
predation.  "  ^™  mmgled  surprise  and  ap- 

■■ "'"  ^""'"  ■"-'  »•»'••  ^ood.  *.  do .  •-  h.  ,«„.*., 
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be  good  to  me  if  rt.  ate  S?™  .  ^     ^     "^  ?""  °'°^ 

atetractcdiy  into  th"«re        "  ""'  '"""''  "«'  '»''>■  ««ing 
«iaJ^?^Xr  '^'  '•"'•"  *'  '"»'>™«<1.  "an-  thq-Ve 

•■Yjta'"A?^.'"^'*  "'"»*«'  Mi«  Tranter 
Pek.  m^7         "  """^  "  "»«  «>»  Hki  than  Mali 
do^iSj"^"^  ">  "•™  •'  *«  ««,  and  ,ured  at  her 
JP^"  she  „id  Mlenmly,  "Uat  old  man  is  a  gentle- 

bad  times.  He  may  have  to  £t  £'  k  "?  ^^*  ^*"«n  «>" 
or  earn  a  shillmgherfand  theJf  1^  »^^^^^  along  the  road 
tag  "-and  here  S  Tranter  shLtl,^*  f^'>*  °°*h. 
fiantly  in  the  air-«nothinrwni  l^l^r  .^'■/°''5"8^^''  ^^ 
gentiemani "  "ow»mg  will  alter  the  fact  that  he's  a 

^'^^ltZV:^''%^^i;^l;:!^t^  *r*.^r,  breathed  hard, 
mistress  looked  ft  h?  severdy    '  ''  '°  ^°'  ^""«*-    Her' 

you  wouE" '*  '  ^^^"'^^  ^'»*'"  ^'^^  ---arked.    " I  wish 
douKe"''  P""*"  '"  ^^•-  -'^^  -°"th  to  a  more  serious 

:  i^reJcJ;^  1SS;SS  ¥^'  ^--^  ^^-  tranter, 
roundr  ""'''  ^*^*  y°"  "»<>«  fo"-  yourself  to^ay  all 
pcil^^lff"  *'^"  '"^•"'^''  -"^--d  Prue.  with  an  ap- 

"You  know  I  don't  allow  you  to  take  tips  from  my 
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li^. 


'  You  must  put  those 


Ifli 


customers,"  went  on  Miss  Tranter, 
three  farthings  in  mypoor-box." 
I'  Yes'm  I "  sighed  Prue  meekly. 

..  Ac**.?'*?  y?V  "?*yJ!F**P  *^«  sevenpence." 
Oh  thank  y"ml    Thank  y',  Mis' tranter!"    And  Prue 

?WrTL^e'J?^'"^^^-     "Y-'-'orfulgoodtome. 

Miss  Tranter  stood  a  moment,  an  upright  inflexible  figure, 
surveymg  her.  **      ' 

Prue  became  abnormally  solemn, 
if  I  ^n^l  "^''^^  ^^'  ^'*'  ^^^^^^'  ^'''^  ^  ""^y  «>»«  "ght  'ere 

"  What  did  I  teach  you  to  say  to  God  for  the  poor  trav- 
ellers  who  stop  at  the '^Trusty  Man'?" 

oil  *w    '  **•  "5-^  P^****  "^^^^  *°  succour,  help  and  comfort 
aU  that  are  m  danger-,  necessity  and  tribulation,  we  beseech 

^f  .?H  n^i'  ^'^  ^'^ ' ' "  S^'^W^^J  P™^'  Shutting  her 
*y?  *°*l,°P«n»nS  ,them  again  with  great  rapidity. 

doJ^'-P^^'^r,  "^"^  Miss  Tranter  beJit  her  head  gra- 
ciously.     I  m  glad  you  remember  it  so  well  I    Be  sure  you 

■?!_  *°""*"*'    ^^^  now  you  may  go,  Prue." 
tnSS.l"'*"*  accordingly,  and  Miss  Tranter,  resuming  her 
S^S^f'       *'™*''**?  *?'  bar   and  took  up  her  watchful 
?k)sS^tim  •      *"  '°  ^*^*"*  patiently  tiU 


CHAPTER    VII 

in  to  replacrthem   so  StTv? '"  u"'  ^°""*^'  °th«"  came 

patience  a,d  inStio^TuS  toT  *J!f  l""  "^  *' 
Man  "  that  n„hhi- T^^  °™^**  "*8^^*  ^^S^^  a*  the  "Trusty 

acter  infte  *  OuL«iS  "%  "^t'  ^.^^'^^^^'^  "^'^I^*^*^  <*«•- 
P.««i  Wm  «.  do  «.,  bS  wlTu^lSoSSI^n^  r- 

89  ' 
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he  had  informed  them  that  the  sooner  they  forgot  all  thev 
had  ever  learned  during  that  period  and  took  to  "clean 
an  ^  olesome  Imn',"  the  better  he  should  be  pleased. 
.«f*^°V^*  *"/^^  an'  rubbish."  he  declared,  in  his  broad, 
soft  dialec  .      I  dozn't  keer  a  tinker's  baad  'apenny  whether 
tha  knaw  ow  to  nte  tha  mizchief  or  to  read  it,  or  whether 
kmg  o  England  is  eatin'  'umble  pie  to  the  U-nited  States 
top  man,  or  noa,— I  keerz  nawt  aboot  it,  noben  way  or 
tother.     My  boys  'as  got  to  laam  draawin'  crops  out  o' 
fields,— an  my  gels  must  put  'and  to  milkin'  and  skiramin' 
cream  an   makin    foinest  butter  as  iver  went  to  market. 
An   time  comm    to  wed,  the  boys  'uU  take  strong  dairy 
wives,  an   the  gels  'ull  pick  men  as  can  thraw  through 
men  s  wurrk.  or  they'ze  nay  gds  nor  boys  o'  mine.    Tarlk 
o    Great  Bntaml     Heart  alive  1     Wheer  would  th'  owd 
country  be  if  twere  left  to  pulin'  booky  clerks  what  thinks 
they  re  gemmen,  an'  what  weds  niminy-piminy  shop  gels, 
an   breeds  nowt  but  ricketty  babes  fit  for  workus'  burial! 
Noa   by  the  Lord!    No  school  lamin'  for  me  nor  mine, 
thank-ee !    Why,  the  marster  of  the  Board  School  'ere  doant 
know  more  practical  business  o'  life  than  a  suckin'  calf! 
With  a  bit  o  garden  ground  to  'is  cot,  c'  doant  reckon  'ow 
to  till  It  an  that's  the  raketaess  o'  book  lamin'.    Noa,  noa! 
Th  ow  1  way  o'  wurrk's  the  best  way,— brain,  'ands,  feet 
an  good  ztrong  body  aU  zet  on't.  an'  no  meanderin'  aflf  it! 
Take  my  wurrd  the  Lord  A'mighty  doant  'elp  com  to  grow 
If  there  s  a  whinin'  zany  ahint  the  plough ! " 

With  these  distinctly  "out-of-date"  notions,  "Feathery" 
Joltram  had  also  set  himself  doggedly  against  church-going 
and  church  people  generally.    Few  dared  mention  a  clergy- 
man in  his  presence,  for  his  open  and  successful  warfare 
with  the  minister  of  his  own  parish  had  been  going  on 
for  years  and  had  become  well-nigh  traditional.    Looking 
at  him,  however,  as  he  sat  in  his  favourite  comer  of  the 
imsty  Mans     common  room,  no  one  would  have  given 
him  credit  for  any  particular  individuality.    His  round  red 
face  expressed  nothing,— his  dull  fish-like  eyes  betrayed  no 
Inte  hgence,— he  appeared  to  be  nothing  more  than  a  par- 
ticularly large,  heavy  man,  wedged  in  his  chair  rather  than 
seated  m  it,  and  absorbed  in  smoking  a  long  pipe  after  the 
fashion  of  an  infant  sucking  a  feeding-botUe,  with  infinUe 
relish  that  almost  suggested  gluttony. 
The  hum  of  voices  grew  louder  as  the  hour  grew  later. 
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TV?«*°"**°r..*^°  "***"  "°'«y  disputations  brought  Miss 

!vL.   ?i!?      •'  ^.""^  ''*'^"«^  ^*  *«  warning  flash  of  her 
eyes    impressively   upon    her   customers,    she   retired    al 

ECC't£:f ^  "  ?J*,^*^  appeared.    HebnTefw: 
i  ?«!  ♦     /  **^^*.  ^°"'^  *^'P  *way  and  get  to  bed,  when 
blac™haiJS  bS^k!?  3  «^«rtf>:  Passagerand  a  tall  ma^ 
^r^iZrf      '  ^'f^'^-eyed.  and  of  herculean  build,  suddenly 
looked  m  upon  the  tavern  company  with  a  familiar  n^  and 

rfrl'iSS"**'  "^  Jjearties!"  he  exclaimed.  "Is  aU  tankards 
dramed,  or  is  a  drop  to  spare  ?  "  ^uiKaras 

th^r!^°^^,?f,7^^^^°^^  «^«^««^  him:— "Tom f"   "Tom  o' 

t^^iT'lV^T''  ^'  '^°'"'"    "Drinks  all  roundr- 

S  th.  fl<!.^°"°^"^  *  S^^"^*"^  *^"*tJ«  ^^  »c«Pi"g  of  chairs 
on  the  floor,— every  one  seemed  eager  to  make  rSim  for  thl 

LTTT^"'^?.*'*^'  »**«J«»  mrnTnSrrVhS^apiLr! 
SSii^'"'^  *i  ^''".  ^'*^  '"voluntary  and  undis^iKd- 
miration.    Such  a  picturesque  figure  of  a  man  hrhTd  sel- 

^'^"L^r  "T"  *"^"'  y**  *h«  *«^"°w  was  clad  in  ihe  ro^ehes 
raggedest  homespun,  the  onlv  striking  and  Srious  note 
of  colour  about  him  being  a  knitted  crimfon  waiS^wh^h 
nstead  of  being  buttoned  was  tied  together  wSi    wo  or 
hree  tags  of  green  ribbon.    He  stood  fS-  a  moment  wateh' 

hl^^  "'*?  P^'*i"«^  "f  *8^*'"**  °"«  'mother  inoTder  to  ^ve 
hun  a  seat  at  the  table,  and  a  smile,  half-amuwd   h^f 
ironjcal  lighted  up  his  sun-browned,  halidsomeTacf ' 
"M^p  P*?  yourselves  out,  mates!"  he  said  carelessly 

Mmd  Feathery's  toes  I— if  you  tread  on  his  corns  therSl 
be  the  devil  to  pay!    Hullo.  Matt  Pekel    How  Se  you?" 

Matt  rose  and  shook  hands.  ^  ^ 

"\m^^y^\£L'f^'''  y*'  *«^'"'  Tom,"  he  answered, 
yvneer  a  ye  hail  from  this  very  present  minit?  " 

,    f  rom  the  caves  of  Cornwall  I ''  laughed  the  man    "  Prr.«, 

Ei^S^.."^^S^'  °%*^  «»^°«  *"d  tfrckinTsTaTs'to^S 
bir  m  the  hollows  of  the  rocks  1"  He  laughed  alain  and 
his  great  eyes  flashed  wildly.     "All  sport    Matti    I  W 

H^^^'fLT  "^'"J'  I^^P'^^  °^  Wlli^r^t  m'JtlLurer 

wiSX  SS,*n7h/''-'^  looked  up  fnd  dumbly  pointed 

•jLi    S  5"  °'  "•*  P'pe  to  a  cha  r  eft  vacant  near  thp 

seemed  to  be  known  to  every  one  present  sat  down  arS 
m  response  to  the  calls  of  ^e  corSp2fy?a"^^°^t-bS? 
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nud^  MchTthw    *<  nZ,"'t^"«^  "ignilicmt  look.  .„d 

d»v  „p"X,Si.«^  <5d"a,7«5;aS  a'tlrn-Vr 

try  and  find  out  aU  that'.  IHt  <?iSv^^X.  J  *° 

"  Fwt'  *'^^.'?  F^*  °"  **•«  Jove  business,  Tom! "  chucW^ 

tha's  rumrnat  like  the  burd  what  cozies  a  new  ^t  *?  "^ 
xummerr  ^uzics  a  new  mate  ivery 

Tom  o'  the  Gleam  laughed,  his  strong  even  white  teeth 
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I'm  I  wMt«l  **  nllrP"^  /"■"•  F^thery."  he  said.  "  and 
K.!7iL    f^     •     ?"*^™ne  eras  fickle  as  you  think     IVe 

br^?iSJ'"^'^For^?J^^      commented  Joltram  with  a 

««^^'S^  u       L  "^  *"r*   e  be  a  man  grow'dl    Tha'U  be 

'^"S.^'^Mr*"?"  on  i™  an'  «ndin'  'im  to  the  schoof-i3 

Never  I"  mtemipted  Tom  defiantly     "tSii  I 

T^^s'Znt'  "  '  ''"^^  •?  '  -^'•^-  Kyself"' 
others  shall  have  no  part  in  him.    He  shall  grow  urwild 

i^tifr'''  °^  *^'  fields-wild  as  his  mother  w2Lwild« 
the  wild  roses  growing  over  her  grave "    '*"*^^"°  ** 

"  P«h?f   WK  '"?'*"''>'  r^^  *"  impatient  gesture. 
talki„?ot  SL  ?.T  ^"^ '?''  r**"  *^«  °W  rough  ground 
SKaM  nvS     i  '^'^  exclaimed,  almost  angrily.  ^"The 
cniid  s  all  right    He's  safe  m  camp  with  the  women  " 

"Anywheres  nigh ? "  asked  Bill  Bush 

lom  o  the  Gleam  made  no  answer,  but  the  fierce  Inot  in 

tiveTtWs  ^II'^V'^T  n  <»»P<^«^d  tX  commS^" 
ove  on  this  pomt  Just  then  the  sound  of  voices  raised  in 
some  dispute  on  the  threshold  of  the  "  Trustv  Mm '*«„J3 
S J^*  «»»J«"e"  in  the  common  room  to^r^^'  in'^tf,^ 
fn&'^M-^'"?*^'.*"^  *o  ^>«"ee  expJeSvdy  at^e 

rt^siie^c":  ^""*" '  ""p^*^*^  *^-«^  -^  o«t  sh'ai?;; 

".'!  '^^t"*!  **"  minutes  to  ten,  and  I  never  close  rill  h^u 
S?\n'f  "^l-r^  ^'^'^'^y-    "The  l^does  L  S)5i^J 
me  to  do  so  till  eleven,  and  I  resent  private  interfeSS?' 

good  '^rS:  ^Iv^°3  r"L^^  S^'''^'  offerS  foT^^r 
gooa,    was  the  reply  delivered  in  harsh  masculine  tones 

d,J^V*  a  singularly  obstinate  woman.  X  I  have  mv 
irfo,™  i?/^°""'  *"^  **  ™"»^*^  «^  «»i«  pariih  I  .hS 

evid«t"^renT  '""^"  '"^' "  "^^  ^^  T-"*-'  with 

-IJf L^'i'**  ",  "^  .**"*y'  *"<J  ™y  duty  «  my  business  » 
-and  here  the  male  voice  grew  more  rasping  wd  «Si. 
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jhli;.Ye/;r:Li?Sid*?c^^^^     «,  -y  o„e  of 

lect  their  homes  and  famiS.  #n?^  ™u"*">™  *»<>  «««- 
"  you  do  not  cl<S  tiU  TSf  *wrt  tSf  ,?^!  1*»'^«^.  And 
me  to  enter."  P*"  **"'  «  i«  not  too  late  for 

coomial''    •*    '""P'xaaiy.      Let 'un  coom  in  I    Ctfm 
«rel<Mly  tindtr  hi.  kraith"-  """"Ml*,  hamming 
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■1.5  .ddlyj     ""•*"  ™«  »"  ''«'f3  «giin  outoide,  My- 
»  gi„^',S5  S'nXy"  '^"if-r  '"kI  '"•^«'  •' 

imposing  air  of  dignity  *^  '"  ^       *  would-be 

JGood-evoiing.  „y  friend.! "  he  «id,  without  lifting 
JJiere  was  no  response. 

kx*«l  more  like  •  petty  officer  „?^'^ ""'  ""terapt-    He 

nultaiy  martinets  accuSS^T-  '  i^"^  exacting  small 
evetysabortinate wS^o'ji:;^'^ "O  "^^ 

gxt^^i^^sts^^^sS^^^-^ 

be  very  much  surprised  veAr  J^'^f^  "^'U.  ^  *'»°«Jd 
here  at  such  a  late  houVl »       ^  ^"^  ***  »««  ^r.  Bubble 

WouWve  now  1"  said  Dubble.    "Wai  r       .. 
to  give  ye  both  a  soiwr  »«»  ,  •  ** **'  *  ™  a"us  glad 

brc^th-4rned  if  lahtl'^  *  '""P"'*  *°8^«^'  Mr.  Ar- 

waL^rfr^^'jr^^^^^^^  daughter  up 

brows  drawinir  te^iih^.  :  Arbroath,  his  iron-grev  eve- 
hU  nosr^Se  fis  3r^  a^m&^^iHir  *»>«  SriJgfS 
«"Sptheybe.«,X£'Mn^::.S».^^^^^^^^^    ._ 
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»<*o<ly  nor  Interfcrin'  wiihJ!!^^2?'  "  '  »•«  ""WiV 
rn.  on  «,.  righ,7id."  o'tteZte  ra  "<*~-  '^^ 
hta  SIS'  .t'O^  "^'ej  "oi  J,,  «,.  „»„  .^^, 

Tom  o'  the  GiMn..  "•  "''  '*°'  ■"  '»«•'!■*  lookTon 

c.«,X'  ""  *""^  **  *'  •»"«'•■  "'  'W-*!  ur. 

h^J^taSiSi,^;  "^^  '«'■  ""  ^"  «».  %hu«d  over 

«d  »howi,«hTn,«1fta^|  iS^J' ™J«  '™!:  •;»  chair 
-  Zun,n»t  5f  .  wmon  on  owfNfck^L"!  'r"'^  ""^W; 
">«»«*"  ihoolboy.  o-  Zandml  ••  '  "  """^ 

Mid  .«%.  »"•*•«  •'  your  proCTc,  Mr.  Joltr«,,n,e 

^"'^io^-STri^'Z^^lu^  «-••  ««,  on  i, 

th.  straight  and  nanw  my    r??.*'!L''  *" '""'?'  *""«<> 

He  laufhed— a  hi.  Ii  ^' ,    ''.•"«o«l>>M«efor  "tl" 

"Zed  like  theO^ureh  ?n    *''°'''^^*^»«*'<mi-'' 

Bat  if  tha  don'twMt  anv  tJlJ  H  'i*^  the 'Glory  be'! 
'ere  wheer  we'se  JlTdSiAj^^  ^°*»  *a  coom  in 
noquarrellin'nor  backbiSn'nf     **'^^.  ^t."^  **''^«'  '"rty.  an' 

a  wife  a  rettin'  oop  there  Tn'  m^anS,  T*  *y??» '  *"»»'» 
fine  a  zermon  as  iver  wS  dLSi^S^SI**  *  ^■'*^'  '^'th  as 
w  a  wasteme  field  | "         P^a^hed  from  a  temperance  cart 

|n2biSr:S/&^,^-th  t^^^^^^  upon  him 

Hdm^ey  sat  watching  the  Httle  s<^  ^*^  "'™*'  ^*'«« 


THB    T«BA»0«B    OF    HBAVBN       „ 

bent  hni  WoTwnrSLiS.  JS;*S£?  'T^  "«* 
cliMd  to  play  hi.  p.rtXrS.SS.'*"'*"'  ""l  •»  WM  to- 


ArbrotA.    "/or!  oHoS^    k'j'  '"  *•*  ^*^?"  •"••red 
Where  are  you  «rf«g  ?"***""•'   ''■  y°«'  •Pecial  cr.y«,r 
To  Cornwall" 
^Trainpingit?" 

r5^*?8:.I«ii)pose?" 
~  Sometimes." 

offenw'K'wLm  ri",L*fr  g^'tlem.n  snorted 

you  work?"      •"™' """«»'«"  deef)  waters.    "Why  don't 

;;  I'm  too  old." 

:;ToooMi   Too  laay  you  meani    How  old  are  you?" 

SLT"j^«'  '™««^*rs?„*^ssrofdt2r^*^ 

Ills  disappointment  he  harf  fc>.«,!i  fu      ^  ""wktnness.    To 
had  po,SS  onX  rt,ay1,^"i'i^^'L^««»y  'ober.   hJ 

straight  y.«SSi;;r^^  simpte 

at  li?."  "tete'^^o?' "i^i:;^^'^    >-  said. 

"Evidentfy  ^tr^ii  wtS^T**^.  °"  ^««  «»3^ 

and  fixed  Sc^J^  the^erS^.7,ii!l  ^  ^^^ 

witfli  a  faimly  satiric  smiie     ^'^^  *  *°'*'*™»8^  countenance 

Art«^"w"i3;  sr  ^ii^siTt  SSS&  ^  rj.'  %«^ 

"I  warn  yon  not  to  aW^SS^^S^  **'  *"•  '"*««* 
neighbourhood,  for  if^cfora,,*^"^  anywhere  in  this 
hai;e  four  parirfwa  ^d^"±  cc^*!!?/?"  "L*"?^  ' 
to  hand  all  beggars  over  to  ie^H^?"^  I  make  it  a  rul« 


i     ! 
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fey  qdSj.""^  ""^  *^  Christianity,  i.  it?  "  asked  Helms- 

•  y*^  ^f ***  <*"ckled-   The  Reverend  Mr.  Arbroath  gturt^A 

Not  very  good  aristianity I "  he  echoed.     "What— 

.   "  Ay,  'tis  a  bit  aff  f "  drawled  "  Feathery  "  Toltram  thmf 

Tis aBit  aflF to  taallc  to  Christian  pirzon  Twut  ChriStv 
2e«n' 'tis  the  one  thin^  i'  this  warld 'e  knaws  mwHi  r  ^' 

sp^S*  ^*"  ""'•  '"'  ^^'  --"d  ^  heTd'hin, 
«'^^**'*  *™'='"  *="«<^  Tom  o'  the  Gleam  excitedly- 

alSf  the^M^.^ttfJ'^"'^''.^  ^  •"  heavenl^'r^e^mT^H 
aoout  the  Man  that  was  bom  a  carpenter  in  Galilee  anH 
JO  far  as  I  can  understand  it.  He  neWhad  a  nmer'word 

He  ;«  w  5,  Zl^  "* Xf.^  *"^  down-trodden.  the  gentler 

Jill  S^rdm'SS-mSer^r  ^'  "^^  °^  *^'  ^«  ««' 

I  'eerd  once  "  said  Mr.  Dubble,  rising  slowly  and  lavinrr 

rStoi  «'^^^  •  u  "^''*^'.  *"^  P*»"n'  the  garden  o'  the 
Sn'  ca^elS"ovLr%r'?H*  ''""'^'^/  P'°^  chestnut  bloTm 

tSS^ivf^fi  *  ^  !i  *''5j***i?*'  ''*^*<>y  to  Wow  to  bits  wi* 

Sr;  !L!3  j?f  ,"^  ?  *h*  ^o^e'"^  «  ^  got  for  'is  moUier,  but 
the  good  an  lovm'  rector  seed  'im  at  it,  an'  'ad  'im  nabbS 
as  a  ccmimon  th  ef  an'  sent  to  prison.    'Ewomt  b"t  a  to? 

C:3«  ^^•  ^  *^'  P"««  »P°"'  '»•"  for  W™    'E  ior  a 

fust-class  Lord's  man  as  did  that  for  a  babby  U)v   L? 

the,h^„e.ghbourhcx>d's^^^^^^  ^dc^t 

ye,  --and  here  he  turned  his  stolid  gaze  on  Helmslevl. 

don't  ye,  for  all  that  ye're  old,  an'  Sor.  m' 'elS  '^ 

cadpn^  round  this  /ere'reverend  genSS^u's  prolStT'c?; 

«»  fot  a  real  pityin'  Christian  'art  o's  own.  aiPve'd  S 
sent  to  bed  wi  the  turnkey."  Here  he  paS^  whh  a  com! 
g*hens,vc  smile  round  at  the  companVT-then  ScSi^^^JL 
hs  hat,  he  put  it  on.  "There's  one  tw  maiiv^S?fo? 
pleasantness,  an'  I'm  goin'.    Good-den,  TorSr^GcS!<to' 
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«ie  clock  inThe  4  hS VracrtS'7*^-  T'  'J^'^'^'^  " 
The  Reverend  Mr  Arbr Jth^SlS  •  """"*«  or  two  since, 
wishing  his  chki^^^^^F^Z'^'^r''^^  ^""^  *  "«'"«"*. 
But  j3tram  remaiSl7where  he  l-  i^^*?""'  ^°"'^  ^O' 
surveyinirthescen«.inr..ri,  1  ^^^  standing  erect,  and 
ing  bTttlf.       ^*  '*'  *  ^^^'y  caparisoned  charger  scent- 

^'Trb^a?h1^edT  n^^  pri.rCen%''?^^  '  *'^  "«'^ 
"  ?^  *£  V^*"*  ^'*  ^«a<*  haughtily. 

are  my  opinions  "    ^^  "^  P^i^ed  as  such.  Those 

thou  be  with  Me  in  Paradii  "  W  w    7u  ?*"*  ^^^^  ^^a^* 
the  man  as.got  the"thlS'ptlsh^T»^  d'dn't  say  nowt  o' 

of^atheists  and  blasphSs  gSi^Tally '^ "  '^'  '^^'^^^  ^abit 

"FeI?hV'"iJl%h'^°Xists"^^^^^^^^  ?-  -epressible 
a-gathered  in  the  fold  o'thfrl"  ^J^^PJ^e^^ers  must  be 
d(Sn't  twist  the  BiWe  to  su?t  thdr"n^'  ^°'■J^*.''^  P^o"« 

wh^i^  5eTm5erwafe^;Si%^o^^^^  ''^,  «--  cigar 
of  Mr.  Arbroatf,.  and  SdTa^  fresh  ."h^^^^^  '  v  "?''"'' 
his  temper.    He  turned  at  once  urSn  *°"ch  of  irritation  to 

"  So  I    You  pret«^d  t?!^  rLff"  S  .°^?  J"l?  f '"°'*^^- 
you  can  smoke  a  cinr  that  nSS  i    ^  *"'"'^^1'  ^"^  yet 

:gwasgiven*»?SHlm^^^^^ 

^Ar^^V"    ^*''    ^"^^  -"^<»  ^vft'^old  tramp 

f«im  hTchiir.  ht"blalrevel  "t  S?'"  '^^«  "^^^X  "P 
ance  and  Uugh?eJ-"  5^7?  h.^,"^^^^  ^*  mingled  defi- 
another.?"  A^d  her  ^et  out  L"^'":i^"^^°"  "^^^ 
ca.efullofthecigaSifj^est°SL^  "^'"^  '  ^^^^^^'^ 
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rJ7*^?r^-'"  T^  A^^--?**''  PaJMd  lips  trembled  with 
f  iTt     :  oeclme  to  share  m  stolen  plunder!" 

««:f«f  i*~f*!  J?*T**'"  '*"?*»«*  Tom  hilariously. 
Icin1f„Sl""p''  That's  good  I  pV  think  I'd  steal  when 
:.^  W  Reverend  sir,  Tom  o'  the  Gleam  is  particular 
as  to  what  he  smokes,  and  he  hasn't  travelled  aU  over  the 
world  for  nothing:  * 

•Ou'en  djctes-vous?    Faut-il  i  ce  musier. 
II  nest  trisor  que  de  vivre  d  joh  aisef" 

Helmsley  listened  in  wonderment.    Here  was  a  vagrant 

rvi*!,5?  ^^''c  *"**  :^°°^'''  *J"°*'"?  ^^^  '■efrain  of  ViUon's 
Lontredttz  de  Franc-Gonher,  and  pronouncing  the  French 
toi^age  with  as  soft  and  pure  an  accent  as  ever  camVout 
of  Provence.  Meanwhile,  Mr.  Arbroath,  paying  no  at- 
tention whatever  to  Tom's  outburst,  looked  at  his  watch 

«  T  .i«f,S°V-^"'"^^''*Pi}**  *^?'"  ^^  announced  dictatorially ; 

«S    ^  advise  you  all  to  be  going." 
By  the  law  we  needn't  go  till  eleven,  though  Miss  Tran- 
J^^Sr ''  ''"  "^^  ^^  ^"*  sulkily-i'and%;C 

Mr.  Arbroath  fixed  him  with  a  stem  glance. 

/ance? "  ^C^"!^  *^'  ^  ^  *""'  "  **  ^""^  °^  T«"P«- 

"Oh,  are  ye?    Then  why  don't  ye  call  on  Squire  Evans 

3tfi«n?*  ^!^:i^\f  *^*  ^'8^  '"^^  yonder?  "^queriSTu 
it^^'    "E's  the  man  to  go  to!   Arsk 'im  to  shut  up 'is 

teP,!*"  ''"  f°  r**  ?•"  ^•'  P"0"  ^'t  to  the  pSorl 
the' Wy  mIS/"'  T«nP'rance  than  the  early  do^o' 

fr«!7!!?  ^^^  enough,"  Mid  Matt  Peke,  who  had  refrained 
from  t^ing  any  part  m  the  conversation,  save  by  now  and 
th«  whispering  a  side  comment  to  Helmsley.  ^  "iT^eJ^s 

LSi^J'$*'  strongest  man  silly.  I'm  just  fair  tired  o^ 
heann  o  Temp'rance  this  an*  Temp'rance  that,  while  'arf 
the  men  as  goes  to  Pari'ment  takes*^their  livin'  oTo'  ?he 
brewm'  o'  beer  an'  spiritus  liquors.  An'  they  bribes  tiS5 
poor  siUy  voters  wi'  their  driSk  till  they'se  Uke  a  fll*  o' 

w?kr  Tt.  2^  w  "k''*^.  *?  T'^*  '^*  temo'rancT cause 
poplar  IS  to  stop  big  brewm*.  Let  every  ale\>u8e  'ave  its 
own  pertikler  brew,  an'  m'appen  well  git  some  o^tioW^ 
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l^^t^£il^  &t-o™S^^'"  ^  ^  ^-  the  sn,all 
Wer  than  the  f  S'S?/""  ""  *^'  *°  ^-^t'""' 

smHing  dafwy  and  stnr^ll*  • '^  ^T"^^  M*-'  Arbroath 
know  you  of  old  r  ^  ^"'''"^  ^''^^  «  »»«  ^atch.    "  I 

cidl7'''Terca"n^1";eL.^°^?.y^«''  «»Ponded  Pelce  pla- 

rilesV  a  bit  for  yeTves  KferTn^  "^^S"^'  ""'  ^  ^"^^^  ^^ 
as  all  the  parsons  do    IV  onJ;/«     ^^^^  .very  sort  o'  folk. 

you  no  more  ^Z  Tom  o'  KleamV'''  ^'  '";.*'"*  ""^^'• 
the  Lord  for'tl  AnM'm  eanS'  .  r  ^'  ?  '  ^*  ^^^  t'^^'*^ 
bein'  a  benefit  to  the  sick  an'Trrv  '^"u"'^  °^"  ^^^  an' 
proper  Christ  aStr  £'  PaS^iVh^''^*  "*r^  ^*'"  ^'•°'" 
aint  more  'umw  ike  sS^^A' »f       Arbroath  I    I  wonder  ye 

was  arskin'  SS  tither  S;  if/^d^^T  ^1*",  '^'  ^'"^^« 
a  love-charm.  ' LoveSi, '  ^  T  ^^TJ^  ^°''  *°  '"a'^* 
Aatfor.mygel?'  An^she^n  an'^shtTez  'I'H^^??  T  ^"? 
Parson    Arbroath    eat   it  I '     h  J         T  ^  ^  ^^^  *°  "«ke 

yond.    Rolrsofla„o5r.    '    *"^  P^^  out  into  the  road  be- 

noJ'^,rbS.\i;isJ^"TC."  1  4?^     :  There, 
hisself  melts  away  E  .w»T?.i,'"'""' r"   P»™» 

"^  ^:Si?^C"^^™^  hor!l:^rX::i^rV  ^--^ 

"F^LS^  T«?*   ^l^^^^""  P«*'«^   o"t   long  and   loud 

mS^t?  slaipS"ih^«ts^'ftfH  ^-"*V  m-'' 
Miss  Tranter  h^Sin^  th^LS!-  '  ''"^*  ^'^^^  "  «<=^7- 
wamimrhThMf  ?k^^  *"*  contmuous  uproar,  looked  m 

^^Z'tL'  mJ^J.^^^^''^^  '^^'  on  her  fac" 
wizeTed  faHll  ^?  brSTd  ^^  1  '^T^'*-  ^"l^"'^'  »»« 
keep  you  up  ne^r  tl^l  9  *  ^'^  *'"t  *h«  «»rt  to 
ckMedoutl^'  '    ^°"''  "^^^t  customer's  just 
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own  homy  pahi    n^  *°  "^  •*'""  P"Pi«g  if  W  Us 

to  take  aW  «H'  T^'?,"^"  X?  '  ""^tle  o'  yert.  wine 

tlie  >ob.rer5?'Ilbe  M- A?^'  '".,?!?,  "»«  >-«  brinks  o't 

give  up  Kee  o-  fo^ta- ft  ,7r"  '"^i  '•   ^!"  y'  """"I 
Uiere  ^thout.  Uto.'^      "  "^  Cornwall;  yell  „,er  gi, 

"Go!id.nte'*  ^  *^-  "y^y"'  "i"^  Helmdey. 

wift^rt^t";;,^^^;'^!*^''  <?r«i  "*<»  "ta 

which  Mys,  •  It',  a  taS  liie  wmS  1,^°*  *'  °'''  f"""*' 

word  foJi?!'^'"'""'™^-""''' Tom.    "Take  my 
JjWffl  it  be  a  pl«^,nt  h.n,ing?"  «k«i  Hetadey,  .till 

«oi«lS*taio.*iSftSl<,jr'^.'^'"  ,1""  T""''  ">•"»« 
of  a  wJ^woLn^nH  .^     -  Peaceful  as  the  strong  love 

«4rsf?""^---«i.""  was  ^.. 

will,  as  sure  as  God's  in  heaven  fR»?i,l  ..  ^  y®" 

can  ti>n  f "     w;-  u     j      "**/*" «    out  how  or  when,  who 

he  continued     "  I  S^.         u    "*  '"""''  »o  meet  me," 

the  wSd'."^d  hill  ,i:3,.'?C«5ck,Sd  i™7  "T"^  " 
"  wd.  0.  Exmoor  i,d  theH'SSylf^^i'u^^'rr.™: 
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„  /  ou  speak  of  a  community  ?  " 

'^r.th^s"ST^'^::''''''''^.'^°^Pr<>^y-  "There 
no  king  ^verns  aSd  no  hw'^.^f" .'"  ^*^  »'*«<*•  ^»»o« 

^Uce  the  mimonair^sl"  suggested  Bill  B„<h.  «rith  a 

caSdle  in  hand.  «id  orS;.,  ^•"*  ^'^"**'"  «wa>t«i  Wm, 

ancient  and  So^kSo&TiT^,;!^"^!^.*^^  «'«*»'  o^ 
room  with  oneTa^^"i„**;'":  *^r*^  ?»"»  *  »«»«  «ttic 

"Youll  be  all^  here  "  ;KHJ<>«^^^^ 
to  your  door,  but  Sre  St  afthTt'    i^T*  "*>  ^^ 
an/no  one  will  coi^rnSh  ^ou  »  *'  '™'''  °*  *^«»**  '^''k' 
^*nk  you,  madam,^-4nd  Helmalw  Ivn*  i,u  u    j 

^.  WHO  r,^  J  "fr-jsij?^^*^  "m  IS 
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Tom  o'  the  Gkam  standing  up  and  delivering  a  kind  of  ex. 

'iLt  oTaV^Si^.te'-^'^^  *'  ^«  ^ 

S;?«rS?^ce^^'«^-^'^'  Now'.^rjhiUI 
of ''♦JI1?'«*T°''V"  ^i>"<*,»«*ting  her  arm.  akimbo,  the  hostess 
Ji^tJ^L'^'^^vCZy'^  '''  ''''  lingering 'SS: 
Saetodwl"  ^'^^^^"''•"youuptonow?   It's 

«Ud  w"''^n"!  £•  «~**  S^  »>°y»  »«  going  to  bed." 
■aio  lom.       Uont  be  cross,  Mammvt    We  wanf  f«  «.i«I- 

?« ' ?K**^P^°"  Hf t-that's  ail rwVvi  rJlS  X^teJ 
wil  S<;?r  S^'^S^^P*^!?-  He'll  ne^r^gitV^! 
dSi'tfe  a^S  nf  ?^*  **  .'*'*'"*  »»  .P*P«'-  0«c«  work 
oSStLftL^i?-^''"/«^'u^^*'*'"P'"if*««>«d-  We've 
coUected  two  shihngs  for  him  among  us,— you  irive  six- 
^ce,,,and  there's  half-a^crown  aU  Sid.'  3^  Se^  the 

He  seized  his  cap  as  it  was  handed  haclc  *n  tiim  »r,A 
^ook  t,  to  show  tiiSt  it  was  lined  with  jiSSh.g^'hafcS* 
S'LuSiSr  "^'^  «ke  those  of  a  ciilf  en^oyiigTJS 

'h27''*.**'"T'*"**'''    Help  the  Gospel  mission!" 
Her  futures  relaxed  into  a  smile,  and  filing  te  her  aoron 
pocket,  she  produced  the  requested  coin.       ^  ^^ 

!.«-.*  you  are  I"  she  said.— "And  now  you've  eot  it 
how  are  you  going  to  give  him  the  money?"    ^  ^       ' 

O.A     "^'Z**"  ""'^'"  *™*  Tom  swept  all  the  coins  to- 

chSdmir^  **«  oW  ««n  a»  the  angels  surpriiTthe 
J^^l^^lf^  "fl!"f  r^'  ^*  withdrawing  to  the 
in.  fetw  doS?'JL  «'^'tnr.t?£..^l\^-' ^^-^^ 


iii 


™«««i«u«eran"a8ide"inherear. 

with  a  2riiShrl»i'^*^tr  '^  "«t  "-ami  here, 
wun  a  My  wiai^.  he  gave  a  forable  nudge  to  her  arm  —"An 

«wd  Jarmpm'  fox  'e  be t-an'  Matt  pSE ^v^L "S^fo^ 
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Tranter!    I'd 'a  men TlhSn^  t    "     «»k  y'ere,  MIm 

ton  "••  cKd     TT,„ 'm.J'^SI:^?^  "»«'««'.  "Id  the 

??L?"?,l°°''«*  sheepish. 

chuJrh  J^i    P*?**'  ?^'"'"  h«  explained.    "  Poor  we  be  « 
cnurcn  mice,  an  ve  know«  that  >!»..>>/      »    a^  we  oe  as 

feeble  for  trampm'  it "  ^       *  *  °®  ^'^  »  Wt 

and  never  1^^  r'     "*  *  ^°"  *    ^  ^^"S*'*  y^  »»way.  took. 
wh^i;l^  !:STf  ttlt^^SL'^L^^^  ^"^  "^ 


TS^4id^J  W  v%T%?-^!2"  me  as  Wis  «ame\Si 
«»«y-     £  s  all  nght,— an  office  man  aint  nraeh  good 
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S>^w.y  ^Sg^r""  *^  ""  '""  '*'P  '-  S?  ride'yS 

If  L^  J'^'i  ^?*?  "I~  *^****'  "^"t  him  any  more.-  aaid 
MiM  Tranter  dcaiively.  "  You  iret  oflF  earlv  in  A«  nJSSj 
iiKJ,Mu««L    77/ look  after  himf"^  "****•  ™*^ 

/Streai?"  ^       ^*  ^•'  ^'~'    ^^  ^  Torn? 

TiSj^Sf'^e?'"  *"**'***  ***  *«^^  ^^  ''  ^  "Mi« 
JliiSI  **^'f  JT*  '"'*  y^' "  proceeded  that  lady  per- 

Bm  Tom  o'  tiie  Gleam  would  not  hear  of  this. 

he  «S'i^     'MSf  i:^'"**  every  respect  for  you,  nol" 
OK  saia  gauv.       Its  not  every  night  we  can  olav  anff»Uf 

L^Lf^lS.^  kiddie  ««ieti,Ses.  pStS^ riiS«i,' 

2r?l/i^!i'  £5  '  T*  ?*^"  ^***  *h«  chance  todolt  to 
•now  grandad  before  I  Let  me  have  my  way  I "  ""  " '^ 
And  so  It  chanced  that  at  about  half-past  deven  HHm.. 
ley.  having  lain  down  with  a  deep  s«w??rcSrfSd7^ 
Z^l^:^  <>«nfortable  little  bSl.  w«  iartS^  ^t  SPhU 

HU  h«rt  l^*;rX  .''^^^tr  **'P*  approaching  hU  doSr! 
friifS  1,^^^  5  beat  quickly,-a  certain  vague  misgiving 
troubled  him  --after  aU,  he  thought,  had  he  hot  bSiverS 
twh  to  trust  himself  to  the  sheltefof  this  sS^  ^\^ 
mn  among  the  wild  moors  and  hills,  amonHSL^w  a  ma 

might  be  members  of  a  gang  of  thieves?  The  «Sn«  i^- 
««^.  «»d  a  hand  fumble^^tly^S  tiie  dS^ffle"?; 
that  tense  moment  of  strained  listening  he  was  iSd  to  r^ 
monber  that  when  undressing,  he  had  carefSfy  ri«:£  £ 
T'l^J'?'  the  bank-notS  he  carriS'  uSder  thfrfiSf 
^Zul^  ^t  ^^'  *°  **^  ^  ^«  «^«»t  of  aAy  onrcS^o 
search  his  clothes,  nothing  would  be  found  but  a  itew%2 
corns  m  his  coat  pocket.  The  ftmibling  at  his  dJTr  oS^ 
tou^.  and  presently  it  slowlv  openedf  lettiSg  Tl  Sfe 
strwm  of  moonlight  from  a  lattice  window  outside   ^l 

T^'^lr^^JSTr^  ^i'^  ""^  1°^  ^'  thi'ShSTSLdSg 
on  the  threshold,  clad  m  shirt  and  trousers  only,  and  behind 
fm  tf»w  wmed  to  be  the  shadowy  outline  o/mS  ^J 
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«i«rly.  feigning  to  bf  feViJJkS  .&***  1"^'^  ««>  «?- 
««  .thro4h  his  vS,.  i  f  S?  o'Th^  r.  ®"'  »,  *=°"  «^" 
cautiously  approached  tl^  k!J^  2  .?'  ^'«»"  ■>owly  and 

never  knew,  for  to  see  throuST  w.  ~"*~"e^  his  nerves  he 
darkhercul^m  f onn^  fcgv  bind.W*'  »'»"i.«y««ds  the 
two  other  men  behind"  motSTtei^^K*^  T/  'j""  ^^^^^  ">« 
they  going  to  murderTJ?    iT^  'JSL??*  ?*^^    Were 
he  was  but  an  old  tramol„„L?'  '^^^^  ^°'''    To  them 
tnwked  him  from  LoKr^    .**"""'"'  somebody  had 
he  really  was.  Td  hS^iiS!"^'"  '^"'^^y  '"^^  w£ 
money  about   Wra      TtS^  !J  ^T  °"*  **  ^^^^V  to  have 
through  his  biS'nJdiAi.  ffi\'''^   like  lightning 
ting'e  almost  to  theTSi  of  a  S^rt^^n'S  *"^  ^'1  P"^»« 
creeping  hand  he  dreiSS  nLli^^'^J^'^  ^^'  when  the 
pillow  tnd  withdrew^!?  wSi  Sli/*'?  «""«=thing  on  his 
.   "He'll  be  pleased  wKewS^es-^^^^^  Precaution. 
tn  the  mildest  of  whispers  rrt^tinfS^^"!."  ^'^'^  Gleam, 
side— "Won't  he?"  retreatmg  softly  from  the  bed- 

''.^.t^istU's^ind^'^^P^"^^  P*«'  -der  his  breath; 
^  Sound  as  a  babe  I" 

sage  to  another  part  of  thlu^,  ^  .^  *he  outer  pas- 
silence.  After  aCr  pause  fc  '^'''  ^^'^""^  **  ^  Sto 
below  stairs  struK3n|ht  iT^a  mlt'''  T'  '''^^ 
Hebnsley  opening  his  eves  lav  S«i*?i*lu^  "^^"^S'  *"<! 
'nsr  of  his  heart  subsiSS  I^hT^*""^*!"  *«  «^cited  beat- 
calm.  BlamS^hiWf^V V  ''"  ^U'ckened  breath  grew 
rose  from  r^^^j^3^47":ous  terrors  he  presStly 

Miss  Tranter  had  thouSuHv  I^  5^  ^^l^""  ^*  ^hicfc 
-die.    Something  hari^^;S[J,S^^^^H.m^^^^^^^^^^ 
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curiothy  moved  him  to  examine  it.  He  looked.— Iwt  mw 
nothing  Mve  a  raert  screw  of  soiled  newspaper.  He  took 
u  "p.J^<»"erinfi?y-  It  was  heavy,— and  opening  it  he  found 
It  full  of  pennies,  halfpennies,  and  one  odd  sixpence.  A 
scrap  of  writing  accompanied  this  collection,  roughly  pen- 
oiled  thus:— "To  help  you  akmg  the  road.  From  friends 
at  the  Trusty  Man.    Good  luckf" 

For  a  moment  he  stood  inert,  fingering  the  humble 
corns,— for  a  moment  he  could  hardly  realise  that  these 
rough  men  of  doubtful  character  and  calling,  with  whom 
he  had  passed  one  evening,  were  actually  humane  enough  to 
feel  pity  for  his  age,  and  sympathy  for  his  seeming  toneli- 
ness  and  poverty,  and  that  they  had  sufficient  heart  and 
generosity  to  deprive  themselves  ot  money  in  order  to  help 
one  whom  they  judged  to  be  in  greater  need;— then  the 
pure  intention  and  honest  kindness  of  the  little  "  surprise  " 
gift  came  upon  him  all  at  once,  and  he  was  not  ashamed  to 
feel  his  eyes  full  of  tears. 

"God  forgive  me  I"  he  murmured— "  God  forgive  me 
that  I  ever  judged  the  poor  by  the  rich ! " 

With  an  almost  reverential  tenderness,  he  folded  the  paper 
and  coins  together,  and  put  the  litUe  packet  carefully  away, 
determmmg  never  to  part  with  it. 
j,'!i?^J^  r*J««  o"*f«'ghs  every  bank-note  I  ever  han- 

..?.      ,?.  "'^^^  And  I  am  prouder  of  it  than  of  aU  my 
millions  I 
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IS'-S*^'  °'  ^^"/^  ^y'*  ■"»•  beaming  with  aU  the  heat 
TwiS?!**""  °/  fuU  morning,  bathed  nfoor  and  upUu,d  in 
fi.    1*  fi'^'^/L  °^  r^<*'  ''*>«>  MiM  Tranter,  ttandinf  ^  the 

S.  ♦Sri:^*  dazzhng  radiance  of  the  skies,  watched  a 

^*  ?"u^f!r*/'"»PP*»''  ^o'^"  »»>«  rowgh  «nd  predpSous 
road  which  Ted  from  the  higher  hills  to  the  sea-shore  All 
her  night  s  ledgers  had  left  her  save  one-nJS^he  wm  sU 
soundly  sleeping.  Bill  Bush  had  risen  M«Sly  as  fi"  u^d 
h^ZHr'T^^'  ^?'h^  *'™'^«"  »»••  fa?t  with  a%"of 
bSkS  Lyi.'ttll?"."**  r  ^'y  ^'^'^'  '^^  .houldering^il 

c'SJSie«1o?iii1eJSl^Tr:s~"'''  "'•"  "^  "^  ^^^^^^ 
1  rusty  Man.        Tell  'im  I've  left  a  bottle  o'  verb  wine 

m?  a  while>  "  '^*"  '°'  ""'  ^'"•'  ^°'  ^^'  '^ 

a*I2!!L'  IlUw  ^**  "'^5*^  ^in'^^y  «  response  to  this  sug- 
gestion,  but  had  promised  nothing.  * 

xJI't  '3'**°  ^^"^  ^':°"  ***«  »""  ^«»  Tom  o'  the  Gleam. 
Tom  had  risen  in  what  he  called  hU  "  dark  mood."  He  had 
eaten  no  breakfast,  and  he  scarcely  spoke  at  all  as  he  took 

SPav'^Mrr"'  f'""  ""^  P^?P»^  *^^"«  folih  uj^  Ws 
rf^  r  I"*"*""  ?""  "°t  inquisitive,  but  she  hacfrather 
a  liking  for  Tom,  and  his  melancholy  surliness  was  not  lost 
upon  her. 

^u  re  ike  a  bear  with  a  sore  head  this  momingl " 

.tronlKfl  "*  ^''  "^^^  **"?"■*  «y«»  '"  ^»»'<=h  «•»«  flame  of 
itronghr  restramed  passions  feverishly  smouldered. 

slowlv     "  T^'*'  •  u??  ***'  "?""•  "^^  »"«•"  »»«  answered 
wmched!-        "*         """  ^PP''-    "^^  "°™^«  ^  *«" 
"For  no  cause?" 

siirfL^°' ??.?S.!fH*'*i  ^  ^"^  of, "-and  he  heaved  a  sudden 
««n.       It  is  the  dark  spmt-the  warning  of  an  evil  hour ! " 
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"Stuff  and  nomcnM I "  said  MiM  Tr     er 

"  I  shall  bedl  riht  S2.*r"i  ^*^L^  ""P' 
he  said.  ^^  '*"**  '  *»*^«  kiwed  the  kiddie," 

^ylJl^^  "?«**  •«*  toM«<l  her  head 


fhmtld^dgeuf  love?" 

you  know  she  was  „e^?r  mi  J^kT^  **"'  ^^^  *«• 
us  wild  birds  with  hfs  WesS^I  1?^  P*"^  «ver  mocked 
love^-so  much  irSre  tha^^  w?S  Ivh!!;  7  fe^^^^ 
and  fastine  would  brin^  me  tn  i.  ^  H**^^'  '^  P^Xe' 
fast  and  pray  UU  I  tum,S  tW.^''**'?  "^^"^  shc\%M 
ashesi  But  my  faddS7/;ii  t  l.^yt.**^"•"«  *<>  ^^  and 
•hall  I  not  lo7h£,  nay  wo«h?n  k'  **?'*.'*'*  °'  »'«'?  «S 

Miss  Tranter  tried  to'  7^^'^  """^  1°''  ^'^  »»ke?  " 
su.n,yehj^g",^^^^^ 

"ItW*mi'sSerTca^V?"L"°"^^^^^^^ 

he  might  be  taken  fS,  you"       '^  *  '^'"'  *^*''  •^^'  *»<» 

away  this  mor^X'th^S^^  ^'*  •«<»  "'« 
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w.«f  P*!r  ""  "*^  W  o^""  h»  »>rowt,  and  strode  for. 
«■  unlucky  to  turn  back."  he  Mid.  "  vet  Vm  t*oin^  «♦ 

«nd  were  on  the  way  to  Drn<!t-r     I  tTk.  ♦wT  I?  ^      *' 
WiVidgWwmil    Better  hrint.J?&r  *^  '^  *" 

.p-foXTYiiu^SS^i "  •  p"*"  ""  "y  <tay  «>«  your 

te  ***^!**  «>  powerfully  built,  waT.in^SyTu efa? 
m  movement,  and  commanded  the  hmdaaS^r^u^ .    fcl 

firlKSe'riSltf  S'  «'^-*fht  h.ve'^colSS^dTit  U.  Z 
e«  w^  rt!^^^™*  "^^^P  mounuin  thieve,  and  maraud- 
S«XSSiS^^        °'  *"  "^  '"''^  king.  aSl  tfldr 
"I  wirii  I  knew  that  man's  real  historvl "  mUm  »....^ 

,    ««"«<te«wn.  were  hm  interrupted  by  ,  touch  on  her 
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•^  «d  tuning.  d,e  beheld  her  round-eyed  hand„,aide„, 
rii^r^  man  you  sez  i,  a  gentleman  is  down.  Mis' 

Meta5eyTTho.'j;a2dVffi*'"'T*  -"<^  <^°»fro"ted 
proffered  humble^Xs  ^^f,  1,0^*'"^^*  ten  o'clock,  now 
She  waived  these  wSTwhhl  ^'l^*''"  ^'*  ^t«  ^sing. 
snule.  '***  '*""'  *  good-humoured  nod  and 

"  That's  all  right  1 "  she  saiH     "  t  -     .  ^ 

fSd  long  rest,  ^d  I'm  gui^ou  JtT'^r"  ***  ^^i-  * 
turbed  at  all?"  *       ^      *^°*  **•    Were  you  dis- 

treL^l  v^ice^'^'IS^el^^^^  »  »  «ther 

wat  Mleep-an<Uai3S  fo^nH^f  '"*°."'y  '0°™  while  I 
pillow :!T^™*-'»n<»-i  found  a    surprise  packet '  on  my 

"Yes,  ^•-         - 
with  a  t 

^.  ^e  thiScfT^u're^ncJ  str^'L^'^P.:  **"*  »»«'•  ^o^i 
ComwaU.  And  all  thoL  !«^iI^K^°"^**  *°  *«»"P  i*  to 
head,  together  last  SZ  S^  ^^u'?  ^^  •"•="  P"*  *"«- 
elubbjj^enough  ^  it  irve^u\"al^-ro? 

cu-^oir^  an^'d  fciiow'it;;^'?^^"^' "  •*'«  i»^  »>«- 

walk  to  a  station  i^y°^dSS^^L^°"  '1*  ^"  '"«^' 
head  before  startS?^  S*  «S^  *•"'"*  ?*  ^*'  »»  Mine- 
tinie  to  think  Uowf  ^f  vl??*1  *«^*'"-  ^^y^ow  you've 
111  j«d  Prue  wi^J  JbSS«t 'P  ""'"  ^"^  '"^  y^^' 

••P«i:ffiS\'ff^»P°E,';J™. -d  -•*  a.shriU  caU  of 
^'"•"tion.  Hehniy  tiL^efoJ**?  ^'^fy  *  f°"*'"«e  the  con- 
the  common  ^Ti^T^lS^''  u*"'  "^  *^«  ^e  him  into 
neat  white  cl^^J}  I?'i?°"''7^*  'J^'^  «»Pty.  A 
thi.  was  set  a  bro^I^lSf  a  ^,  ?SIZ^  °'  V»«  table^iid  on 

aaiwer.    The  SJaJTwL  !!S?*^^  S**?****^  <*«*  cup  and 

tale  tobacco*lmd^  St  JSS5  ^  **P^  **»«  odoun  of 

'«™«  Ma  smoke  of  the  previous  evening. 
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&  ™'Sj  •bS;it,°HdS.'f  ? "«'  ■•"■«  «•« '  *«"«« 

white  the  ^VlSj^K^  ■S'"  ."^  *«  '""hfa'. 
hearts  of  the  flows « TS.  •  "1  ""'  o"  ""e  fragrant 

•ouni    H.'.i°a^*J^™'^,^o„yof«SJ 
quiet  sense  of  oleasur..     h- ^  5  the  simple  scene  w  th  a 
with  the  weary  SSm  ofth.T'^?^  '*  '"  ^''  "^'"ory 
his  own  i>ahtial  LtTh^S        5*  •>'^<»^fasts  served  to  him  in 
butler  cr^^^ i^ZS'^t'''%'^i'^  '^"^  velvet-fSed 
perpetual  "^Te!  o?12ff^"tr>    '5i**  J"^'*^'  ^"^^^^  Ws 
heggsP-insoftsepuffi'tones  ^fS^  O""  tongue?    Fish  or 
had  somethinir  to  do  w?h  ^'  '  ^  ^2"^^  ^^  comestibles 
With  disgust  ft  Vhelu^uiJ  Th^  '**^'!:  ^^^  nourishment 
appurtenfncesri^e  thoS  Z^Z^^^^^^Ti  '""^^  ^^^^^^tic 
chief  duty  towarSsX  femW  i^otf  ^^°°*"*"'  ^^^ 
the  taking  of  covers  off  S.-^*^^***  appeared  to  be 
again,  as  ffsixZS  aWe-bSi^'^i^P""^?  them  on 
ped  for  more  muscular  ^t^T^t  S^  ""'''  ""^  ^"'P" 

riche^^tht^St^"^'  fh^n^ch  T V-^^  -^'^  - 
our  kind  by  toleratinc^  m„iL       5;  ****  "^"'^^  wrong  to 

extravagant  We^erV^t^^  ZT.  "»^  "'^'^^'^ 
and  others.  The  wwr  Ire  hf  nnW  ^'f  ^'^*.  ^^'^  0"»elves 
other  than  the  mo^^^LirsYrliJw  K  *'  '^^'•"  *°  ^''^^ 
demand  so  much  selfSuwS  T^i^i,  ""u"^  *7  ««"°* 
men  and  women  who  insKltin!  f  ^  ^*^'*'  o/wealthy 
her  of  paid  persons  tn  ^flfl^  "l^  *"  unnecessary  num- 

and  ostentatious  mcSi  conditfoi^    S^  ^°5  *"  "^  *^'^«>n>e 
be  had  in  every  weU  JSirS  I     ^^T?"**  "««*'  of  course. 

themconstitite^a^Sfe  wln^fT'^^^i-**^*  *°°  "^"'y  o 
have  huge  houses Tt^p    Whv  h  """*  ^^  ^°"y-    Why 
retinues?    A  small  house  is Sv^''^*"°""°"»  ^°™«»t'c 
tiest,  and  the  fewer i^nfclr^'  ''°^''^l  *"^  often  pret- 

come.  in  the  cSalqSoilwhv  ?  *'"*'""*^-  .  "*^«  ^ 
years  of  youth,  life  Md^^/'^''  we  spend  all  ourW 

»ofar  as^he  sw^'te'S^^'dtXs^W^^^^  "»»2' 

money  can  give  so  little  I "       ^*"  *"*"g*  are  concerned, 

old'totl'MT^^^tS^t^*'?  ^'?  \J"?*'*>y  «Wni"g 
"Mis'  TranS%^"^;X»~"P^^^^^^ 

«ew-laid  an'  inctooSd  VtE  wii^  u**  *«:»  cos^^they'se 
-An'  'opes  yc^'^t  .11  ytw^."  *'  '^'^^«*  «»«»»y- 
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Helmsley  looked  at  her  kindly. 


on>  ten,  an'  when  'e  aint  at  school  Vi!«f2,.*.T3nf  "J* 

a  shillin'  or  two  "  ^"'  "*  **""«»  "«*««• 

Misses  Clodder,  up  at  Blue-beirCbttam  two  milM  #«^ 
ere  across  the  moor  "  renH#i/i  Pr.,-     «  SP'  "**  '"'•" 

If  she  goes  on  fattenin'."  we  u  do 

hSS"?'f^"'^5^HiSj^^^^ 
hide  a  broad  smile  and  poured  out  his  tea.  '  "»  "P»  «» 

.Have  you  no  father?" 

s^o'direnrz.s."!?"'  '"^•sss.s^n^.te? 

into  accent  households,— and  Hebnslev  W  it  *i«Jr   ff^ 

»ot«i  hi„«if  ,0  «K  i«itoSSr^to  hi^^hS 
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Tro^hf  '"'  '°""'  ^'^^^  ^^  "^-^  «n  appetite  to  enjoy  it 

"  Very  much  I »  ^'^  demanded,  presently. 

wIa  ?fi?  r  **?'  ."J  *<^"  Mis'  Tranter  " 
leSlXthSS?;  "^^  ^^""'"^  ^'^'^"^  behind  her 

anofch"o«S"ht&7uri^^^^^^^  Phased     ^e 

to  his  momini  meal  -i  whnS>  ?  "if  T^^  half-hour  he  g. 
ideas  were  befng  gei^at^d t  wSf  h  ^  Sf^  «"?&«Wand 
m  which  he  was  taWn^M  a<SvJ  r.f  /  *^  •  T'°"*  ^f>'«°des 
He  had  voluntarily  entered  ?nS  it  "f ^""'"gly  Pa«ive  part, 
and  so  far  he  haH  nrTtv      .      "'^  present  circumstances 
with  frie^Si' and"°s^^^^^^  °^-    He  had"m"t 

by  the  world's  conventgSrwe?e  o7noK?'  '"'^°'  J"^^^^ 
ever,  and  he  had  seen  for  him«.^5  ^'*'  account  what- 
extreme  poverty,  wh"  were  ^viLT  '"  *  ^°"^'t'°n  o^ 
tented  with  their  lotoTcou^serA^'n^P^'^^^'y  «>"- 
aire,  his  secretaries  had  alwavsh^H  ♦  "^^r  "'5"°'''"  "''"•°"- 
cases  of  real  or  assumTdis  Jesf  mni  %  ^^""l  T*^  «"dless 
shoals  of  beggingTtters  fmm  ^*'i°^**'"*^'='atter.--and 

selves  as  stai^Sg^andfri'enS  &/T''""*'"ff  '^^'^- 
daily  correspondence  wKhfch  K^  *  '^'^f  P*"^  °f  *e 
1>esieged.-but  he  had  rver  come  tfJ'T^  ^^  ^'^^^^  ^<='-e 
these  shameless  sort  of  corJl"^ 'y^^'T*' 5?"*^^  ^'th 
them  to  be  undeserW  tSZ^Z''  '^'^'^^y  i^^^ing 
wrote  beggine  letteri^  h- L^  ^.f"^  ^^O'  ^act  that  thev 
Plucky-sifritef  mTor  .J^omaHoSd*  "° /'*">'  ^°"«^t  °^ 
stamp  in  asking  money  from  a  stln'^'^*''  '°  '""^'^  *«  a 
stranger  were  twentv  JJ  .?*'^*"&er.  even    f  such  a 

hugeVumrawayrS^aritXtnSt-"*''^-  ^'  ^^^  ^ven 
he  remembered  with  a  th,5f  '"/*'*H*'0'"  anonymously! and 
ness  "  of  sTme  g^  «  Churei  "  rS^V\  "  Christian  Vd- 
accidentally  slip^  out  tha" he  wl?  h  '^}'''  ^''f  ^^^  "^^^ 
larly  munificent  5ft  to  a  certain  h«.«?'.  *^°"°''  °^  *  P^rticu- 
doubt  Mr.  Helm^l^  had  '5v«  h  S  "'"^?*^^  ^^at  «  no 
order  that  it  might  be  madl?„bL"^^°^^^^       ^''*'  " 
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the  East  EnH  S r~5    T  j'  *"''  ™"/  "  wretched  tamav  i 

K£t£  fS^f^- ^"'^-^-^^ 

chad^o,  h..  „„  wUT'^^X^S^rTefaK'S! 
painful  lesson     UWould  h^v.^^'^u  *'  completed  the 

every  d«nc.  of  builX  w^^.  ZT*'  ""*  *''*•  "?'* 
tion  in  the  «}m«i-  J«l  ^  •*^     wrong  and  vigorous  constitu- 

health  or  frSom  L  kl^^H  i"  ^*^  '"P^^^  ^°«W  not  make 

with  my  ow^  wMry  orobi^^'  !P'"t^  «^^'"*'«*  ™y««Jf 
/  vwn  weary  problem— Why  have  I  toiled  all  my  Ufe 
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fas7was*fi„1fh  J"  Tk  ^~'"  ^'^^  **^'«-    H«  «™Ple  break- 
last  was  finished,  and  he  went  to  the  window  to  look  at  fK- 

roses  that  pushed  their  pretty  piS  facMun  m  S, 
through  a  lattice-work  of^een  ffves     fhe??4ast  smaS 
KrlZ*^^"'  '^li^t'^  P^X«J  with  cobbles   but  de;i,anS 
.^fnnJo  i^''',*".**  ^^'^^  ^'*^  ^"«ht  clusters  of  flow^s  ^d 
kierhTmaiY'rh'^TK?^™^^^'^!''^  *>^«  warmth  ^^e 

gestion  of  rural  simplicity  and  peace.  ^ 

But  if  one  only  knew  the  ins  and  oitts  of  the  life  here 
alI^Ar.P'°^'  so  inviting,"  he  thought     "I  darSay 
?,,  i«?iSi*J^?'^'.^"^  ^*"*&««  »"  this  nelghbourh^re 
full  of  petty  discords,   ealousies.  envyings  afd  spites^v^ 
Prue's  mother  Mrs.  dodder,  may  haveT^d  prSrh« 
a  neighbour  whom  she  hates,  and  wishes  to  getX  tetter  of 
m  some  way  or  other,  for  there  is  really  n!  such  S  as 
actual  peace  anywhere  except— in  the  erave  f    AnH  Ih^ 
•".^^^^whether  we  shall  eve^  find  it  the^    NoAbe  d^es 
which  does  not  immediately  begin  to  live^i,  ^oSfash 
i^;„/      ^''^'^  community,  whether  of  insects,  birds  wild 
animals   or  men  and  women,  is  bound  to  fight  for  e^il 
ence,-therefore   those    who   cry    'Peace   ^LVmi 
^-^7/ ^- ^vain  thing.    Thrv;ry  ^^net' ^  r^^ks  an  J 
mo«ntams  mamtam  a  perpetual  war  with  desfrS  el^ 
ments.-they  appear  immutable  things  to  our  shbrt  liv« 

\^at  ?s1br/°""''  r"  ^  ^"^  ^°-  ^^  ^hat  fs  i  all  fSr ? 
What  IS  the  sum  and  substance  of  so  much  striviniSJ 
merest  Nothingness  is  the  end  ?  "  «tnvmg— if 

MiM  T«^ti"^"{M  ^'"^  ^"  "^"«  V  the  entrance  of 
wen  I    she  said—"  Enjoyed  your  breakfast  ?  " 


i 
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He  lookeS  IThJ     ij     .*"•  P^*^**«  yourself  I" 

^n,  you  think  I  don  t  want  to  work  I "  h.  ..:^    «  tm. 
you're  wronel    But  T  i,a«l«»*       wofki    he  said— "There 

"Get  on,  where?" 

"To  Cornwall." 

..  JJ''K''o'l>outs  in  ConiwatI '  " 

^  Down  by  Penzance  way." 

"  yS!"""'  ""  ""  "«  °"  *«  t™*  agam  at  once?  " 

Mis^TSe'r'l^ffTwlSe"«,C^%''"«!°«''--"'" 
miff— "But  Fam^W^™^S^  °'  meaning  in  one 

wanted  a  iLrht  X „i  ^i.'!^,''  ""  ?  "y  *«  «  you 
from  liere,-5ie  w^Zt  mJi    Pl'^'-that'"  >bo«  a  ii, 

|«  ,g~d  vicLXt'for'^.ra  Ke^-w-Sr   L^'? 

plain  StL  gJSn  ^rj!thK^'^  fl^°^"  '^,^''  "^^^^  ««'"« 

Ee^all  right  if^:;  fi'nd'thTs'S?  .^^^"^-^^-"And  you'g 

I  shall  never  want  anything  any  more,"  he  answered. 
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d^^  JS?*"^*S?'^  P**?"**^  *'^o«"  «  Ws  voice-."  My 

mL^*Mi^TS^^"?*S*"*' J°"'^^  got  to  do  it."  com- 
STwhich  I  tS^r*  "^J?  •°>:'«  ^-""^  «>  have  all  of 
^  «2  ii  'J^  **  *  P'*y-  I  shouldn't  mind  livine  for 
^^J^  f  .?"•  ^°'''<^-  It'»  *  very  comfortabfe  worW 
SSy^iJ?^  '**?*  ?*y  it  isn't  That^i  mostly  Uver^th 
22LS!!!«*Li^?P'*  '^^  <*«»'*  over-eat  or  overdrink 

fiS^rtSedii^^hJ^  fr*y  l^  ^T^  "'•  •«  8«n««Sp 
luny  pleased  with  the  world  as  they  find  it    I  suddom  thi 

«.  '^iJ^^  ^  "  *°**^8f  ^o^  ^»»  certainly  be  elad  to  see 

?^S^  !?°^*  ^}  *h>n«»  to  love  me  I    If  thiTSere  iwt  so 

»«S*T^«r^"l?l'^'^»»  ^r  "y  Wend  at  aTr  '°' 

.no£     Tw"  *^«*  her  eyes  full  upon  him  while  he  thus 

b^tquiS?;.^*''  '"''P  '^"'  ^"'  ^"'*  "°^  *^y  ^«'«  visi! 
^^^^Il^'ve  not  been  very  lonr  used  to  tramping."  she 

"  c  e'^P***  yott've  seen  better  days  ?  " 
i»  ^       *!.'!?'  Pe''hap8,'.'—  and  he  smiled  eravely~"But 
rt  comes  tarder  to  a  man  who  has  once  kno!ra  comfort  to 
^Sil?"^"  comfortless  in  his  old  age  "  comtort  to 

aJ^IZ^'J"^^^    Welll"--a„d  Miss  Tranter  gave  a 

v^<^?^lSJ^^  y'^.r?"'  '"^y  ^"  here  a  bit  to  pick 
upyour  stroi^h— but  a  wilful  man  must  have  his  wav  I  I 
hope  you'U  find  your  friend  I"  ^"-vcmswayi    1 

«S  riTJli**^* '."  ,*"*^  He^sley  earnestly.  "And  believe 
me  1  m  most  grateful  to  you '^  mcuc  vt 

"  Tut! "  and  Miss  Tranter  tossed  her  head.  "  What  Hn 
yoji  want  to  be  ^eful  to  me  fori  You've  had  f^  and 
lo^,  and  ;K<M?ve  paid  me  for  it    I've  offered  y^work 

ve^W^'^,r"i.*M""^''^'^  °"*  o*  *h«  '«»".  her  head 
SSJ^?*Hf  ^o'^ders  very  square,  and  her  back  very 
straight    Hdmsley  watched  her  dignified  exit  with  a  curi 
ous  smse  of  halfnunused  contrition.  """^ 

«hJI2?Ii.-     u^^***"''*  *ome  women  arel"  he  thought 
Here  5  this  sharp-tongued,  warm-hearted  hostess  of  I- 
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'  Feathery '  Joltram's  f«Snv-J5  ^  ih^i.  thSLIi^  °" 
well  and  be  fed  weU  for  one  or  Siri  dSJf  rSiiI  ^J^' 

ever  get^-except  when  their  pretended  •  f  n^<b^th^  S^ 
can  make  somethmff  for  themadvM  a../«*  2  •  "*? 

•  friendship '  I "  memseives  out  of  their  assumed 

.   He  put  on  his  hat,  and  plucked  one  of  the  roses  <>l.mh.r 

Sf  "W*  M^'^^Sb  1?  JIT  ?.*'^»^'^  o^ 
ward  bTa  kinrf^f  Jl^f^^  "^'u  7^'^^  ^  '«'*  ^^^^^  hencefor- 
him  W  5!^     •  Jan<lniark  for  the  rest  of  his  life  to  save 

"id    '"•aS?  iit"  *«*•"'»'»*«**  for  jou?'  Ae 
ftiS*.^^  '  WJ'  •«  l**!  •  fttt  oMong  mart 

^  _SM  you  b.  «dm(  Pdc.  «^  ■wTmWtS.S^-?  •• 

customer."  montn.    Hes  a  pretty  reguUir 

^^^^s  true,    «ud  Hehnsley.  gently;  "but  I  Omll  not. 
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"Vi^^'^A^"    ^'"   Tranter  paused   in   her  knittinir 
H5&/'*^u"*^^«°'«S'~"here?"  "*^- 

Hetottley  thought  a  moment. 

be  belt     Bf  ril"^**  ■'  l*?^'  "  *»«  o'  the  ""in  roads  would 
iS?«  T^/****"  "***  ^^  *ny  chance  of  losing  mv  wav  •• 

dooX^r.r;  S^""^  °"*  ^^  ^^^  ^^  -<»  cam'^Ue^^ 

onelfher  WiS^kn^K  ^HT"^''"  •"**  «»»«  P^^^  with 
betwwn  S«  fX!i      """^^  u?**"*»  **»  *  n»"ow  beaten  track 

K«v!:  **""**'    and  foltow  it  as  straight  as  you  can     It  will 

iS?  ^^,Tk?  ?'  ^«^'-*^**  '°  WiUitorwrWatdim 
It  s  a  goodish  bit  of  tramping  on  a  hot  dav  hlce  thi.  W  j  * 
you  keep  to  it  steady  yoiirbe  sure  to  iSt  a  Uft  or  sS  i„ 
™SS^""k«°'"«^  along  tJ  Dunster.  And-t^lre  are  p^LJ?  of 
pubhcs  about  where  I  daresav  vou'd  J^»^l,ul'.  ?•    ^ 

*  T  .1^  ?^  *!*"l  ".  °P«"  *o  question." 

wa?U?f*^i  •!"  f ?P  ^'*''  *e  deferential  easy  grace  which 
was  habitual  to  him,  and  Miss  Tranter's  pafe^h^a  rid 
<^ened  suddenly  and  violently.  ^  *  *""**'  "**■ 

♦k-  '  I?*  °"^y.*  ^°"«h  «ortI"  she  said  hastily  " But 
the  men  like  me  because  I  don't  give  them  awav  T  imS 
tl«j,the  poor  must  get  a  bit  of  fttentiTri^U  L'Sc 

•  u^  F^^  deserve  it  more,"  rejoined  Hehnslev  "  Thi. 
mh  get  far  too  much  of  everything  in  these  d^s-they^e 
too  much  pampered  and  too  much  flatters!  Yet  wTth  h 
aU^  I  daresay  they  are  often  miserable."  '  ^ 

th.riM!I!**'  ^  pretty  hard  to  be  miserable  on  twenty  or 
thirty  thousand  a  year  I "  said  Miss  Tranter.  ^ 

p«.    u    ^^'"^J^-     Now,  I  should  say  it  was  very  easy 

°  wil?  •°"'*^  everything,  one  wants  nothing.'^^       ^• 

loolIfatr«i  i^J^  ^-'  "°^«^^"  *«  <»-ied, 

lat^L"m?nd  -li'^ilir?""  *?  ^'•°'^'    For  want  stimu- 
1«?JL  **  *^*^  "^^^^y  *°  work,  and  work  generates  health 

pulse,  one  is  a  mere  husk  of  a  man-as  I  am  I "    He  doffed 
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Wtt«p.g,fa.  "ThwUcyoufortUyourfrieiKUineM.   Good- 

thi^SSt"^**    P«'»»P«  I  *•»  •«•  you  i^idn  Mm*  time 

**  Perhapt— but " 

;  With  vour  friend  ?  "  .he  suggerted. 

t  .rcueh  a  perfect  labyrinth  of  Stfhe..  he?1^  fcS?  Jj 
tiic  widle  on  the  ull.  thin,  frail  fi^rTWhSi^th  tf^  i! 

?^^3iiSer  •"^'  -vedTwiy^rif  Ki^s; 

iLz^  h??"^f  r*^T?i^'*=''  and".  S;;;^!'.  haSS; 

ana  yet  he  s  ontheroad'Iilceatramol    Well  I  thAr.'. !!..» 

xii'i^rti"  "'*•  ^-t?^n'yV.WoJ^s^.^5rh'tn^^ 

^J.  •*  ^'  to-morrow.    It's  a  queer  world-and  Ck)dwho 

fi^i  .S   '  ^!'^"f  ***"  **»*  ^'  o'  Helmtley'f  retreathur 
tmg  Prue  through  her  domestic  paces  in  a  fashiontiS  ^ 

♦h»;K.^5  »  *«>,o>n?e  over  Miss  Tranter  suddint.  she  wu 
that  beside  'erself  with  work  and  temper  1 " 


CHAPTER    IX 

wa.''Swte"burfi''i"^*"°'"  '^  '"°°'-  The  July  .un 
SSiiSTS  IS'  «  K*°rT'"8^  "*"  **»«  ^"""th  and  vital  in- 
Wihn^ S*^  "*'  """P^'  •"  •«'<*«"  <»•  never  too  warm 
left  to  them,  and  David  Helmsley  was  moved  by  a  devout 

^v^JSaIZ^L'^^'S"  *?"  r  •"«»  t"nqu"  ^ornbg°he 
r^i  J?*'/ ?  *®  ""joy  th«  Jovely  and  lovine  beneficence  of 
J^I  beautiful  and  natural  thing..  The  Kmt  of  thTti?d 
thyme  powmg  in  prolific  patches  at  his  feet.-the  more 
pungent  odour  of  the  tall  JTisies  which  werj  '^f  a  h^rdy 

LowSS;  ^Si  £«»"df»5"bable  salty  perfume  that  swept 
u?Z  t  .  .  "*  ^'"**  ^"»™  the  unseen  ocean,  just  now 
t.^*^?;  r^?>"f  "helves  of  broken  ground  f ri^ig^  wSh 
tree8.-«U  combined  together  to  refresh  the  air  and  to  make 

SLw^w^w^  ^??!^T  f  ^*"«h*-    After  aboSt  tw^^ 

SfK^^i;  -« JS?  ^'**  young,-«lmost  he  pictured  him- 
t^lJT^l  t^"^*!  *"*  r**"  ^"  h«a^t>>  and  active  mental 
power    The  lassitude  and  ennui  inseparable  from  a  l«e 

I??J?L*'  "^I'lP*^  '".*»'«  business  centres  of  London! 
^.  Sr*  T^  ^^*  *  "^P^'^V*  ">»»  from  hi.  mind,  and  he 

:?t  :ii^ati[etys%;ay"^'  ^^^"'"  *»  •^^  *^'<»  ^-- 

they  felt  that  the  usual  tenure  is  too  short  for  all  that  a  ^ 

justice  to  aU  the  powers  with  which  nature  has  fndowed 

him.    I  am  myself  mdined  to  think  that  the  '  Tree  of  Lif? 

u?^'"I?*'""*P*  »  '  '**^«*  *'«  **>«  '  leaves  of  the  Daura.'  for 

wlSilTttTlT'^  ^^''i"*^  ^"""^^  at  the  end  of  the  path 
which  he  had  followed  from  the  door  of  the  "  Trusty  Man  " 
he  saw  before  him  a  descending  bank,  which  sloped  intoSe 
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t, 


2^.5  *  'wty  for  about  •  mile  and  then  dipping  roondT; 
broad  curve  of  land,  overarched  with  trees.  He  lat  down 
IZ  Siu  "Ii"'""*"  ?"  the  warm  graM.  giving  himself  up  to 
the  idle  plMsure  of  watching  the  birds  skiiLning  through 
tfw  clear  blue  sky, -the  bees  bouncing  in  andliit  of  lie 
buttercups,--the  varicoloured  butterflies  floating  '.ice  blown 
flower-petals  on  the  breese.-and  he  heard  a  diaint  bS 
striking  the  half-hour  after  eleven.  He  had  notedXtSS 
when  reaving  the  "  Trustv  Man."  otherwise  he  woufd^ 
have  known  it  so  exactlv.  fuving  left  hU  watch  locked  up~ 
home  in  his  private  desk  with  other  personal  trinkets  which 
would  have  been  superiluous  and  troublesome  to  him  on  his 

f  ^""f°?i.  i^™«y-    "^^^  the  echo  of  the  bell'roaJ 
stroke  had  died  away  it  left  a  great  stiUness  in  the  air.    The 

SfJj!5Li'"*?"**?"*f  *?>«  **«y  ^««^  towards  noon,  and 

thelSnl?**  A  V**J*.  "  ^5"  *»««*<«  ^«rther  down 
the  road  and  tmder  the  shadow  of  the  trees,  which  were  not 

Zr?  H  *»?'  •i^  "^^"^^  '«>''«»  invitingly  cooHn^dr 
;?i?^?  ?J?  '^^  greenness.    So.  risi^l  from  his  brSf 

l^ntSi"^^  ■«^'!J  L**"J^'  *"""?'"  •"<»•<»"  '«lt  the  full 
fifu  v5*  •""•  *"**  **»«  h^  sensation  of  the  dust  about  his 
f wt ;  but  he  went  on  steadUy,  determining  to  make  light  of 
Jjl  the  mconvemences  and  difficulties,  to  which  he  wL  en- 
tirely  miaccustomed.  but  to  which  he  had  voluntarily  «I 
f^^J^!i\'S^'  *.  considerable  time  he  met  nHv,^ 
S^S  i  *^*  highroad  seemed  to  be  as  much  his  own  as 
thoujph  It  were  part  of  a  private  parie  or  landed  estate  be- 
SKtK  ^TJ^^^ ;  *nd  it  was  nottiU  he  had  nearlylTaiS: 
oUh^^LtS^'^u  '''''?  \y  ^"^^  him  and  the  shelter 
Tlo^^  J  !i  *S*  i*  "*?*  *  horse  and  cart  slowly  jogging 
dong  towards  the  direction  from  whence  he  had  comi^^ 
^^"^^  i~^*  the  vehicle  was  half-asleep.  stupefied,  aj 
'^«1  Sy  *he  effect  of  tiie  hot  sun  followi^  on  rpSibk 

f4  ^ipa'i/s'aSke''^"**'  '"*  ""^^^'^  ^^  ^  ^^  i«^ 
"Hi!    Am  I  going  right  for  Watchett?" 

wWo^°'^'';inrj;T  S5?J  "  ^'^  ^he  man.  flicking  his 
wmp.      An  yell  meet  a  bobby  or  so  on  the  road  I " 
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.„2lli  w  '^'"*'  •«<*  H«''n«'ey  without  further  parley  re- 
•urned  his  tramp.    Pretently.  reaching  the  clumrof  trees 

iEiS!  ^J"  **  ?*^*L*'  ^«  "^^«*  ^t°  their  ?efre.hing 
JrS.!:  ISriiT"*  ^^^'^ruichtd  elms,  luxuriantly  full  o1 
nnilS:  ^"^  the  avenue  they  formed  extended  for  about  a 
S'i!!!r^°'  *  "'•*•  ^^'  «»«"•  and  dinglei  of  mossy^een 
«S2m^r;.?!Lr?*  «de  of  the  road,  breaking  into  what  are 

t^.2^.S  !1h  TT*^-    "l"."'"*  Preciptously  toward, 
the  tea-coast,  and  slackenmg  his  pace  a  littk  he  caused 
looking  through  a  tangle  of  Jhrubs'and  bracked  at  tKe 
sureestioa  of  a  g  mmer  of  blue  which  he  realised  was*3ie 

fe'^**!  SJiH"^  ocean     While  he  thus  stoodJheTSciS 
he  heard  a  litt  e  plamtive  whine  as  of  an  animal  in  pain.    He 
Hjtened  attentively.    The  sound  was  repeated,  andrde^rend! 
ing  the  8     vinar  bank  a  few  steps  he  sought  to  discover  the 
whereabouts  of  this  piteous  cry  for  help.    All  atonce  S 
spi-id  two  bright  sparkling  eyes  and  a  small  silvery  grey  head 
Barking  up  at  him  through  the  leaves.-the  head  of  a  tSy 
Yorkshire  "toy"  terrier.    It  looked  at  him  with  el<iu«it 
W 'S'lf"!"  *"•*  »PP«»«hed  it.  it  made  an  effort  to  move, 
but  feU  back  agam  with  a  faint  moan.    GenUy  he  picked  it 
".^''^il'?'  *  rare  and  beautiful  little  creature,  but  one  of 
Its  siUcy  forepaws  had  evidentlv  been  caught  'n  some  ^p 
for  It  was  badg  mangled  ancf  bleeding.    Round  its  neS 
was  a  small  golden  collar,  something  like  a  lady's  bracelet, 
bearing  Ae  mscription:    "I  am  diarlie.    Take  care  of 
^tLtv  "?'i,'^*'  no  owners  name  or  address,  and  the 
!S^%u  ^''^^  ""*,  °t  "'^ '     ^'^^  certainly  not  been  com- 
plied with,  or  so  valuable  a  pet  would  not  have  been  left 
wounded  on  the  highroad    While  Helmsley  was^in- 
jng  rt.  It  ceased  whining,  and  gently  licked  his  hand.    See- 
mg  a  tnclding  stream  of  water  making  its  way  through  the 
moss  and  ferns  close  by,  he  bathed  th?  little  dog's  wotmd^ 
gw  carefully  and  t^ed  it  up  with  a  strip  of  itSiterial  tora 
zrom  his  own  coat  sleeve. 

"So  you  want  to  be  taken  care  of.  do  you,  Charlie! "  he 
said,  patting  the  tiny  head.  "  That's  wL  a  good  many 
of  us  want,  when  we  feel  hurt  and  broken  by  the  hard  wai« 
oftheworldl"  Charlie  blinked  a  dariceyef<SdcS^?S 
i^^A^^^l^  ventured  on  another  caress  of  the  kind  human 
Sfii!;;*^*^*J^*™  ^^"^  *°"«"«-  "  WeU.  I  won't  leave  you 
S  ;£ri/L**  ^«xjf' n^*"  *™'*  y^"  t°  the  tender  merdes 
of  the  pohce,— you  sbaU  come  along  with  mel    And  if  I 
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see  any  advertisement  of  your  loss  I'll  perhaps  take  you  back 
to  your  owner.  Btit  in  the  meantime  we'll  stay  together."  » 
Charlie  evidently  agreed  to  this  proposition,  for  when 
Helmsley  tucked  him  cosily  under  his  arm,  he  settled  down 
comfortably  as  though  well  accustomed  to  the  position.  He 
was  certainly  nothing  of  a  weight  to  carry,  and  his  new 
owner  was  conscious  of  a  certain  pleasure  in  feeling  the 
warm,  silky  little  body  nestling  against  his  breast.  He  was 
not  quite  alone  any  more,— this  little  creature  was  a  com- 
Mnion,— a  something  to  talk  to,  to  caress  and  to  protect. 
He  ascended  the  bank,  and  regaining  the  highroad  resumed 
his  vagrant  way.  Noon  was  now  at  the  full,  and  the  sun's 
heat  seemed  to  create  a  silence  that  was  both  oppressive  and 
*V.  "^«  He  walked  slowly,  and  began  to  feel  that  perhaps 
after  all  he  had  miscalculated  his  staying  powers,  and  that 
the  burden  of  old  age  would,  in  the  end,  take  vengeance 
upon  him  for  running  risks  of  fatigue  and  exhaustion  which, 
in  his  case,  were  wholly  unnecessary. . 

"  Yet  if  I  were  really  poor,"  he  argued  with  himself.  "  if 
I  were  in  very  truth  a  tramp,  I  should  have  to  do  exactlv 
what  I  am  doing  now.  If  one  man  can  stand  'life  on  the 
road,'  so  can  another." 

And  he  would  not  allow  his  mind  to  dwell  on  the  fact 
that  a  temperament  which,  has  become  accustomed  to  every 
kind  of  comfort  and  luxury  is  seldom  fitted  to  endure  priva- 
tion. On  he  jogged  steadily,  and  by  and  by  began  to  be 
entertained  by  his  own  thoughts  as  pleasantly  as  a  poet  or 
romancist  is  entertained  by  the  fancies  which  come  and  go 
m  the  bram  with  all  the  vividness  of  dramatic  reality.  Yet 
always  he  found  himself  harking  back  to  what  he  sometimes 
called  the  incurability  "  of  life.  Over  and  over  again  he 
asked  himself  the  old  eternal  question:  Why  so  much 
Product  to  end  in  Waste?  Why  are  thousands  of  millions 
of  worlds,  swarming  with  life-organisms,  created  to  revolve 
m  space,  if  there  is  no  other  fate  for  them  but  final  destruc- 
tion? 

"  There  must  be  an  Afterwards  I "  he  said.  "  Otherwise 
Creation  would  not  only  be  a  senseless  joke,  but  a  wicked 
one!  Nay,  it  would  almost  be  a  crime.  To  cause  creatures 
to  be  bom  into  existence  without  their  own  consent,  merely 
to  destroy  them  utterly  in  a  few  years  and  make  the  fact  of 
their  having  lived  purposeless,  would  be  worse  than  the 
dreams  of  madmen.    For  what  is  the  use  of  bringing  human 
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wdtov"  >"'*""««?" 'heaAed.    "  I.',  mighty  warm 

You're  very  kind "  he  beean 

Jump  inl'^  said  the  woman     "T'«  *-i-- 
che«e.  fnto  WatchettTLTiSTSlicrh  L?  ^^i? t7'*"."<J 

t«S«ri«L  A    **"*  P^y'*  «*"  W'*  h«r  whip  by  way  of  in 
SJSSeter"""*''  *"'  "^'"'^'^  clamb^red^p^i^to  £; 

Chlr?e*J[^ked  hL^i^l'n        T"'^*  ««*•"  »'»<^  ^«"arked,  as 
-S**;" S '"P.  ~  I'm, obli^cT,? ^- M  J'  ««  "»  I-" 

gStchu?ch'4t^  For  they 

-WH^ta  JJy^'*'  "^'"^  *****  •*«»  '""^'^i:  good  in  public  I » 
The  woman  laughed. 
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nor  cheats  any  one,  of  a  poiny,  so  I  aint  worryin'  about' my 
soul,  seein'  it's  straight  with  my  neighbours.  ' 

"Are  there  many  nch  people  living  about  here?"  inquired 
Helmsley. 

"  Not  enough  to  do  the  place  real  good.  The  owners 
of  the  big  houses  are  here  to-day  and  gone  to-morrow, 
and  they  don't  trouble  much  over  their  tenantry.  Still  we 
rub  on  fairly  well.  None  of  us  can  ever  put  by  for  a  rainy 
day, — and  some  folk  as  is  as  hard-working  as  ever  thev 
can  be,  are  bound  to  come  on  the  parish  when  they  cant 
woric  no  more — no  doubt  o'  that  You're  a  strai^ger  to 
these  parts?" 

"  Yes,  I've  tramped  from  Bristol." 

The  woman  opened  her  eyes  widely. 

"  That's  a  long  way !  You  must  be  fairly  strong  ior  your 
age.    Where  are  ye  Wantin'  to  get  to?  " 

"Cornwall." 

"  My  word  I  You've  got  a  goodish  l>it  to  go.  All  Devon 
lies  before  you." 

"  t  know  that.  But  I  shall  rest  here  and  there,  and  per- 
haps get  a  lift  or  two  if  I  meet  any  more  such  kind-hearted 
to^  as  yourself." 

She  looked  at  him  sharply. 

"  That's  what  we  may  cadi  a  bit  o'  soft  soap,"  she  said, 
"and  I'd  advise  ye  to  keep  that  kind  o'  thmg  to  your- 
self, old  manl  It  don't  go  down  with  Meg  Ross,  I  can 
tell  ye  1" 

"  Are  you  Meg  Ross?  "  he  asked,  amused  at  her  manner. 

"That's  me!  I'm  known  all  over  the  countryside  for 
the  sharpest  tongue  as  ever  wagged  in  a  woman's  head. 
So  you'd  better  lode  out  I " 

"  I'm  not  afraid  of  you  I "  he  said  smiling. 

"  Well,  you  might  be  if  you  knew  me  I "  and  she  whipped 
up  her  pony  smartly.  "Howsomever,  you're  old  enough 
to  be  past  hurtin'  or  bein'  hurt." 

"  That's  true ! "  he  responded  gently. 

She  was  silent  after  this,  and  not  till  Watchett  was  readied 
did  she  again  begin  conversation.  Rattling  quickly  through 
the  little  watering-place,  which  at  this  Ixnir  seemed  alto- 
gether deserted  or  asleep,  she  p«dled  up  at  an  inn  in  the 
middle  of  the  principal  street 

"  I've  got  an  order  to  deliver  here,"  she  Mid.  "  What  are 
you  going  to  do  with  younelf  ?  " 
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"Nothing  in  particular,"  he  answered,  with  a  smile  "  f 
ttJS'^  toke  my  little  dog  to  a  chei^isfr^d  geTus  paw 
^^•^^wed,  and  then  I  shall  walk  on."  ^         ^ 

„  g?n^  you  want  any  dinner  ?  " 

a  5&  milk^t'en^ir'  ""''"'    '  '"^"^  ''"  '^^^^ 

you  Si'a'u2  faS;  '15''  •'*''"  '?.^  -^  *"  h^"*- 1  «n  drive 
you  on  a  atUe  further.   How  would  you  like  that?  " 

Very  much!    But  I'm  afraid  of  troubling  you » 

,,     Oh,  you  won't  do  that ! "  said  Meg  with  a  defiant  air 

And  jumping  from  the  cart,  she  began  to  pull  out  sundrv 

ti^^l'c^i'  ^""V'  ^^^'  ^'^'^  standing  b^wlS 
but  ffL^*h'*  """*.!.'  *"'  *""•  ^»h«d  ^"^  coulf  help  her^ 
put  felt  sure  she  would  resent  assistance  even  if  he  offered 
I .    Gtancmg  at  h  m,  she  gave  him  a  kindly  n<xl 

h.r.^'^^^X^/'^'  «'«*  <»°^'    You'J  find  me  ready 

With  that  she  turned  from  him  into  the  open  doorwav 


ill 


'Pprhan.   J**  n    '  "  "?  °"*  ^'**"*  »t  I'll  keep  it." 

"It  toJkst   f  k  mJlh?^,,*  motor-car,"  said  the  chemist. 
^o^:^^  ;^^;^*5   ?:^r^S^rIa£  ^S^er^cLlI? 

the  ti„y*S?^.  Jot7iIi?S^;  '"'?iSt'-«^*y  ^-«y  stroked 
amm..*  J***  #     ^  ''"•*•       ^^h  womcn  will  oav  anv 
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fully  claimed,  if  ever  that  happens.  I  don't  want  to  steal 
him ;  I  only  want  to  take  care  of  him." 

"  I  should  never  part  with  him  if  I  were  you,"  said  the 
chemist.  "Those  who  were  careless  enough  to  lose  him 
deserve  their  loss." 

Helmsley  agreed,  and  left  the  shop.  Finding  a  confec- 
tioner's near  by,  he  bought  a  few  biscuits  for  his  new  pet, 
an  attention  which  that  small  animal  highly  appreciated. 
"  Charlie  "  was  hungry,  and  cracked  and  munched  the  bis- 
cuits with  exceeding  relish,  his  absurd  little  nose  becoming 
quite  moist  with  excitement  and  appetite.  Returning  pres- 
ently to  the  inn  where  he  had  left  Meg  Ross,  Helmsley 
found  that  lady  quite  ready  to  start 

"  Oh,  here  you  are,  are  you?  "  she  said,  smiling  pleasantly, 
"  Well,  I'm  just  on  the  move.    Jump  in  I " 

Helmsley  hesitated  a  moment,  standjng  beside  the  pony- 
cart 

"  May  I  pay  for  my  ride  ?  "  he  said. 

"  Pay  ?  "  Meg  studc  her  stout  arms  akimbo,  and  glanced 
him  all  over.    "Well,  I  never  1    How  much  'ave  ye  got?" 

"  Two  or  three  shillings,"  he  answered. 

Meg  laughed,  showing  a  very  sound  row  of  even  white 
teeth. 

"All  right  I  You  can  keep  'em  I"  she  said.  "Mebbe 
you  want  em.  /  don't  1  Now  don't  stand  haverin'  there, 
— get  in  the  cart  quick,  or  Jimll  be  runnin'  away." 

Jim  showed  no  sign  of  this  desperate  intention,  but,  on 
the  contrary,  stood  wtry  patiently  waiting  till  his  passengers 
were  safely  seated,  when  he  trotted  on  at  a  great  pace, 
with  such  a  clatter  of  hoofs  and  rattle  of  wheels  as  rendered 
conversation  impossible.  But  Heknsley  was  very  content 
to  sit  in  silence,  holding  the  little  dog  "  Charlie  warmly 
against  his  breast,  and  watching  the  beauties  of  the  scenery 
expand  before  him  like  a  fairy  panorama,  ever  broadening 
into  fresh  glimpses  of  loveliness.  It  was  a  very  quiet  coast- 
line which  the  windings  of  the  road  now  followed, — a  fair 
and  placid  sea  shining  at  wide  intervals  between  a  lavish 
flow  of  equally  fair  and  placid  fields.  The  drive  seemed  all 
too  short,  when  at  the  comer  of  a  lane  embowered  in  trees, 
MegRoss  pulled  up  short. 

"The  best  of  friends  must  part! "  she  said.  "  I'm  right 
sorry  I  can't  take  ye  any  further.  But  down  'ere's  a  farm 
where  I  put  up  for  the  afternoon  an'  'elps  'em  through  with 
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thdr  butter-makin',  for  there's  a  lot  o'  skeerv  ni.  in  *h. 

Sf^Lu     **?"u  ^^^S^  "o  "oney  «.  though  mebbe  it 
^l^it/,:^^^  ^^^»»'t  worth  'avinf  A?  Jim 


««S  u-    r  J  ,  "»"**'"  as  wasn't  worth  'avin'.    An'  Tim 

"I'm«fiJJ°"''7*"'.f"y  thanks  1"  said  Meg,  smUing 

I  m  rather  sweet  on  old  men,  seein'  old  aee  aint  th^lr  fl.S 

even  ,f  trampin'  the  road  is.    You'd  best  k^p  on  the  sir^l^^ 

line  now,  till  you  come  to  Blue  Anchor    S?'s  a^nice  Httll 

;j!&.S^-'^°"?  ^"^  r*"  '""  '^-  where  you  <Sr«?a 
night  slodgmg  cheap.    I  wouldn't  a    msc  you  to  stev  m„r? 

IS  S'*^*  ^ftersundown,  for  there's  a  Wrcampo^^sS 

Helmsley  smiled. 

of  min*2!'°'^  "^^^^  °'  *^'  ^''^"''"  ^'  ^'^^    "He's  a  friend 

•^T?w''ff*"*?i'^'".J°Tr^'  ^ght  brown  eyes. 
beJl.  LL^f '   •^*'  '^  ^<J  '"own  that,  I  mightn't  'ave 

«ZS;K''!^  *''  ''^*^-"'  «'<•  ««ta..l.y.    "Wh« 

plMMd  the  Lord  M  I  Aould  wed,  I  ZSda?^'.  J?.i,!5 
"fS^of^H.'^i?™.^"''""'"'  H'ln»l«y  gently. 
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or  eighteen  months  arterwards  that  she  took  to  pinin'  like, 
an'  droopin'  down  jusi  like  the  poppies  droops  in  the  corn 
when  the  sun's  too  fierce  upon  'em.  She  used  to  sit  by  the 
roadside  o'  Sundays,  with  a  little  red  handkerchief  tied 
across  her  shoulders,  and  all  her  dark  'air  tumblin'  about 
'er  face,  an'  she  used  to  look  up  with  her  great  big  black 
eyes  an'  smile  at  the  finicky  fine  church  misses  as  come 
mincin'  an'  smirkin'  along,  an'  say:  'Tell  your  fortune, 
lady?'  She  was  the  prettiest  creature  I  ever  saw-^iot  a 
good  lass — ^no! — nobody  could  say  she  was  a  good  lass, 
lor  she  went  to  Tom  without  church  or  priest,  but  she 
loved  him  an'  was  faithful.  An'  she  just  worshipped  her 
baby."  Here  Meg  paused  a  moment.  "  Tom  was  a  real 
danger  to  the  country  when  she  died,"  she  presently  went 
on.  "He  used  to  run  about  the  woods  like  a  madman, 
calling  her  to  come  back  to  'im,  an'  threatenin'  to  murder 
any  one  who  came  nigh  'im ; — ^then,  by  and  by,  he  took  to 
the  kiddie,  an'  he's  steadier  now." 

There  was  something  in  the  narration  of*  this  little  history 
that  touched  Helmsley  too  deeply  for  comment,  and  he  was 
silent. 

"  Well  I  "—and  Meg  gave  her  pony's  reins  a  shake—"  I 
must  be  off!  Sorry  to  leave  ye  standin'  in  the  middle  o' 
the  road  like,  but  it  can't  be  helped.  Mind  you  keep  the 
little  dog  safe! — and  take  a  woman's  advice--don't  walk 
too  far  or  too  fast  in  one  day.    Good  luck  t'  ye ! " 

Another  shake  of  the  reins,  and  "  Jim  "  turned  briskly 
down  the  lane.  Once  Meg  looked  iMick  and  waved  her 
hand, — then  the  green  trees  closed  in  upon  her  disappearing 
vehicle,  and  Helmsley  was  again  alone,  save  for  "  Charlie, 
who,  instinctively  aware  that  some  friend  had  left  them, 
licked  his  master's  hand  confidentially,  as  much  as  to  say 
"  I  am  still  with  you,"  The  air  was  cooler  now,  and  Helms- 
ley walked  on  with  comparative  ease  and  pleasure.  His 
thoughts  were  very  busy.  He  was  drawing  comparisons 
between  the  conduct  of  the  poor  and  the  rich  to  one  another, 
greatly  to  the  disadvantage  of  the  latter  class. 

"  If  a  wealthy  man  has  a  carriage,"  he  soliloquised,  "  how 
seldom  will  he  offer  it  or  think  of  offeriiu^  its  use  to  any 
one  of  his  acquaintances  who  may  be  less  fortunate !  How 
rarely  will  he  even  say  a  kind  word  to  any  nuin  who  is 
'down'!  Do  I  not  know  this  myself!  I  remember  well 
on  one  occasion  when  I  wished  to  send  my  carriage  for  the 
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^!c'ziT^'txsi;^  """'"^i?  ■■■•  "^ 

to  illness,  my  secreten/ oSSS  °  ^^*  "P  ^o*"^-  owing 
mark  of  svSpiSv  S  l^*^f^  "*."t?*  *°.»^°^  ^^  thi! 
ashisrighn^aLssuri  'Z  "«  T"  only  take  it 
uneratefol  •  An?  t  r  ♦  J~"  *^***^  ^^  of  men  are  always 
f^T^I    For  it  «honS^^^^  *\"y  secretary's  adyice-Sore 

cm^^^wS^^  L^-g"  *°  "^^  ""^  ^°^""«'  with  the 
accordingly™  "'  *"**  ^^'^  ^^^  'used'  me 
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and  thelovelineM  of  the  landscape  was  intensified  by  a  mel- 
low  softness  in  the  sunshine,  which  deepened  the  rich  green 
of  twe  trees  and  wakened  an  opaline  iridescence  in  thj  sea. 
A  sign-post  on  one  hand  bore  the  direction  "To  C3eeve 

tu^^\  ""?  ^^I  ~***  *^"*  indicated  wound  upward  some- 
what steeply,  disain)eannfir  amid  luxuriant  verdure  which 
everywhere  crowned  the  hiffher  summits  of  the  hills.  While 
fnJ^  ?1:  ^^^  ^\  the  exauisitely  shaded  masses  of 
foliage  which,  like  festal  mirlands,  adorned  and  over-hung 
51*1^*^.1!  ***'  d'^cw-dant^'  hoot "  of  a  motor-hom  sounded 
on  the  stillness,  and  sheer  down  the  winding  way  came  at 
a  tearing  pace  the  motor  vehicle  itself.  It  was  a  large 
luxurious  car  and  pounded  along  with  tremendous  speed! 
swerving  at  the  bottom  of  the  declivity  with  so  sharp  a 

?m™f«fl!/°  *^.T**".  *"  "***."'.  overturn,  but,  escaping  this 
imminwit  peni  by  almost  a  hairsbreadth,  it  dashedonward 
straight  ahead  m  a  cloud  of  dust  that  for  two  or  three  min- 
utes entirely  blurred  and  darkened  the  air.     Half-blinded 

SS«f^  ^^  ^L  *^*,  ™.*^  ""l  '^  furious  passage  past  him, 
Hebnsley  could  only  just  barely  discern  that  the  car  was 
occupied  by  two  men  the  one  driving,  the  other  sitting 
beside  the  dnver,-and  shading  his  eyes  from  the  sun.  he 
strove  to  track  its  way  as  it  flew  down  the  road,  but  in  less 
than  a  minute  it  was  out  of  sight. 

"There's  not  much  'speed  limit'  in  that  concern  1"  he 
said,  ha^f-aloud,  still  gaiing  after  it.  "I  call  such  driving 
recklessly  wicked  1  I?  I  could  have  seen  the  number  S 
that  car,  Id  have  given  information  to  the  police.  But 
numbers  on  motors  are  no  use  when  such  a  pace  is  kept 
up,  and  the  thick  dust  of  a  dry  summer  is  whiried  up  by 
the  wheels.  It  s  fortunate  the  road  is  clear.  Yes,  Charlie  1  *' 
—this,  as  he  saw  his  canine  foundling's  head  perk  out  from 
under  his  arm,  with  a  little  black  nose  all  a-quiver  with 
anxiety,—  it  s  just  as  well  for  you  that  you've  got  a 
wounded  paw  and  can't  run  too  far  for  the  present  I  If 
yon  had  been  m  the  way  of  that  car  just  now,  your  little 
hfe  would  have  been  ended  1 "  ' 

Charlie  pricked  his  pretty  ears,  and  listened,  or  appeared 
to  hsttti,  but  had  evidently  no  forebodings  about  himself 
or  his  future.  He  was  quite  at  home,  and,  after  the  fashion 
of  dogs,  who  are  often  so  much  wiser  than  men,  argued  that 
being  safe  and  comfortable  now,  there  was  no  rea«m  why  he 
should  not  be  safe  and  comfortable  always.  And  Helmsley 
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preientiy  bent  himielf  to  steady  walking,  and  got  on  well 
J^y  ?»«•"»«  to  get  some  tea  and  brefd  and  butteJ  It  a 

eSSu..^i"^  refreshments  were  to  be  had  within^  Nev- 
L^wJ'-^H  Yu**  */'°T  P«?«»trian,  and  what  with  linger- 

s^5kSiiv^^£;riif'  *"1'^  "***  *•>:  **»«  ^»y'  *J^«  »"«*«<» 

Se  vtS  nf^'^^'l!?  he  managed  to  reach  Blue  Anchor, 
SJLv  2!    /  l'*'^'*='*  ^^  Rosslad  told  him.    It  was  a 

exSjn^  5«?^  ?/*''*','**  T°"8^  ^'^«  stretches  of  beach! 
extending  for  miles  along  the  margin  of  the  waters   and 

Sf,;^  ^''^J^m"*^  lazily  up  on  the  sand  in  glittering  curves 
?wiv*^  nto  thJ'SL^^  ^°;  a  moment  and  then  meltfd^™ 
away  into  the  deepening  darkness.  He  stopped  at  the  firrt 
ale-house,  a  low-roofei  cottage-like  strucUire  embowerS 

rb^«"JF  ^°Tk';  ^*  ;*^  *  "<^«  entran^which  led  into 
a  big,  rambhng  stobleyard,  and  happening  to  glance  that 
way  he  perceived  a  vehicle  standiSFthefe,  wSch  he  at 
S^^^'^^'i^^  as  the  large  luxurioS*  motor-S?  SiaV  had 
dashed  past  him  at  such  a  tearing  pace  near  Qeeve     The 

XavTsh^w  nHV*"^  *J  ^'  ^*"^  *»•«  road.':S\bitin| 
f^hin  !i!  "^  of  glittermg  brass  taps,  pewter  tankards,  pol- 
£^  fefn^^  many.a)loured  bottles,  all  these  thSgs 
being  presided  over  by  a  buxom  matron,  who  was  not  only 

"*!§^i*'*  P**""**"  *°  ^"^^  at  '"  herself,  but  who  wL  m- 
sistedf  by  two  pretty  daughters.  These  yoW  wonSn  weJJ- 
mg  spotiess  white  cuffs  and  aprons,  dispensed  Sebe^r  to 
the  customers,  now  and  then  relieving  the  monotony  of 

meat  sandwiches  round  the  wide  room  of  which  the  bar  was 
a  part,  evidently  bent  on  making  the  general  company  stov 
as  long  as  possible,  if  fascinatin|  manners  and  tS^  iSs 
m^^A  a"y  detaining  influence.  Helmsley  askfd  fo? 
«,fc°^  vu  "^^  *  P'?'*^  °^  '^^^ad  and  cheese,  ^d  on  being 
fnTi^r***  ?"'  refreshments,  sat  down  ^i  a  sm^uSlf 
wiiSt  £ir;"j^°''??  ^y?  '^'  ^.«^*'  ^^^'^  he  could  se^ 
ni^t^i^^^  !r-  ^^  "^.'1  "°'  «tend  to  inquire  for  a 
S^  Ae&rff  JSn,  ^\^'?ed  first  to  ascertain  for  him! 
self  the  kind  of  people  who  frequented  the  place.    The  fear 

m^S^r'^*^!;*^'  '?*""i^  ^^'  «"*»  *e  sight  of  tha?^rtty 
S2^"2Lo^*"«^. '."  ^:'  stable-yard  haaf  caused  him  to 
«^lL^*  "irif^^'^S^  ^^'*  *"y  one  of  marked  wealth  or 
position  should  turn  out  to  be  Its  owner.    In  suchT  «im 
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the  world  being  proverbially  small,  and  rich  men  beinff  in 
even  dad  at  he  wai  in  worionan't  clothes  and  partially  dii- 

recognised.    With  thts  idea,  he  kept  himself  weU  fick  in 

2lk'J±^'  if'"l^  attentively  to  the  scraps  of  dSSJ^ 
talk  among  the  dozen  or  so  of  men  in  the  room,  while 
«refully  mamtaining  an  air  of  such  utter  fatigSw  tJ^ ap! 

nohced  him,  for  which  he  was  thankful    And  presenUy 

vo  ces,  which  m  their  changing  tones  of  gruflP  or  wntl? 

JSiiS  S^t^S'^  conver«tion  was  chiefly  centred  on  one 
lired  to  SSn  ''^"^  motor-car  whose  occupants  he  d«- 

"  Serve  'em  right  I "  growled  one  man.    "  Serve  'em  ririit* 
to^ave  broke  do^l    V  the  darned  thing's  hrSkt  X 

I,;."  J°"i,Sl?"^**''."y  t»»t.— 'taint  Christian,"  expostuUted 
hw  neighbour  at  the  same  table.    "  Them  cars^tahSo 

°eerT?S[''*'°"  "^^'  '"^^"^  *°  *^«  thousS?,^,  ivj 
«  't^°  "''**'"  '«*orted  the  other.    "Them  as  can  pay 

for  good  atf  all.  the  road's  a  reg'lar  hell  since  iS^ 
enpnes  started  along  cuttin'  everythL  to  pLes     ThS 

mSrdereS'"''""*"'  "°'  ^^^^  ^^'  «  "^  *«>"  *«  "««^^ 
.   "  Oh  come.  I  say  I "  ejaculated  a  big,  burly  youn«  feUow 

wLtAfmi'L^^^^t'^"^'^^^'^'^^'  "That's 
7v5L7^  "^°^*''  ^""^  «'*-no  more  nor  less.     Only 

of  ti  'u&n'^"  ^*""i?S'  »  ^°^  "  ^"  the  life  an' wS 
of   er   usband  an'  childem,  was  knocked  down  by  a  car 

in*   ^ii,*"^*   °    "«»•     She   picked   'erself  up   S 

whar^5ihi?!;i*r?"'"'  ?  .««^*' *"'  "o*  toowi?  riSs; 

dSd     An'^af^rfS  f'  ""  »  >««  than  an  hour  she%as 

SSn*  sh^'!i„'1^  *^*y  "V*  *t*  ^"*»'?  J»»t  •  death 
irom  Shock— an  no  more.    For  them  as  ownwl  the  nmr- 
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h^u^L^^  proprietor,  o*  a  biff  brewerv  .nrf  ♦•,. 
Wj;^^..d  A.n.  in  it.    Tl,.t'.*CS."lJ  '^^;^^r 

pipe  from  hi.  in«3?„*£^S*  "^V^l*''  ?"'^^"«  his 
over  u.  on  rubber  tyij.  «•  S±;  ...^*  ''i**'*  "^^^  "^e 
I»rt.,  but  truM.  to  U^^taw  for  Sn^fi,*  ''°"*  °"  ««'■  own 
•ire  M  'twould  to  a  bSffT-but  I^rH  i!J^  *°  •  '"'"•on- 
d*y  M  'ow  the  milSSSSl*?.  off  ^'^°I!  t  ^«  »««  every 


Uomh  ntymg  ta^  iStt  m2^.*"-i?™  """I  two  g«. 
fcokwithiinMyl"     •        ""*"'*''«'^    I  never  find 

not  to  smile  in  rfooMetoS?^»!!^JT^^  ^*»  impowible 
on^.«d.  a  be^n^J'SSItSa^ce*^^  «ood.hun,o«r  exprewed 

aW  y/rothmH"^    *  "*"*  here-Wrotham.^Lord  Re^n- 

I  don't  know,"  she  nolied     "  a.j  t  j    . 
«»•    If.  enough  lOT  ^S  *.►  I,  .J  '■'"'  '•n'  much 
n»neyl"  ^    ■"  ■»  ""t  he«  here  and  .pending 

J  Where-,  u.  ^^rify?"  in,„i™l  .  m,  ^^gi^  ,^ 

««T^Ss':tirhiS:i.g«  j^ijssi^,'??""-  h.-. 

""•fe™  ^Sn",;^r Si   HsS!t%w  further 
**  Ch.ru.  ln».  '^'iS-i^^t'Cdtt  t"^' 
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lest  itf  beauty  should  attract  undesirable  attention.    His 
nervous  misgivings  concerning  the  owner  of  the  motorcar 
had  not  been  entirely  without  foundation,  for  both  Reginald 
Wrotham  and  James  Brookfield  were  well  known  to  him. 
Wrothams  career  had  been  a  sttffidently  disgraceful  one 
ever  smce  he  had  entered  his  teens.— he  was  a  modem 
degenerate  of  the  worst  type,  and  though  his  commg-of-age 
and  the  assumption  of  his  family  title  had  caused^  certiln 
tune-servera  to  enrol  themselves  among  his  ilatterers  and 
fnends,  there  were  very  few  decent  houses  where  so  soiled 
a  monber  of  the  aristocracy  as  he  was  could  find  even  a 
sonblance  of  toleration.    James  Brookfield  was  a  proprietor 
of  newspapers  as  well  as  a  "  something  in  the  City."  and  if 
Hebnsley  had  been  asked  to  qualify  that  "something"  by 
a  name,  he  would  have  found  a  term  by  no  means  compli- 
mentory  to  the  individual  fai  question.   Wrotham  and  Brook- 
field were  always  seen  together,— they  were  brothers  in 
every  sort  of  social  iniquity  and  licentiousness,  and  an  at- 
tempt on  Brodcfield's  part  to  borrow  some  thousands  of 
pounds  for  his  "lordly"  patron  from  Helmsley,  had  re- 
sulted in  the  latter  giving  the  would-be  borrower's  go- 
between  such  a  strong  piece  of  his  mind  as  he  was  not  likdy 
to  forget.    And  now  Hehnsley  was  naturally  annoyed  to 
find  that  these  two  abandcmed  rascals  were  staying  at  the 
verv  inn- where  he,  in  his  character  of  a  penniless  wayfarer, 
had  hoped  to  pass  a  peaceful  night;  however,  he  resolved 
to  avoid  all  danger  and  embarrassment  by  leaving  the  ptace 
directly  he  had  finished  his  supper,  and  going  in  search  of 
some  more  suitable  lodgment.    Meanwhile,  the  hum  of  con- 
versation erew  louder  around  him,  and  opinion  ran  hieh 
on  the  subject  of  "  the  right  of  the  road." 

"The  roads  are  made  for  the  people,  sart-lyt"  said  one 
of  a  group  of  men  standing  near  the  largest  table  in  the 
room--"  And  the  people  'as  the  right  to  'xpect  safety  to 
hfe  an'  limb  when  they  uses  'em." 

"Well,  the  motors  can  put  forward  the  same  daim," 
retorted  another.  "  Motor  folks  are  people  too,  an'  they 
can  say,  if  they  likes,  that  if  roads  is  made  for  people,  they're 
made  for  them  as  well  as  t'  others,  and  they  expects  to 
be  safe  on  'em  with  their  motors  at  whatever  pace  they 
travels."  ■' 

"  Go  loiy^ !  "  :.-!^..ned  the  cattle-driver,  who  had  before 
taken  part  in  the  discussion—"  Aint  we  got  to  take  cows 
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•t  the  rate  o'  forty  or  fiftv  isi  ^  'I*  "''  ««net  alaiiff 
which  way  1.  they  S  belS*?^**^  "*  »«*  »<>  be  on  the  r^J 

the  Sr.yT^^i^d'^^Jiie?,^^^  ~^'  o'  *«ir  own  like 
wj.  .the  c.^er"of  ie'dttriS^Xr'S'^^  "^^h* 
llwISr'"****  '*  ^"w't  allowed  to  J??ll".H«.»*«^-«««ine 

Wrioul?ir.£^^^^^ 

'eftSTth'e'Sn'  r,5nte^^^^^^^^^ 

^hull  ptace  looks  liIce^S,tbdM  &r^,  ^''•'*»'  «" 
jeJfish  rich  men  who'd  be  tSter  hSJ^T*"  *,?  P'*^  •  few 
*'?f/0'- England  that  wouWhTl  "^  '^'^  "^"''    ^  fine 

anftlJtfoSeTJiti^Tjr^^^  o^  -  opening  door 

hdd  up  her  Wer  wambZ         '  ^'^'^^ «  ^er  cwfom^i 

^r*'     '  ''*     "^'  ^^'""^^  -  ^- 

vojces  subsided  i„?o  aVu^ur     &  IT^**'"''  «^owlkg 
bow  at  her  collar  more  beSmin.,!    *  ^°*l"*  »e«Jed  thf 
daughters  feigned  to  be  de^r^*^^^'- "T^  ^«'"  two  pretty 
thread  work.    David  HeSl^  ^^^'^  ^'^^  some  drawn 
gomg  on  from  his  c"^"'of^;"°/'"f  everything  that  waJ 
the  dissipated,  effeminatSookit,;    ^^'  ""e^ognised  at  once 
out  of  a  private  roomThichSi^""*^  ""^'.  ^^o.  stepphS 
eadmg  to  the  imier  pa^f  Ch^i^^'^^'^^'^PP*""*"? 
to  , the  bar  and,  restimr  w!  aL  °"**'  ^^ntered  lazily  uj 
smiled  condescwdinX  „i  t™  "P°?  '*«  oaken  counter 

women  who  stood  Sid  it     Th.S^  "^'"^"^^J^'  "Pon    he 
-'!  was  the  same  ReSna W  W^/L''**  "?  mistakSg  hSn 
society  had  broken  his  woSl  iT  ^**'f"  ^^'ose  scanil"  in 
succe«li^  to  a  hitK^J^fj^^J^  tSf'  *"'  J^«°-' 

w«th  .  nc.  redd^lS  ^^^^^t^^i^r^ 
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eyes  which  glittered  dully  in  his  head  like  the  eyes  of  a 
poisonous  tropical  beetle.    The  hush  among  the  "  lower  " 
class  of  company  at  the  inn  deepened  into  the  usual  stupid 
awe  which  at  times  so  curiously  aflFects  untutored  rustics 
who  are  made  conscious  of  the  presence  of  a  "  lord."    Said 
a  fnend  of  the  present  writer's  to  a  waiter  in  a  country 
hotel  where  one  of  these  "  lords  "  was  staying  for  a  few 
days :     '  I  want  a  letter  to  catch  to-night's  post,  but  I'm 
afraid  the  mail  has  gone  from  the  hotel.    Could  you  send 
some  one  to  the  post-office  with  it  ?  "   "  Oh  yes,  sir  I "  replied 
the  waiter  grandiloquently.    "  The  servant  of  the  Lord  wiU 
take  itl       Pitiful  beyond  most  piteous  things  is  the  grov- 
ellmg  tendency  of  that  section  of  human  nature  whidi  has 
not  yet  been  educated  sufficiently  to  lift  itself  up  above 
temporary  trappings  and  ornaments;    pitiful  it  is  to  see 
men,  gifted  in  intellect,  or  ,distinguished  for  bravery,  flinch 
and  cringe  before  one  of  their  own  flesh  and  blood,  who, 
havmg  neither  cleverness  nor  courage,  but  only  a  Title, 
presumes  upon  that  foolish  appendage  so  far  as  to  consider 
himself  superior  to  both  valour  and  ability.    As  well  might 
a  stuffed  boar's  head  assume  a  superiority  to  other  comesti- 
bles because  decorated  by  the  cook  with  a  paper  frill  and 
bow  of  ribbon!     The  atmosphere  which  Lord  Reginald 
Wrotham  brought  with  him  into  the  common-room  of  the 
bar  was  redolent  of  tobacco-smoke  and  whisky,  yet,  judg- 
ing from  the  various  propitiatory,  timid,  anxious,  or  scvile 
looks  cast  upon  him  by  all  and  sundry,  it  might  have  been 
fragrant  and  sacred  incense  wafted  from  the  altars  of  the 
goddess  Fortune  to  her  waiting  votaries.    Helmsley's  spirit 
rose  up  m  contempt  against  the  effete  dandy  as  he  watched 
him  leaning  carelessly  against  the  counter,  twiriing  his 
thm  sandy  moustache,  and  talking  to  his  hostess  mere^  for 
the  sake  of  offensively  ogling  her  two  daughters. 

"Charming  old  place  you  have  here !— charming  I " 
drawled  his  lordship.  "  Perfect  dream  f  Love  to  pass  all 
my  days  in  such  a  delightful  spot!  'Pon  my  life!  Awful 
luck  for  us,  the  motor  breaking  down,  or  we  never  should 
have  stopped  at  such  a  jolly  place,  don't-cher-know.  Should 
we,  Brookfield?" 

Brookfield,  gentlv  scratching  a  pimple  on  his  fat,  clean- 
shaven face,  smiled  knowingly. 

"  Couldn't  have  stopped  1 "  he  declared.  "  We  were  doing 
a  record  run.    But  we  should  have  missed  a  great  deal,— 
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«>rSI4^ij^| .!"  ""'"^  "  'O"  '^''"*'«-    "  Not  only 

whiAfal^tMu'S'wk"''^^'';'"^'  «■■*  •  "fight  bow, 
mUtress  if  theiiui  SJ^.  T"^''?""  *"  *«  'oolo  of  the 
women  blushed  aS  ^".JT''''    ?«=  »'  *«  J-ounl 

l«r.*^Se'n™'«Kij  l;^''d,*^*™'-.?"''  »  »!»"• 
b«n  awfully  Idnd.;  ™  i,JJS^    "^"S""'".  Madam?  They've 

.'  •  to  ^w  t'dtff^^s  tetrrr'STr''  '"^ 

not  quite  sure  Siat  she^^Bked  S^'1  "  ""T!?'    ^he  was 
herSertGrat,"*"'"  "  "'"'«'  ^■•«'«*'  "•/  'ord.  and 

-^owwhfcl^;"h'ichTG,S  •."■'■'"''  """  "■'  "•««" 
dooAr'ofX'fa' '  "/•  *"*"'''  '°™  ••"k«>«i  the  open 

?^^SSSo--«™^-S! 


CHAPTER    X 

Tom.  with  such  an  expression  of  dazed  and  stuo^d  ho™ 

cl^^mLr'  ^'  ""''  thickly~"A  fine  night  and  a 

No  one  answered  him.     He  staggered  uo  to  th«.  t«r 
The  hostess  looked  at  him  severely  ^        ""*  ^'^• 

Now,  Tom,  what's  the  matter?"  she  said 


rough  character  a»  he  was,  she  liked  Md  re°l«S'hta 
Looking  him  squarely  in  the  face  she  saw  af™-  S 

«  h!?  ..     ^'  «'™"i«l  anguish  on  his  features  oroved  it 
She  s^^t^eTin'ttw^re  ^"^^'^  ''^  ^^  ^^  ^^^^-»  ^^^^ 

it  slowly,  and.  pushing  his  C  furtL  off  hi^bVow^^ 
Z^!:i^f^'''Jf  °J  smouldering  fire,  S^n  Lo  3  WrotSS 
and  his  fnend.  both  of  whom  hid  succeeded  in  gSne  ^ 
fhi  2^1  «*"^«I^t'on  with  the  hostess's  youngs  ^dauXer 
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centred  on  the  handwrne^os^tKl  ^" .  "f^ ^*  ^^^ 
terrible  expression  fille^hefS  7^1^^  ^"**"«s  ^nd 

It  would  be  awfullv  ?«n      *    ^*^^  *^*""- 
spin  in  my  motor  "wfd  ^S  .°^T  '^  ^^^'^  ^«ne  for  a 
moustache^and  conveyTne  a  would  t'^'  '^""""^  ^»  ««"d? 
his  small  brown-greS^^  fyes  for  fh^K*'"^/^"^  *^^^^^    intj 
was  ogling.    "Beastlv  S,t    r^  .^^  benefit  of  the  girl  he 

nothinf  sefiouslS^a  d^^stTk^illtf^^^^^^  f"*  «'» 
«f  you  and  your  sister  wJuldTke  a    urS  i'J  ^"  "^''*'  *"^ 

bSeL^^iJis;!  ^hi/^re^^  ^"^^^^^^^^^ 

fnen?^Ba<!rd/Hf!;.^^^^^^^^^^  added   his 

this  house  to-morrow/aJdferhfos"  h"  \Photograph  of 
placently-"  perhaps  IvSss  Grace^L7te'  ^t^'^i'^  <^om- 
consent  to  colw  into  tSpictuJr?"     "^  ^'"  ^'''*^*'»  ^'" 

courl7hVwil?,'l?J,  ^//'    d''*^^^\ Wrotham.      "Of 

gentleman.  Mr.  Brookfield  LI^otT'  .^'^f  Grace!    This 

under  his  thumb.  anHe^  put^^ouTS'^^^^^^^      ^1^°""^' 

The  Beauty  of  Somerset '  «,««»*  ^        portrait  m  them  as 

Brookfield  laurfS  a  I'l       a  \  ^°"'  Brookfield  ? " 

''Of  cour'seWv'  heS''"S.°'  '""^"^  P°--- 

the  wish  and  the  thing  is  d^ie! "  ^^^^^  °"'"  *°  «P^«» 

%l!rf.''^''J'^.H"  moustache  again 
fcno;?rt'"w"en'tr^  ''/eS'a  1?"  V/^'  ^-'^-^er- 
mto  the  papers.— makes  Vm?!!«  ^^  ^^^  acquaintances 
I  like  arJ^iue  toT^k  b^Lif7"lH".K  ^»y'  Th«^  women 
turned  into  fright»--posWve  iu  W  ^^°^'  ^  ^°"'*  ^^^  are 
Easily  done,  you  l^S^Couih  ^?n'°''^  ^^^  y°"  "^^  «^*^' 
way  youfancj.  and  th^/e  ^rSre?""  "'^^"*  ^^^^^^^ 

eyer«.eTwS?!!a^*^?eJ^iJ^^^^^^^  sparkling 

of  contempt.  regarded  him  with  a  mutinous  air 

with  a  chaSa  in  the  rij~  „.   ^^  ■"»  '°"'*iP  P'»ytd 
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many  a  woman's  hair  curl,  I  can  tell  youf  You'll  be  my 
Somersetshire  beauty/  won't  you.  Miss  Grace? "  ^ 

,  1  think  not  I  she  replied,  with  a  cool  glance  "Mv 
hair  curls  quite  enough  already.    I  never  use  tS^  "    ^ 

Brookfield  burst  into  a  laugh,  and  the  laugh  was  echoed 

TsnrLtWp.^*'^  "«^  '-  ^^  --     W^'h^n' 

ki:e?^jr;y^u?rrMisrGs:CXS  ^^r^^ 

stTton^»'  women.-thVve  got  suTiLfe^ily 

"Vn?T*'"  i"*^:™?**^  her  mother,  at  this  juncture- 
You  are  wanted  in  the  kitchen."  ^     «uro- 

that'tnJJ^V^'  "la?™!  hint  and  retired  at  once.  At 
that  instant  Tom  o'  the  Gleam  stirred  slightly  from  his 
hitherto  ngid  attitude.  He  had  only  taken  half  his  riass 
of  brandy,  but  that  smalt  amount  had  brought  back  a  tinge 
of^ colour  to  his  face  and  deepened  the  s^rkle  of  firifn 

i^v^^i!  for  motoring  about  herel"  he  said. 

i-ord  Wrotham  looked  up.— then  measurinj?  the  ereat 

JAS^/aSr'  ""^"^^  ap^ant%fSi 

.* "  ^*P?'fic«nt ' "  echoed  Brookfield.   "  Not  half  a  second's 

hS'l^  "^t'^^y-    ^/  .''^^"'^  have  been  far  l^yonrMbe! 

We  wl  ^aHn'T'  '^''  ^*^"''  *^"  f°'  the  break^wn. 
we  were  racing  from  London  to  the  Land's  End— but  we 

~  oirx*^,!"™'"*^  just  before  we  cS^e  to  cT^;;^'* 

leaned  a  HttW.f  "^T^  ?™'^«^'  <^'^  y°"?"  And  Tom 
H?f  foi  l  I  forward  as  though  to  hear  more  accurately. 

but  we'did^f^ton"?  **"'**t"  '^l^'t^  <=Jo«  to  Cleeve  Abbey. 
?«iTnrr3«  S?  ^  ^,  °'<*  "«"»  this  time,  you  bet!  We 
just  tore  down  the  first  lane  we  saw  runnine  back  into  Se 

^te^'~*  S^^^y  "'**?  hit  of  grou^^Si^d  by  Jo^l 

^a  neaTsh'Ivl^T'^T  ?'  ~"«'  »*  the  bottSnf  "Ttot 
«  A  Shave,  I  can  tell  you  f " 

profo^d^^iterSl"*  "^"v   ''°^'y'  "*t«"^  ^th  an  air  of 
d^r    '"**'***•       Y*»« ^«  got  a  smart  chauffeur,  no 


^^af  at  all  times  more  ^Ju.?  °  ^'^^  fleam's  preSce 
«nd  that  he.  who  as  a  n^k     °n.ii''"~''  *°  *»>«  ^Cus 
his  own  initiative  enter^if^"'**'  strangers,  should  on 
motorists,  was  of  itsdf %  dr^ui^^r^^^^"  ^'^^  the  two 
sidenible  wonder  and  intere,r  S^V^?*  awakened  co^? 
apart  m  the  shadowTwuTd  „1  L^^^'"^  Helmsley.  sittiW 
face  and  figure— a  iSnA   "?***''?  h«  eyes  off  the  evosv? 
watch  with^tSined  rtten?/n/';?"*i'°"  inipellS  g^^^ 
with  such  herculean  symmet°    wHch'*"'''  '^I^'  '"^"Wed 
and  subdue  the  veiy  air  Sat^aJl  f/*^'"'^  ^  command 
His  lordship  drives  h.-.!i^u^*  it  force  and  sustenance 
a  curious  smile  parted  Ws  Z  *T'^-^' "  ^^^^  To^  and 
geam  of  white  tSth  tVwein  t-fH'"*!?  ^."  aJn'ost^i^iste? 
5eard.-then.  brining  ^r!Z,^L^J'^\^^'^^  moustache  and 
down  on   WrothaS/insLS^n?  fiance  to  bear  slowly 
Are  you  his  lordship?"  ^'**'*"'  ^°™'  »>«  continued.- 
VVrotham  nodded  wiVh  « 

™n  at  the  high/st  sieT'Sf'^'""'''"**  "o^«-  I  always 
fnocks  the  motor  to  pK  ra?h.r°^'*  ?**  '''"^  ^^  tE 
buy  another."  ^^"^  "^"^^^  «»n,  but  one  can  alwavf 

•noUieVr    h!I*'dJ,!^   "Y*"!"™'!    One  can  alwavj  bo. 

had  left  on  the  counter  hi  1  ^  •  *^  «alf-glass  of  brandv  he 

»  f"iP.    "  Have  yoS  ever  hS'''  '*  "^  ^**  ^««k  it  alfoff  « 

/•  Accidents  ?"^l^rdw5?l!:;y  \^*='d«nts  on  the  n,ad?^' 

cidents?   What doi;^um^?J?"P"' "pan  eyeglass.  "Afi- 

Tom^Va^utt^L^^^^^^  And 

t^c  hostess  at  the  bar  start  "i^^,  '^^^  ;;^ch  -^e 
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S!?.!f***"  /°Hn*^  }^^  ^a"0"»  tablM  exchanged  uneasy 
glances.       Accidents  are  accidents  all  the  world  over ! 

broken  "J  bone,  or  otherwise  involved  in  mischief  ?  " 

Lord  Wrotham  smiled,  and  let  his  eyeglass  fall  with  a 
dick  against  his  top  waistcoat  button. 

lookSri'  I  ^*„f  li'  **^"f  l'"  ?'«*'■.  ^^^  ^»  'nouth, 
t^fnf^  V'  *"''  *Sr  replacing  it  with  a  relish-"  I'm 
^ii^"«  1?  ""^A  °T  ^*^*  to  run  any  risk  of  losing  it.    Other 

B^^Br^toieldv"'  "^"*''  *°  ™"^'  ^"*  "««  »  P^«=»0"«' 
Brookfield  chuckled  himself  purple  in  the  face  over  thi« 
pleasantry,  and  declared  that  his  lo/dshij's  witi^ew  s^^^^^ 
with  every  day  of  his  existence.    MeSiwhile^Tom  o*X 
Oleam  moved  a  step  or  two  nearer  to  Wrotham. 

You  re  a  lucky  lord!"  he  said,  and  again  he  lauirhed 
mfS^frl^-,  Very  lucky  I  But 'you  d^  meln  to  tell 
me  that  while  you're  pounding  alcng  at  fuU  speed  vou've 

aToId"',^*!i^*'"^  •"  your%ray?i„ever  k^a^w^ 
Sild  ? "  woman.-never  run  over  a  dog,-or  a 

w;m^ 

it'rh1l7S:e  fun  r ^"^  "^^  ^'^'^'^'^  ^^''^'^y-  "  R«^'y 

nlJlS^?""^'^  it  «    don't-cher-knowl"  and  his  tordship 

&  iftSnJi*^  S"  r?"^'"^^  pig-"  But  it's  not  ou? 
lauit.    If  thmgs  will  get  into  our  way.  we  can't  wait  HI! 

?'^  ^?  °'?'    We're  Und  to  ride  over  thS.    dS  you 
remember  that  old  hen,  Brookie?  "  ^ 

affiSJe.'"*  spluttered  into  a  laugh,  and  nodded  in  the 
J'Hai^  \^**  skipping  over  the  road  in  front  of  us  in 

\\^^^ pii.nH  oft  -r''^  °^  5SK"/«"  «P"s«  saddle! 
Whiz  I    Pst— and  all  its  egw  and  waddles  were  over!    Bv 

soaeqr     toik.--the  laurfi  cml-smggering.  which  is  iust 
a  tone  between  the  sheets  bleat  andtte  peewTt?  cnr    Bu 
no  one  laughed  in  response,  and  no  one  spbke.   sS  hea^ 
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spell  *'*'■»  V  is  «      147 

animals,  or  even  people  when  H    ^I  ^f^^  °^  «  ^ew  stray 

Tom  o'  the  Gleam  stare/S?  ?  "arrow  escape  thouehl" 

toseeifIi?]rta3S"riS>''L'".!2^        "^ 'k  to  see^ 
monotonous  accents        ^^ '     ^*^  *^«''  «  curiously  iSST 

indeed?  Pd  SMoSt^e^tW^i^^^'  ^  »ho«W  think  not 
wrcmg  turning.    The  SiW  wralfeht  '*"'°^^  *^^^  a 

Are  you  sure?"  ni„*r     j  -5"  "ff"t  enough." 
quit^suVe?"  "*^     ""«*^''«*  Tom  thickly. ^'Xre  you- 

gass^"whici,  ife"?tu^"5^one1?i"  ^.  'T'^'^  to  his  eye- 

fef  th^'?  ^,  !"P«^cilious"S  "^ "  V'  "^^^  ,^»  ^"tS- 
What  the  devil  d'  ye  take  m«  «^  f *  r  ^'  course  I'm  sure  f 
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S5ii"i!?***?''^'J'*y'  Danm  you,  leave  me  alone  I  Brook- 
field  I    Here  I    Some  one  get  a  hold  of  this  fellow!    He's 

hj.^m  ^^°'^  Brookfield  or  any  other  man  could  move  to 
ISpS  J^.e'r^'  ^""^^  "P-  »^-  -«»  ^  the 
la^SSl/SJStJ^^^  g^r'  His 

the^^S  ?nH  .*i,*l-""*^  ^*  *'"'■'«*  Him.  clutching  him  round 
the  neck,  and  choking  every  attempt  at  a  cry.  Then  falline 
himself  m  all  his  huge  height,  brWh.  and  weight,  upoS 
Wrotham's  prone  body  he  crushed  it  under  and  held  it  ^ 

hfoluiS  "l^t  "^'^i  «PP![^"g,  swiftness  and  vehemence, 
he  plunged  a  drawn  claspknife  deep  in  his  victim's  throat 
hackmg  the  flesh  from  left  to  right,  from  right  to  left  JSh 
reckless  ferocity,  till  the  blood  spurted  about  him  in  ho^d 
cnmson  jets,  and  gushed  in  a  dark  pool  on  the  flo!,r 

the  m«"^f5fi2i^*.K  '  ^'"^  ^I  T^fP'  «"»"»  «"<!  "ies  from 
the  men,  filled  the  air,  and  the  lately  peaceful  scene  was 

wiiS!'?h!^*'"K  of  maddening  confusi^^BrookfieM^she^ 
wddly  through  the  open  door  of  the  inn  into  the  village 
^Tfhr^i"^''   :««IP'    Help!    Murder!    Help!"M,d!J 

irowd  "Tom"!"  "?  '*'*  P t'V'^"  ^'^  ^'*  an  exciteS 
crowd.       Tom !       Tom  o'  the  Gleam  I "  ran  in  frightened 

^te  «T  "a  *"-  "°"*.  David  Hetosle"f  S 
with  the  sudden  shock  cl  terror,  rose  shudderine  from  his 
place  with  a  vague  idea  of  instant  flight  in  Ws  mff  but 
remined  standing  inert,  half  paralys^  V    h«r  Jinic 

Wy  uo  7^*'  T  ««"-o«»<led  T^.  ^d  draped  him  ffi 
Diy  up  from  the  ground  where  he    ay,  srill  irrasoinjr  his 

Zf^I"^  "^  ^'  *Hey  wrenched  the  gypsy^ZJK 
Wm  bv  T^r?l*J,™*',l".i  °^  Him  with  the  firit  blow  dSl 

'^p^r^^:r^,:.s^'^'  «p--^«.  ^^  hSs 

awforSh?'«n!?  t"^*  *"  °''*''.  *"™«^  His  back  upon  the 
dowi  if  ir^  J^^P*  °"  ^T"^  *°  *"<*  f^o  and  ^^  and 
T^  sShv  c!S'cd'?"°"""8^  'J^'  *  "«*nan  for  the  ^lice. 
1  wo  sturdy  constables  presently  came,  their  aooearanpp  rZ 
storingsomething  like  Srder.  To  them  TomTSe  cLiS 
advanced,  extenSng  his  bkx)d-stainS^  hwds. 


murdewl^^'^^'     ^'  ■*'<^'  ««  quiet  voice.     "I  am  the 

They  looked  at  him     T»,-«   k 
of  them  clasped  a  oSr  5^«;  ^'^.'^'^  °^  precaution  one 

How  did  this  happei?r''wL,r'"^*^  from  view^ 

hT^'Pff^^^'^'hte  BnxAfield's 

ftiend  was  Lord  Wrotham  of  w2!»u  ??*""'"<*«'•«* '  His 
A  breakdown  had  ^cS^d  J5S^*t"  ^a^^'  BlankshiVel 
Anchor,  and  LordmS^h7i^"t  ^*"  »  mile^Blue 
ent  inn  for  the  niSit  h5  i^  ?J?"  ~om»  at  the  wm! 
to  «ter  into  a  fri^  co^er«[S?ti*l  «»<»-c'e5£d 
under  arrest,  who.  without  A.  ^•?.  ^*  *«  n»ffian  now 

tordship,  and  plunired  a  SSf.  :  *  ,?•  *"**  overthrown  his 
He  himself  wai  JaSS  bS^w  S*''  ^"  ^rdship's  throat  f 
Post-Bag  the  P^S  pIJ^'^'  ?,?Pj^«tor  ofthe  D^Jy 
he  should  make  this  outSLw  tV""*??*^^  ^'«'<^'»  and 


„.  .„„  wirougnout  the  wona i "  -» 

glance  .™„<,  him_"  m^SaS;-]*  J 


?«^,vea8harp 
lady?"              *^ 
^  *""  "**  'ana- 

•^-au^.«,.  .a  Of  <^An^^^^:^ 

"wof  this  affair-tta,!,'S;» '"'*"•  J°»"««  «•  what  yS 
t«".^hta°d'Z  T^i.''S:'»"«'v.  te.m.p..d  by 
J^--  Of  he„.  ^  CSe  &  °i.T«rr^^  SSnl 


i?'l 
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«>.«  bar-  But  he  wquI*??  do^t^  ?'"!  ^  ■*?»  *""<<« 
with  the  gentlemen  aSit  n!»t«3nr^  i"*l  ■*"«*  *<»*i»« 
wa.  Mid  aVut  a  cWId  iSSiJ^Sd^^  «"**  J!^.  •omething 
«nd  all  of  a  sudden—."  ^  knocked  over  by  the  inotor^ 

ing"Thite"ET^bis:ttdt  ^  z\'s'  j^'  -««■ 

lovv,  trembling  tones  Toi^o'thfri  *""*****  **»«  "toiy  in 
rigi<My  upright  and  silent  To  Wm^i?!3.w*!!2'*'''«  'tood 
I«w  finally  tamed.  ^°  *""  *he  chief  officer  of  the 

"Will  you  come  with  us  quietlv?"h..«.i,.^  «      ^ 
mean  to  «ve  us  trouble  ?  •'        ^  ''***'    O""  <*o  yo« 

Jf»J*«dW»  dark  eyes. 

"  I  .hjlt  fo^^hJA  2^  ^h^ereTl^jr ''>  ^ -*»• 
"1Sd^"r"«"^«^"«?^^^     You  need  fear 
.tSf  *5«'- frowned  wamingly.    r^ 
You'd  better  not  I"  he  saif/ 

fh-/rT"J*'     '■epeated  Tom.    "You  think— .11  «* 
that  I  had  no  cause— no  Drovocatim^^^rf'  ®^  y°"'— 
lies  there  "-ami  hVlWedTS^w  ^"  **."^  ^^ 
corpse,  from  which  adScsSm^yS.^  *«  ~^"ed 
slowly  along  the  floor^^  T^  bJfo«°^''U  *"?"^ 
cause  I_M<f  that  my  cause  ml^u^i?  l^  **»*  '  *««' 
-the  bitterest  and  wwstl    ^JJL     ^  ***  Provocation! 
surely  as  I  am.    U)oT^o„derl »'  T^  ,^'  »  ™«'de«r  as 
hands  he  extendedXm  towards  A^  hi'^?«^  t"  ™«*<^'«<« 
bundle  covered  with  hors^oS   ^hic^»^\!;;««  ^'^ifi^ 
his  arms  and  set  down  when  S  ZTa  ?*  ''**^  <^**^ed  in 
"Look,  I  sayl-HUidTen  te?me  T  ho/"*  *"**r^  ^^  '»^' 

With  an  uneasy^larce  IT  J^'*'!!l*=*"»«' 
the  spot  indica^  fr!i  if,  ^L?^  ^*  ^^'^ers  went  up  to 
horseSU  anTK^  WteS'the 

tion  of  horror  and  oitThe  Hr..  J.     ""!""«^  *"  exclama- 
gether,  and  discl<^^'&  ^JTt  d^^  "^J*^  *'»<>■ 

ont^iSSg;-!;s^s?.  S?rf£^i"s^^ 


WackncM  InH  2!i**"  whirJing  about  hfm  •  "^^  •'"■^'^e- 

the  car  "I.-  ^  Carried  him  all  /hi^ "*  paused 

r^  then-I  L^^Ku^  '^c^'*  <^t  down  lar  th?  '^* 
for  that!  I  b-adLi*'"«^  ^'^eaJ'  down  I  tSniH^*  ^• 
the  man  who  WnJ?^  ^*  murderers  hereLl  I.    ****  ^^ 
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"  You  have  heart*,  vou  women  I "  he  said  faintly.  "  You 
know  what  it  if  to  love  a  chUdt  And  Kiddie.— Kiddie 
was  such  a  happv  little  'eUowt-HW  strong  and  hcar^l— 
ao  full  of  life  I  And  nr  —now  he's  stiff  and  cold  I  Only 
this  morning  he  was  jum^  ng  and  laughing  in  my  arms  ^' 
He  broke  off,  trembling  violently,  then  with  an  effort  he 
raised  his  head  and  turned  his  eyes  with  a  wild  stare  upon 
all  around  him.  "  We  are  only  poor  folk  I "  he  went  on,  in 
a  firmer  voice.  "Only  OPsies,  tinkers,  road-menders,  to- 
bourers,  and  the  like!  We  cannot  fight  agamst  the  rich 
who  ride  us  down !  There's  no  law  for  us,  because  we  can't 
pay  for  it.  We  can't  fee  the  counMl  or  dine  the  judge  I 
The  rich  can  pay.  They  can  trami)le  us  down  under  their 
devilish  motor<ars,  and  obliging  juries  will  declare  our 
wrongs  and  injuries  and  deattis  to  be  mere  '  accident '  or 
'  misadventure '^1  But  >  if  tfuy  can  kiU.  by  God  1— so  can 
wet  And  if  the  law  lets  '  lem  off  for  murdering  our  chil- 
dren, we  must  take  the  Uw  into  our  own  hands  and  murder 
them  in  turn— ay !  even  if  we  swing  for  it! " 

No  one  spoke.  The  women  still  soM>ed  convulsively,  but 
otherwise  there  was  a  great  silence.  Tom  o'  the  Gleam 
stretched  forth  his  hands  with  an  eloquent  gesture  of 
passion. 

"Look  at  him  Wing  there!"  he  cried— "Only  a  child 
—a  little  child!  So  pretty  and  playful!— all  his  joy  was 
in  the  birds  and  flowers!  The  robins  knew  him  and  would 
perch  on  his  shoulder,— he  would  call  to  the  cudcoo,— 4ie 
would  race  the  swallow, — he  would  lie  in  the  grass  and 
sine  with  the  skylark  and  talk  to  the  daisies.  He  was  happy 
with  the  simplest  things — and  when  we  put  him  to  bed  in 
his  little  hamr  .ock  under  the  trees,  he  would  smile  up  at 
the  stars  and  say:  'Mother's  up  there!  Good-n^ht, 
mother! '  Oh,  the  lonely  trees,  and  the  empty  hammock! 
Oh,  mv  lad !— my  little  pretty  lad !  Murdered !  Murdered  1 
Gone  from  me  for  ever !   For  ever !   God !   God ! " 

Reeling  heavily  forward,  he  sank  in  a  crouching  hei^ 
beside  the  child's  dead  body  and  snatched  it  into  his  embrace, 
kissing  the  little  cold  lips  and  cheeks  and  eyelids  again  and 
again,  and  pressing  it  with  frantic  fervour  agamst  his 
breast. 

"  The  dark  hour! "  he  muttered—" the  dark  hour!  To- 
day when  I  came  away  over  the  moors  I  fdt  it  creeping 
upon  me!    Last  nij^t  it  whispered  to  me,  and  I  felt  iu 


It^ 


waves  i-Huid  thwiiTii  tf -  h  .11    '     r*^  *  ^  *'  wail «»  jq  tw^ 

in  unknown  horr  .5^.  me  ,""^^1^!,^°^  ^  "  «><*•  iWelSd 

He  li  onfy  a  ch-M    .vr  in      1  T'     "^^  •*»*<«  t<Hla!^ 

«  WM  the  tpirit  0/  the  'our  t  a-  ■^^Z:^u  *"  •on^  »-but 
e!  •  *2™">8^-*he  could  ^'ofC\.\  Xli^'  *»  *»»«  «tterance 
«^  been  more  careful  f-  ,  Sd  n5r*"1  H  •hould 
«»  for  a  nioment.-but  .2^  f.  "^  J^^e  left  my  little 

'^■•too  good  for  that  I"  '  *^  "^ways  sure  God 

%dtel^i5j  in*'  *^*  ^^  ^y  to  «id  f„, 

At  the  sound  of  her  voS  k.  iT ^\:.^^^'  poor  Tom f  " 
«P,«t  her.  There  was  TS-J  ''****'  ^^  heacTand  iSed 
a  feed  and  terrible  ,to*e rhg^.^'^P""'**  on  his  f^!? 
mtp.^Id  laugh.     '^^  «  his  eyes.    Suddenly  he ^ke 

S!?*-!^':  -t.t  w^  J^'  Tom  o'  the  Gleaml 

^^^r^H  "Str^^nT  t?h';SLJ"V  "^^ 
vemsl    Away  out  in  the  land  tv,,*         "*"  ■  '^'ood  in  his 

^i«ted  and  san^  the  hou^s  away fllS.''"  **'^  ^"'^c" 
SWtars  and  mandoiinii«__*i!l    ■'*^*y;— the  women  with  th»fV 

Umbourines^d  KlJas"'SL''J*  *''''  wil^d^Ss  «d 
^J-«lways  lovef  L^ve  ?n %£  ..^*^**'.  *»^  the  music^ 
^.beamsl-bright  ^ef  S  wW^i^T^*'^'  «"d«r  the 
«d  hps  on  whic?  to  cnish  nniv.  K  *°  1'"°'^  one's  soul.  J 
d«yi  when  we  were  j^i    °"*  *  h«« '"Ah,  God  I-such 

"*"*  Muon  de  I'amourf"'        * 
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uneasy  sense  of  fear.  All  at  once  he  struggled  to  his  feet 
without  assistance,  and  stood  upright,  still  clasping  the 
body  of  his  child  in  his  arms. 

"  Come,  come ! "  he  said  thickly—"  It's  time  we  were  off, 
Kiddie  I  We  must  get  across  the  moor  and  into  camp.  It's 
time  for  all  lambs  to  be  in  the  fold; — time  to  go  to  bed, 
my  little  lad!  Good-night,  mates!  Good-ni^t?  I  know 
you  all,— and  you  all  know  me— you  like  fair  play!  Fair 
play  all  round,  eh?  Not  one  law  for  the  rich  and  another 
for  the  poor!    Even  justice,  boys!    Justice!    Justice!" 

Here  his  voice  broke  in  a  great  and  ajvful  cry,-4)lood 
sprang  from  his  lips — ^his  face  grew  darkly  purple, — and 
like  a  huge  tree  snapped  asunder  by  a  storm,  he  reeled 
heavily  to  the  ground.  One  of  the  constables  caught  him  as 
he  fell.  ^ 

"Hold  up,  Tom!"  lie  said  tremulously,  the  thick  tears 
standing  in  his  eyes.  "  Don't  give  way!  Be  a  man!  Hold 
up!    Steady!    Here,  let  me  take  the  poor  Kiddie ! " 

For  a  ghastly  pallor  was  stealing  over  Tom's  features, 
and  his  lips  were  widely  parted  in  a  gasping  struggle  for 
breath. 

"No— no!— don't  take  my  boy!"  he  muttered  feebly. 
"  Let  me — keep  him — ^with  me !  God  is  good — good  after 
all ! — we  shall  not — be  parted  I " 

A  strong  convulsion  shook  his  sinewy  frame  from  head 
to  foot,  and  he  writhed  in  desperate  agony.  The  officer  put 
an  arm  under  his  head,  and  made  an  expressive  sign  to  the 
awed  witnesses  of  the  scene.  Helmsley,  startled  at  this, 
came  hurriedly  forward,  trembling  and  scarcely  able  to  speak 
in  the  extremity  of  his  fear  and  pity. 

"  What— what  is  it?  "  he  sUmmered.    "  Not— not ? " 

"Death!  That's  what  it  is!"  said  the  officer,  gently. 
"His  heart's  broken!"  ^ 

One  rough  fellow  here  pushed  his  way  to  the  side  of 
the  fallen  man,— it  was  the  cattle-driver  who  had  taken 
part  in  the  previous  conversation  among  the  customers  at 
the  inn  before  the  occurrence  of  the  tragedy.  He  knelt 
down,  sobUng  like  a  child. 

"Tom!"  he  faltered,  "Tom,  old  chap!  Hearten  up  a 
bit!  Don't  leave  us!  There's  not  one  of  us  as'U  think  ill 
of  ye !— no,  not  if  the  law  was  to  shut  ye  up  for  life !  You 
was  aHus  good  to  us  poor  folk— an'  poor  folk  aint  as  forgit- 
tin'  o'  kindness  as  rich.  Stay  an'  help  us  along,  Tom  I— you 
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xou  see,  Jim.  I've  killed  a  man   "T     *"**  a»fficulty. 

alike  m  camp- 1  won't  be  Wti,  .'"■®  *"«i   share 

-^ut  now-God's  my^juSe      AnS^H  .P"'^"  .'^  ^  '»^ed 
Pvmg  me  my  liberty  1 ''      ^       ^^  "^  «  merciful—He's 

f^'^Sl^Z^l^  l^^.  dark  at  firs,  and 
features  like  a  fine  mask  a?X£  i?  'u^P?  *°  ^^o^er  his 
beth  and  Grace.  witHhet  Mother  tlJ.  *5*  «^''"^*' Eli«- 
their  faces.    Every  one  in  thT  rn^^  S^?  ^°wn  and  hid 
was  a  profound  stillness     Torn'rh^^iS:-^'  *°°'  *"d  there 
and  more  laboured.-once  the?^L  ^'''"^  ^«^  heavier 
weight  of  his  childTSead  iS^^f^^^V^rP*  *°  "^*  the 
hands  were  clenched  upon  ifconviT  ^"  ^'■*^'*'  «»«*  his 
not  loosen  his  hold.    aH  once  S^'il!'l  f.^  j^ey  could 
and  prayed  aloud—  *^  Elizabeth  lifted  her  head 

him^hr^gh'jh:  ZSy^'^iZ  ^d'T^'^°'"'  -^  help 
forgiveness  for  all  his  Ls  InH  f^u^'^l  ^'"^^  him  Th? 
broke  down  and  sob^  pVfX -tC  f!^?~".^^^^  '^^ 
sl|«|^J.shed  her  Petition  J  S'L^lJi^i^te^^^     S 

« Yes  ^^^^fi right? "he asked. 
Whim-^KIdSi^slll^S^^^^^^^^^^ 
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dark  curls  that  clustered  on  the  head  of  his  dead  boy— 
"  Poor  little  chap  I  Tired  out,  and  so  am  II  It's  very  cold, 
surely ! " 

"  Yes,  Tom,  it  is.    Very  cold ! " 

"I  thought  so  I  I— I  must  keep  the  child  warm.  Theyll 
be  worried  in  camp  over  all  this— Kiddie  never  stays  out 
so  late.  He's  such  a  little  fellow— only  four  1— and  he  goes 
to  bed  early  always.  And  when— when  he's  asleep— why 
then— then— the  day's  over  for  me,— and  nigiit  b«ins — 
night  begins!" 

The  smile  lingered  on  his  lips,  and  settled  there  at  last 
m  coldest  gravity,- the  fine  mask  of  death  covered  his 
features  with  an  impenetrable  waxen  stillness— all  was  over  I 
Tom  o'  the  Gleam  had  gone  with  his  slain  child,  and  the 
victim  he  had  sacrificed  to  his  revenge,  into  the  presence 
of  that  Supreme  Recorder  who  chronicles  all  deeds  both  good 
and  evil,  and  who,  in  the  character  of  Divine  Justice,  may, 
perchance,  find  that  the  sheer  brutal  selfishness  of  the  mod- 
ern social  world  is  more  utterly  to  be  condemned,  and  more 
criminal  even  than  murder. 


■■*f, 


CHAPTER    XI 

made  his  way  S-Xlly  throZ  t^^^^        P''^""'^'  ^^ 
closely  round  thf  dead  a^nd  we  Arth  ^''''^^ 

He  held  the  little  do?  Charlil  «L\i  J^     !?  the  v,iiage  street 

he  had  kept  it  h  Sden^aH  the  e^^^^^^^     "tS^?  '^^^  '^°"*'  ^^^^^ 
shivering  violently  with  that  stSr^  *'"^  ""*"'"^  ^a« 

himself  to  loo/iaii  a?7om  n'  £  r?''  '^°"^*^  "J^*  *™»t 

nJ«   Sl^  hrute  who.  out  of  his  selfish  and  wicked  reckless! 
fate     cSv  S  niJS  iT  w^""'  ^^  "««<*'««»  c"«dty  of 
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«l!y*"*T'~^"^y  ^***  "«ht  he  had  «perie„ced  fhaTHtt  * 

Kiddie,  —and  now,— within  the  space  of  twentv.fo«r 
hours,  both  father  and  child  had  gone  out  of  life  afa  Ssh 
as  fierce  and  relentless  as  the  speed  of  the  motor-ir  wWch 
had  crushed  a  world  of  happiness  under  its  merdleS  wheds 

one  Deiieve  m  the  goodness  of  God,  in  such  a  world  nf 

hk  S?h    W'^\*''°"«^^*^  ^<=^e  a"  disordered  and 

J^!«L  ♦tP  !"  '"^"^  *°  set  away— away  1— far  awav 

STtJaU  o7  b1^'"".'^I'  ""^  death,-4way  f5^om  the  S 
^  trail  of  blood  which  seemed  to  infect  and  poison  the 

an^t^e^-^T  ^f?  SVo^Sf,  i^f^o^Se  t^  ^g.^t 
over  the  waste  of  heavine  water   wh^rlli^-  V  ^'^ 

tumpH  fh.  .r»«ii  -.-J:!-       *  water,  where  the  moon-beams 
tomed  the  small  ripplmg  waves  to  the  resemblance  of  nrttS 

aS  d^„t%r  '* r''  *5^  ^°"^°"  stretchedXpIy  cfeS 
of  vS     T^  *  •'"*  *^''*^"  ""<*«=•■  the  finished  chapter 
SL  ir«      P*?"'  ''**  *  «^«»tle  murmur  of  the  inflowing 
hn?r?f  1^,'°?**  '*°^*''  '^"^  P<=»>Wes  fringing  the  S 

.n  his  present  overwrought  condition.  apSlHni  D^JSiZ' 
.e«r.ed  to  involve  thTwhole  earth  IS  gSi^f?^ 
stood  out  m  the  white  shine  of  the  moon  lifcrdarlTShrftlSS 
ghosts  wa^ng  their  cerement,  to  ^f  o  !4Se  fie^JT^ 
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brain,  all  part  and  oarcel  nf  i,- 

seemed  to  have  I.W  through  a'USri'.'^P^"^"^"'-he 
W^?  'lu''^  ^'^^  herb-gatherer  Mr^  P  i?"*e'>^  °^  ^^^nge 
hjm  on  the  road.—and  the  mn.*  •  ^*''*'  ^'a*^  befriended 
was  that  he  had  somThow  L? wl  ^"°^I  '^Pression  of  all 
was  impossible  and  riS£  T  *u^?  "^"'t'ty  ^or  ever  It 
Helmsley.  the  millionaire  ~.\i?  *^'"''  °^  ''''"^^If  as  David 

as  tV^  T"^  "'^^^  'ooked  down  uZ^-     " -*  ^'^  ^*"^'^^ 
as  though  wondering  why  hrh.,JS^    b'm  w,th  a  chill  stare 

presence  when  it  was  sS  tfme  [nr  v"^  ^'^^  ^^^^  with  hS 

it  was  not  till  he  fntrr,71  IT®  ^°^  ^im  to  d  e  f 
and  that  one  or  two  S  Tam„^'  7"-'  S^^'"^  ^he  shore  line 
him.  that  he  realizS  if/        P'  twmjcled  faintly  ah^H  «* 
small  town.    pS  „t  a  m^enrr^^^  J^®  outScirtsoVi 
Jigh-walled  castle.  mfjestSvIvJ*  '°°>^  ^^"t  him     A 
he.ght.  was  the  fir'st  objert  ?hi  met'h?,'''°"  "  ''^^  ^"o^ed 
;ts    frownmg   battlements   anJ    f!      f  view,-evenr  line  of 
against  the  sky  as  tShetch^H  "7*^*'    ^««    seen^clSr?v 
with  a  pencil  of  hVht     A  s?^  1?'  °?  ^  ^^^k  background 
!"«:  road  gave  thfd  rertioT^rP^'*  ^t  the  corner  of ?S. 

mg  this  by  the  glimm^o?  tJ°  ^"'*®'"  Castle."  S- 
r^Iute  for  a  minute  or  so  andT"'  ^'^""'^'y  ^tood^r- 
Proceed«g  through  the  str^t,  nf  ''u  '"^sumedhis  tramp 
Dunster  itself,  fc  haVnTfutenti^?^*  ^  ^'"^  "^«t  £ 
town.---an  mward  nervousness  nSf?  u-^  '*°PP'"ff  '"  the 
£i„  *i^®^  and  Dunster  was  not  f-  ^""  °"'  °"'  «  spite 
Blue  Anchor  to  satisfy  hTm    X    ""  ''"^^S^^  ^way  from 

mff  rather  than  remaiS  anvwhi/^^^'^'?  ^^  walk  til  mom! 
now  associated  in  hifmind^wUh  on '' V'i*  P^*^®  which^w^ 
of  human  guilt  and  siZ  ?h,  °£  ^^'f 'l*'"'^®^*  epi«^S 

Ymcn  way  do  you  come  from?" 
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"  From  Watchett." 

"Oh!  We've  just  had  news  of  a  murder  up  at  Blue 
Anchor.    Have  you  heard  anything  of  it?  " 

"  Yes."  And  Hehnsley  looked  his  questioner  squarely  in 
the  face.  "It's  a  terrible  business!  But  the  murderer's 
caught!" 

"  Caught  is  he  ?    Who's  got  him  ?  " 

"  Death ! "  And  Helmsley,  lifting  his  cap,  stood  bare- 
headc'  in  the  moonlight.    "  Hell  never  escape  again ! " 

The  constable  looked  amazed  and  a  little  awed. 

"  Death  ?  Why,  I  heard  it  was  that  wild  gypsy,  Tom  o' 
the  Gleam " 

"  So  it  was,"— said  Hehnsley,  gently,—"  and  Tom  o'  the 
Gleam  is  dead !  " 

"No!  Don't  say  that!"  ejaculated  the  constable  with 
real  concern.  "  There's  a  lot  of  good  in  Tom  1  I  shouldn't 
like  to  think  he's  gone! " 

"You'll  find  it's  true,"  said  Helmsley.  "And  perhaps, 
when  you  get  all  the  details,  you'll  think  it  for  the  best. 
Good-night ! " 

"Are  you  staying  in  Dunster?  "  queried  the  officer  with  a 
keen  glance. 

"  No.  I'm  moving  on."  And  Hehnsley  smiled  wearily 
as  he  again  said—"  Good-night! " 

He  walked  steadily,  though  slowly,  through  the  sleepii^ 
town,  and  passed  out  of  it    Ascending  a  winding  bit  of  road 
he  found  himself  once  more  in  the  open  country,  and  pres- 
ently came  to  a  field  where  part  of  the  fence  had  been  broken 
through  by  the  cattle.    Just  behind  the  damaged  palings 
there  was  a  covered  shed,  open  in  front,  with  a  few  bundles 
of  straw  packed  within  it.    This  place  suggested  itself  as  a 
fairly  comfortable  shelter  for  an  hour's  rest,  and  becOTiing 
conscious  of  the  intense  aching  of  his  limbs,  he  todt  posses- 
sion of  it,  setting  the  small  "  Charlie  "  down  to  gambol  on 
the  grass  at  pleasure.    He  was  far  more  tired  than  he  knew, 
and  remembering  the  "  yerb  wine  "  which  Matt  Peke  had 
provided  him  with,  he  took  a  long  draught  of  it,  grtteful  for 
Its  reviving  warmth  and  tonic  poww.    Then,  haTf-drcMiily, 
he  watched  the  little  do«:  whom  he  hac.  rescued  and  be- 
friended, and  presently  found  hmiself  vaguely  entertained 
by  the  graceful  antics  of  the  tiny  creature  which,  despite  its 
wounded  paw,  capered  lin^ungly  after  its  own  shadow  flung 
by  the  moonlight  oo  Ae  greensward,  and  attempted]  in  its 
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»,f2irS;?  «-«*-««.«»  onu  „e.  „„.., 

"nly  he  thought  o!  Z?^^"''" •"•"P-    Involan- 

of  H"4~yS'^5tfal^''„fc-,»  .h.  Ufc 

plain  it?    WhvshouMai;         •      ^^'^^'    Who  could  ex 

>n  a  moment  as  it  were  bv  tiT  ^i""'*^  °"t  o^  existence 
wheels.--andafragik"7oy^te^^^^^^^^^^  '^^  ^^  »  '"otor\ 
breeders  and  playtfiine  for  fo„!S7 1  '  ^''^  "'''•«  ^^im  of  doe- 
survation  and  dSVh^fs  thoS  hi '::?f  f.'  ^  P^"^'^^^  ^'^^ 
deemed  it  more  worth  cherSwno-  .L^^*u  ^°'**^«^  °^  creation 
the  murder  of  Lord  Wrotham  §  ?*".  *  ^""^^^  being  I  For 
the  death  of  Tom  ther^wp^l  ^'  ""'^^y  ^"^^  excule.-foj 

the  wanton  kilhW  of  a, iSlechKn '*"'"'  cause,-but  for 
assigned.  ProppTne  his  J  L„  "»  "l^son  could  justly  be 
Ws  aching  head'^HisjUS^^^  Z«5,^T'.^"d  ^««ng 
Thought  became  almos  Ts  a  fire  t  hf  ^^^  thought.-till 
the  use  of  life?  he  a^]/^A  u-      ?^*"  "'*  ^ram.    What  wa^ 

object  could 'SaereSbV'rin'thr^*  definite 'pfan'o 
human  race?  t^^-'oiy  oe  m  the  perpetuation  of  the 

"To  Dace  the  same  dull  round 
On  each  recurring  day. 
i'o'.feventy  years  or  more 
TJl  strength  and  hope  decav  — 
J^'^r^"^  be  deceJVed,-!^' 

10  find  no  resting-place- 
Caw  thu  be  aUn  "^^^ 

fought  a  hard  fight  in  the  world'^'r.-  ^""t  ^  "°t  himself 
tam  goal.-^  goal  which  he  hli'  *^"'"&,^fore  him  a  cer- 
Pfrpose?  InTouth  he  haS  tenT  ""^  Passed.-to  what 
had  served  him  as  a  sour  to^-^v  ^  Poor,-and  poverty 
had  become  one  of  ?he^richest  m^^  ^".^  ^"  """^^  "^^  l^ 
done  all  that  rich  and  amSln!,  '"  *^  ^'"'d-  "«  had 
^o.    He  might  havel.^tlS?';L''??e^;h-«^ves  out  to 
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T  ".5?^*i°*^*''  "i"*  «y"  ^^^"^  I  kept  not  from  them.^ 
I  withheld  not  my  heart  from  any  joy,  for  my  heart  rejoiced 
in  all  mv  labour,  and  this  was  my  portion  of  all  my  labour. 
Then  I  looked  on  all  the  works  that  my  hands  had  wroueht 
and  on  the  labour  that  I  had  laboured  to  do,  and  behold  all 
was  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit,  and  there  was  no  profit 
under  the  sun."  *^ 

He  had  loved,— or  rather,  he  had  imagined  he  loved,— 
he  had  married,  and  his  wife  had  dishonoured  him.    Sons 
had  been  born  to  him.  who,  with  their  mother's  treacherous 
Wood  m  their  veins,  had  brought  him  to  shame  by  their  con- 
duct,--«nd  now  all  the  kith  and  kin  he  had  sought  to  sur- 
round himself  with  were  dead,  and  he  was  alone— as  alone 
as  he  had  ever  been  at  the  very  commencement  of  his  career. 
Had  hJs  long  life  of  toil  led  him  only  to  this  ?    With  a  sense 
of  dull  disappointment,  his  mind  reverted  to  the  plan  he  had 
half  entertained  of  benefiting  Tom  o'  the  Gleam  in  some  way 
and  making  him  happy  by  prospering  the  fortunes  of  the 
child  he  loved  so  well,— though  he  was  fully  aware  that 
perhaps  he  could  not  have  done  much  in  that  direction   as 
It  was  more  than  likely  that  Tom  would  have  resented  the 
slightest  hint  of  a  rich  man's  patronage.    Death,  however, 
m  Its  fiercest  shape,  had  now  put  an  abrupt  end  to  any  such 
benevolent  scheme,  whether  or  not  it  might  have  been  feasi- 
ble,—and,  absorbed  in  a  kind  of  lethargic  reverie,  he  again 
and  again  asked  himself  what  use  he  was  in  the  world?— 
what  could  he  do  with  the  brief  remaining  portion  of  his 
life?— and  how  he  could  dispose,  to  his  own  satisfaction,  of 
the  vast  wealth  which,  like  a  huge  golden  mill-stone,  hung 
round  his  neck,  dragging  him  down  to  the  grave?    Su^ 
poor  people  as  he  had  met  with  during  his  tramp  seemed 
fairly  contented  with  their  k)t;  he,  at  any  rate,  had  heard  no 
complaints  of  poverty  frcrni  them.  On  the  contrary,  they  had 
shown  an  independence  of  thought  and  freedom  of  life  which 
was  wholly  incompatible  with  the  mere  desire  of  money. 
He  could  put  a  five-pound  note  in  an  envelope  and  post  it 
anonymously  to  Matt  Peke  at  the  "  Trusty  Man  "  as  a  slight 
return  for  his  kindness,  but  he  was  quite  sure  that  thoofh 
Matt  nHg^t  be  pleased  enough  with  the  money  he  wouM 
eq^tSy  be  puzzled,  and  not  entirely  satisfied  in  his  mind  as 
to  whether  he  was  doing  right  to  accept  and  use  it.    It 
would  probably  be  put  in  a  savings  bank  for  a  "  ramy  day." 
"  It  is  the  hardest  thing  in  the  world  to  do  goo^  wi^ 
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^^tLl\7A:Si:i-l^^^^^  "Oi  course  if  I  were  to 
•ne  and  exclaim-'  Har^fo  doSr  **'Su^°"J^  ^P*^  "PO" 
so  easy  I  There  are  thouM„ds^?iL^i:'  *^'^''*''  "°thing 
P;^Is-the  churches!'  Ce^ufSri***'*  "«  ^^e  hos- 
poor  are  not  so  easily  found!  rf.  ®  thousands  of  real 
lions  of  'sham  '  p2^r  But  t^rll/'Z'^'''''^'^''  ^^^  ^il- 
for  anything.-w£rwourd  not  know  K°''/''°  ."^^"  ^^^^ 
ging  letter,  and  who  wo,,w  -k.-  V^  "°^  *o  write  a  bee- 

they  did  lcnowJ:;ho^sU,lVpS^^^^^^  '*  «^«" '^ 

>ngly,  and  die  resienedlv-ltlf.^  ^•..!i?^^'"  "ncomplain- 

as  diamonds  in  a  cS  mf^^^^s  for  t"  ^f?^'''  '"«*^ith 
how  many  of  them  oande;  to  ?»,  1^°^^'**'"'  do  I  not  know 
vivisectionl-and  ha?e  Inot  Pvii  •  ^'"^1"°"'  inhumanity  of 
of  bitterness,  the  meltfng  of  cXh  jri  I  '^^  "2"°'*  ^'^^l 
taries  and  under-secreteries  an?  ^  the  hands  of  secre- 
and  Red  Tape-ism    whiu«'       1  ^^^^^  Committee-ism 

bestowed  on  Se^nectiV^Xll'^'  *^^^^^^  P°""«' 
to  be  a  mere  droo  in  thp^?  n?t«utions  turns  out  in  the  end 
donors  may  Sy  purSase  ^SK*  ^"'«"d.  ^^ough  tSe 

—my  God  1— as  Madame   RnTo«F     •-.  ^"d  the  churches ! 
cnmes  are  commitShThy  Name!  •'  ^^^'  ^^"* 

and  surrounded  bv  a  curTnTi  "°^  "^^^"^^d  in  a^ar^ce 
with  which  patters  encSethTrS'  ^2"^°  "^«  thenim^us 
delicate  aureole  of  prismatic  «%o'*^  °^  "i  '*'"*'  I*  ^as  a 
swept  suddenly  rouKe  silver  1''  T-  '^'"^d  *°  »»avc 
with  a  light  mist  from  the  sea  -a  m?if  "I*-  T  """Panionship 
«ig  slowly  upwards  and  coveriiltTl  1  r^'i'^  ^i?^  "°^  <=^««? 

Se^'ti^  tS-alo1t  ir?~  -ri;! 

sunwi„^LX?amro7dfeS°wr  «^^^ey-•.T^^ 

Pyj^ids.theriseTn?fafofRomf^^^^^  building^of  th^e 
ander.  the  death  of  Socrates  X'  ^^  i°"^"^'*^  °^  Alex- 
crucifixioo  of  Christ  -2h-  V*"*  ."^urder  of  Casar.  the 
of  bea«v.  trLSiHT^^orrS^^S  ?h°"^  °"  ^'  these  thing 
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ent  as  to  what  becomes  of  the  atoms  germinated  under  its 
prolific  heat  and  vitality.    The  sun  takes  no  heed  whether 
a  man  dies  or  lives— neither  does  God  I  " 
^.  ^**  ^'*'*  *!J"  *^«*  came  a  sudden  revulsion.    Surely  in 
the  history  of  human  events,  there  was  ample  proof  that 
God,  or  the  invisible  Power  we  call  by  that  name,  did  care? 
Crime  was,  and  is,  always  followed  by  punishment,  sooner 
?/rJ    ?^    r^"°  ordained,— who  ordains  that  this  shall  be? 
Who  IS  It  that  distinguishes  between  Right  and  Wrong,  and 
adjusts  the  balance  accordingly?    Not  Man,— for  Man  in  a 
barbarous  state  is  often  incapable  of  understanding  moral 
law,  till  he  is  trained  to  it  by  the  evolution  of  his  being  and 
A  V^r"^*"®^*'^'^*  working  of  the  unseen  spiritual  forces. 
And  the  first  process  of  his  evolution  is  the  awakening  of 
conscience,  and  the  struggle  to  rise  from  his  mere  Self  to  a 
higher  ideal  of  life,— from  material  needs  to  intellectual  de- 
velopment.   Why  is  he  thus  invariably  moved  towards  this 
higher  ideal?    If  the  instinct  were  a  mistaken  one,  fore- 
doomed to  disappointment,  it  would  not  be  allowed  to  exist 
Nature  does  not  endow  us  with  any  sense  of  which  we  do 
not  stand  in  need,  or  any  attribute  which  is  useless  to  us  in 
the  shaping  and  unfolding  of  our  destinies.    True  it  is  that 
we  see  many  a  man  and  woman  who  appear  to  have  no  souls 
but  we  dare  not  infer  from  these  exceptions  that  the  soul 
does  not  exist.    Soulless  beings  simply  have  no  need  of 
spirituality,  just  as  the  night-owl  has  no  need  of  the  sun. 
—they  are  bodies  merely,  and  as  bodies  perish.    As  the  angel 
SI?  *°  *tf  F"'P*'^*  Esdras:-"The  Most  High  hath  mSe 
•«  ^u^^i  ^°^  ^^.'Jy*  ^"*  *^«  wo'"W  to  come  for  few.    I 
will  tell  thee  a  similitude,  Esdras;  As  when  thou  askest  the 
earth,  it  shall  say  unto  thee  that  it  giveth  much  mould 
whereof  earthem  vessels  are  made,  but  little  dust  that  gold 
Cometh  of,  even  so  is  the  course  of  this  present  world! " 

Weary  of  arguing  with  himself,  Helmsley  tried  to  reflect 
back  on  certain  incidents  of  his  youth,  which  now  in  his 
age  came  out  like  prominent  pictures  in  the  gallery  of  his 
JP'"-  pe  remembered  the  pure  and  simple  piety  which 
distinguished  his  mother,  who  lived  her  life  out  as  sweetly  as 
a  flower  blooms,— thanking  God  every  morning  and  night 
for  His  goodness  to  her,  even  at  times  when  she  was  most 
sprrowful.-he  thought  of  his  little  sister,  dead  in  the  spring- 
time  of  her  girlhood,  who  never  had  a  doubt  of  the  unfallimr 
goodness  and  beneficence  of  her  Creator,  and  who.  wh«a 
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world  is  w  bcamifuH"    W.  /J*'  P*""'*  d«rl-the  next 

«y  it  was  imagination  But  in  th.  rS.!^***'**' °*  <=°"»«' 
•clence  and  Swvw  who  r-I  J'****  °'.  Present-day 
Materialism?  ^'    ^°    *^*"    P'"    one's    faith    on 

th^dart^^sTlifeSeVrtTe""*^^^^  T'^,  ^*-  -«^*  >" 
"  and  missing  it   f  hat-  m,WH    '  "1?^  '***•  ''^'^  a'o"d : 

the^ey^and^XteXl'fn  IS  ^'^^  '^-  ^"*^  ^^  "°t><=ed  that 
in  fey  pyram  ?s  an?we«%r*r''  "?'"^  "»"  ^'^her 
thickness  Sadulllv  overT.  Tl^'^u^  '^'**'  *  wool-like 
too.  had  giSwHroneer  anS  j».^'^°t  *'"'^'^"'-    The  wind. 

to  a  more^^^HuoSToining  Thf  mtfe'Sn" V\*^  f>"^^ 
of  its  master's  rioomv  ah.nS;*j«     •  "tt'e  dog.  Charhe,  tired 

intimated  by  eloqS^ksTnT'  ^"""^^^  ^?  ^'^  '^"««.  and 
be  again  nes';iSrLme  cosfc^^^^^  ^° 

and  comfortable,  and  after  im??lw  ^«  f ^ed  was  warm 
cided  to  try  and  sS,  foJaXu^n?  *=°"f ''**'°"'  ^^  ^e- 
ing  on  his  way  \^th  thif  nxi  *  ^"^  ^  ^(°'"«  *«»'"  start- 
^ages  of  Saw^Xlii^iet^-  SdroT'^f:  sSSo'  tt 
XhVhenriTdrnSV^^^  P^^^^^^^^^^^ 

HeJSuld  not  tp'th-nking'S  fh'e^'tvTous'l,?^^^^^^^^  ""t 
had  seen  the  tall  fimire  of  Tnm  «»  ♦u  ?.V  "'^"*'  w^'"  he 
his  bedside  at  rhe  ^mty  Ma^"  with't£  i^  approaching 
gift  he  had  so  stealthily  laWuAnnL;  *^t,'»We  "surprise" 
difficult  to  realise  or  to  beHe^tha^  th''.'"r'~'^^  '^^*^ 
heart  had  ceased  to  beat  and  th!f  li?  *i,  *  '^^""'  ""Pulsive 
.  was  now  but  lifdess  dav     hI  ♦!•  i^  *^*  'P^^"^'d  manhood 
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ter  to  die—even  in  the  awful  way  he  died— in  the  verv 
strength  and  frenzy  of  love— rather  than  live  loveless  I " 
1,-Ji*""?      "''^  heaved  a  small  sigh,  and  nestled  a  soft  silky 
head  close  against  h.s  breast.    "  I  love  you !  "  the  little  crea- 
ture seemed  to  say-"  I  am  only  a  dog-but  I  want  to  com- 

P^/°"  A*'^"'."  "^"J*  ^^  murmured-"  Poor  Charlie! 
f^LZ^  Charhel"  and.  patting:  the  flossy  coat  of  his 
foundhng.  was  conscious  of  a  cirtain  consolation  in  the 
mere  companionship  of  an  animal  that  trusted  to  him  for 
protection. 

Presently  he  closed  his  eyes  and  tried  to  sleep.  His  brain 
was  somewhat  confused,  and  scraps  of  old  songs  and  verses 
he  had  known  m  boyhood,  were  jumbled  together  without 
cause  or  sequence,  varying  in  their  turn  with  the  events  of 
his  business,  h.s  financial  "deals"  and  the  general  results 
of  his  life  s  work.  He  remembered  quite  suddenly  and  for 
no  particular  reason,  a  battle  he  had  engaged  in  with  cer- 
tain  directors  of  a  company  who  had  attempted  to  "  better  " 
him  m  a  particularly  important  international  trade  transac- 
tion, and  he  recalled  his  own  sweeping  victory  over  them 
with  a  curious  sense  of  disgust  What  did  it  matter-now  ? 
—whether  he  had  so  many  extra  millions,  or  so  many  more 
degrees  of  power?  Certain  lines  of  Tennyson's  seemed  to 
contain  greater  truths  than  all  the  money-markets  of  the 
world  could  supply :— 

"  O  let  the  solid  earth 

Not  fail  beneath  my  feet. 
Before  my  life  has  found 

What  some  have  found  so  sweet— 
Thtti  let  come  what  come  may. 

What  matter  if  I  go  mad, 
I  shall  have  had  my  day! 

"Let  the  sweet  heavens  endure 

Not  close  and  darken  above  me. 
Before  I  am  9uite,  quite  sure 

That  there  is  one  to  love  me ; 
Then  let  come  what  come  may 

To  a  life  that  has  been  so  sad, 
I  shall  have  had  my  dayl" 

He  murmurfed  this  last  verse  over  and  over  again  till 
It  made  mere  monotony  in  his  mind,  and  till  at  last  ex- 
hausted nature  had  its  way  and  lulled  his  senses  into  a  pro- 
found slumber.    Strange  to  say,  as  soon  as  he  was  fast 
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asleep,  Charlie  woke  up.    Perking  his  little  ears  sharply,  he 
sat  briskly  erect  on  his  tiny  haunches,  his  forepaws  well 
placed  on  his  master's  breast,  his  bright  eyes  watchfully 
fixed  on  the  opening  of  the  shed,  and  his  whole  attitude 
expressing  that  he  considered  himself  "  on  guard."    It  was 
evident  that  had  the  least  human  footfall  broken  the  still- 
ness, he  would  have  made  the  air  ring  with  as  much  noise 
as  he  was  capable  of.    He  had  a  vibrating  bark  of  his  own, 
worthy  of  a  much  larger  animal,  and  he  appeared  to  be 
anxiously  waiting  for  an  opportunity  to  show  off  this  special 
accomplishment.    No  such  chance,  however,  offered  itself; 
the  minutes  and  hours  went  by  in  undisturbed  order.    Now 
and  then  a  rabbit  scampered  across  the  field,  or  an  owl  flew 
through  the  trees  with  a  plaintive  cry.— otherwise,  so  far  as 
the  immediate  surroundings  of  the  visible  land  were  con- 
cerned, everything  was  perfectly  calm.    But  up  in  the  sky 
there  were  signs  of  gathering  trouble.    The  clouds  had 
formed  into  woollier  masses,— their  grey  had  changed  to 
black,  their  white  to  grey,  and  the  moon,  half  hidden,  ap- 
peared to  be  hurrying  downward  to  the  west  in  a  flying  scud 
of  ethenc  foam.    Some  disturbance  was  brewing  in  the 
higher  altitudes  of  air,  and  a  low  snarling  murmur  from 
the  sea  responded  to  what  was,  perchance,  the  outward  gust 
of  a  fire-tempest  in  the  sun.    The  small  Charlie  wasf  no 
doubt,  quite  ignorant  of  meteorological  portents,  neverthe- 
less he  kept  himself  wide  awake,  sniffing  at  empty  space  in 
a  highly  suspicious  manner,  his  tiny  black  nose  moist  with 
aggressive  excitement,  and  his  whole  miniature  being  pre- 
pared to  make  "  much  ado  about  nothing  "  on  the  smallest 
provocation. 

The  morning  broke  sullenly,  in  a  dull  haze,  though  here 
and  there  pale  patches  of  blue,  and  flushes  of  rose-pink, 
showed  how  fair  the  day  would  willingly  have  made  itself, 
had  only  the  elements  been  propitious.  Helmsley  slept  well 
on  through  the  gradual  unfolding  of  the  dawn,  and  it  was 
fully  seven  o  clock  when  he  awoke  with  a  start,  scarcely 
knowmg  where  he  was.  Charlie  hailed  his  return  to  con- 
sciousness with  marked  enthusiasm,  and  dropping  the  sentry 
Who  goes  there?"  attitude,  gambolled  about  him  delight- 
edly. Presently  remembering  his  environment  and  the 
events  which  were  a  part  of  it,  he  quickly  aroused  himself, 
and  carefully  packing  up  all  the  bundles  of  straw  in  the 
shed,  exactly  as  he  had  found  them,  he  again  went  forth  upon 
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»h«  h.  w«  di,po«<l  u,  consider  now  .  p«i,™,i.,  ^,. 

kings  When  they  found  themselves  miserabi*  «^fi^ 
know  why  they  were  so  wVn»  fr^uIMT  L  ,  *  ■""  °'°  "o* 
and  were  told  by  thi  SSeTts  th?t  l^/*!!"?^'°•■  <=on«>>«ion, 
it  was  their  sins'tfi  TaHem  wr^cSd  "  A„1T^'  *»'»* 
taken  w  th  fastinir  was  nri^sor^kl^  wreicnea.  And  a  journey 
fashionable  physWr„.  S~!^j!  7^"*'*'  I"  ^''^  ^*y  that  our 
and  plenty  of  exirdse  tn^^  <^hangre  of  air.  a  limited  diet 
hivp     aL  L  *°  *"*  luxurious  feeders  of  our  social 

ttS  roya"l'rib:s"I*y  tS??j:5*;f  *~'^  °?  ^^^^'^  ^^-'"•^^d 
came  trL;p?fo^he  no^cfhke  °^^  V^^r  ^'^5  *°'^-^- 
to  command  what  I  myTelf  orL?'    ^"'  ^  "'^  "°  P"'=»* 

thoughTe'"was''fe;i^ti^  J^^^^^      *"^  determinedly, 

ing  wearineran5^ass"Sy  whk^^^^^ 

with  a  break-down  «»  Inno-     n  *  ^^"^^  to  threaten  him 

this.  ^  *'^'  '°"«^-    ^"'  he  would  not  think  of 

"  Ti?*^'' "'®"  ^*^«  "°  <^o"ht  felt  just  as  weak  "  he  thn.,*!,* 

There  are  many  on  the  road  as  old  aTl  knT  oJJi    *^*- 

older.    I  ouffht  to  be  ahl*.  ♦«  ^«  !.*      as  1  am  and  even 

others  do  frfm  n^essi?v     And  ifl"^  ^"^  ^^^''^^  ^hat 

worst,  and  I  am  ^Sied  tS  /v.  ,f  "^""^  «*!""  *«  ^^e 

always  get  back  to^nffin^a  ChSSrsT'  '''''^'  '  ^ 

wa^erinTplaTful'^rtiJ'L^^  ^"^  *^^*  <»-«  little 
"  season  "♦»,,♦ --^  '  '^^  *®  "*■  as    t  could  have  a 

oflSts  wfre  aC  ""ZT  ? *  ^  co"«derabK  numbe? 
ready  in  hrir^te  L^hn-^t*  *"^  ^^'^^^  ^*«  ««"'ng 
take  the  twenty  S/dnv^?**  "^t?-  "^^  }^^^^^  to  under! 
ing  a  baker'^hop  oiin^^^  'I  Ly"ton.    See- 

looking  woman  behS?  ft,.  ^  '" /"^  ^^'^^^  *he  cheery- 
a  cup^f  coffee  Si  let  L^  '^  *'''  ''*»"'*^  "'^'^^  hSn 
Httle  dog.  She  c^senf  J  Mr*""?  *  "?~*'  <>^  ""^^  ^^  his 
inner  room.  whe«  X^nr'i"^'^',  ""**  '^'^^^^^  him  a  little 

tableandasked  W^  S'si?d^*  HHoot^.t^-^"  '""^ 
surprise.  ^^^*    "*  looked  at  her  in  some 

She  smiled. 

"  ^°"'"  P^y  ^^'^  ^hat  you've  ordered,  I  suppose?  " 


J 
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"Certainly!" 

any  difference  between  poor  and  rich."  ^ 

rfnn'f  its  '  *"15?^  dropped  into  a  chair,  wearily  «  We 
don  t  make  any  difference  between  poor  km!  rich  I "  saJd 
this  simple  woman.    How  very  simplTshe  was!    L  ^f 

"Ho^muchv"^''*  "'  **"''*  *  breakfast!  "  said  Helmsley. 
II  Sixpence,  please." 
Only  sixpence?" 

wli^fi''  ''"•  A'  \«hilling  with  ham  and  e«rs." 
fallen  ^"^  °*  chimney-pots  had 

«ay'rML'5,e'S^,tronT"-'»  «"<'«'«-"  Now  .,„>,  I 

Somehow,  his  experience  of  vagabondage  had  hrerl  m  m^, 

on?:?'"  '•e^tlessness,  and  he  did^ot  caS  to  linge?  S  S^y 

one  place.    An  inexplicable  force  urged  him  on     He  ^^ 

^^hopl'^ thaVoT^nT'  ^  '"°^'^°°"^'^'  "-^"-•- 
secret  nope,— that  of  finding  some  yet  unknown  consola- 
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tion,— of  receiving  some  yet  unobtained  heavenly  benedic- 
tion.   And  he  repeated  again  the  lines  :— 

"  Hjf  **"  *****  heavens  endure, 
Not  close  and  darken  above  me, 
Before  I  am  quite,  quite  sure 
That  there  is  one  to  love  me ! " 

Surely  a  Divine  Providence  there  was  who  could  read  his 
neart  s  desire,  and  who  could  see  how  sincerely  in  earnest 
he  was  to  find  some  channel  wherein  the  current  of  his  ac- 
cumulated wealth  might  flow  after  his  own  death,  to  fruit- 
fulness  and  blessmg  for  those  who  truly  deserved  it. 

Is  jt  so  mtjch  to  ask  of  destiny— just  one  honest  heart  ?  " 
he  mwardly  demanded—"  Is  it  so  large  a  return  to  want 
from  the  world  m  which  I  have  toiled  so  long— just  one 
unselfish  love?  People  would  tell  me  I  am  too  old  to  ex- 
pect such  a  thmg,— but  I  am  not  seeking  the  love  of  a 
lover,— that  I  know  is  impossible.  But  Love,— that  most 
god-like  of  all  emotions,  has  many  phases,  and  a  merely 
sexual  attraction  is  the  least  and  worst  part  of  the  divine 
passion.  There  is  a  higher  form,— one  far  more  lasting  and 
perfect,  m  which  Self  has  very  little  part,— and  though  I 
cannot  give  it  a  name,  I  am  certain  of  its  existence  1 " 

Another  gust  of  wind,  more  furious  than  the  last,  whistled 
overhead  and  through  the  crannies  of  the  door.  He  rose 
and  tucking  Charlie  warmly  under  his  coat  as  before  he 
went  out,  pausing  on  his  way  to  thank  the  mistress  of' the 
little  bakery  for  the  excellent  meal  he  had  enjoyed 

Well,  you  won't  hurt  on  it,"  she  said,  smilingly;  "it's 
plain,  but  It  s  wholesome.  That's  all  we  claim  for  it.  Are 
you  going  on  far?" 

"t"^^^',?'"'  "^"nd/o/.a  pretty  long  tramp,"— he  replied. 

I  m  walking  to  find  friends  in  Cornwall." 

She  opened  her  eyes  in  unfeigned  wonder  and  compassion. 
Deary  me!  she  ejaculated— "  You've  a  stiflf  road  be- 
fore you.    And  to-day  I'm  afraid  you'll  be  in  for  a  storm." 

He  glanced  out  through  the  shop-window. 

"  It's  not  raining,"— he  said. 

•./',^°'  yet— but  it's  blowing  hard,"— she  replied— "And 
It  s  like  to  blow  harder." 
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ing^"^S;d!mi;^  acknowledging  the  kindly  woman's  part- 
T&r-»,    ?  ™*^' J^e  Stepped  out  of  the  shop  into  the  street 

SX  du'^t^lr^^^^^^^^^  ".'-K,  •"'?^'^^-    Sht:-  of 

the  Tv  ^o/^      circhng  m  the  air,  blotting  out  the  view  — 

wi  a  dashLg°s?u^d  o"f  h;'slTnVeT'"tV"u'   '""''^ 
attarlfe  nt  tu^  Ki-  *  "8«"«»«  c  «ruggiing  with  the  capricious 

'J,!&'^tI'  ^-"^"' "  Bi- k„^?  Sirs  dS.'J 
li™'S,X'K  £-3=*; 'S'Sli.'SSi.': 
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"Ah,  poor  Torn!"  exclaimed  one— "Gone  at  last!    I 

"".??jr*7«"  t°y  i'  H»*1  *°  »*y  ^^'"^  die  a  bad  death  I " 

Whats  a  bad  death?"  queried  another,  gruffly— "And 
what's  the  truth  about  this  here  business  anyhow?    New^ 

f?.!!!."^*.*"""  .^""  °  "«••  There's  a  lot  aboit  a  lord  thS^ 
killed,  but  precious  little  about  Tom  1 " 

"  That's  so!  ''said  an  old  farmer,  who  with  specUcles  on 
was  learungr  h.s  back  against  the  wall  of  the  shopWr  whiS 
^l  '^Vf'i''  »hejterlimself  a  little  from  the W  of  the 
gale,  while  he  read  the  paper  he  held-"  See  here,-this  lord 

^hL  l^  ^u  'V°*?'"  *>0"&  V  C'eeve.  and  ran  over  Tom's 
ch.ld.-why  that's  the  poor  Kiddie  we  used  to  see  Tom  car- 
rymg  for  miles  on  his  shoulder "  ^^^ncar 

♦i,r'^*''u*I'u  ^f  '*'"^'"  ^"d  *  commiserating  groan  ran 
through  the  little  group  of  attentive  listeners. 

And  then,  —continued  the  farmer— "from  what  I  can 

?Ji!  I  t^l^'I  P^P^*"'  '^°"'  P'^'*^^  "P  »"'»  baby  quite  dead. 
Then  he  started  to  run  all  the  way  after  the  felfow  wW 
motor  car  had  killed  it    That's  nat'ral  enough !'• 

Of  course  it  is!"    "I'd  a' done  it  mysdfl"    "Damn 
them  motors !    muttered  the  chorus,  fiercely. 

If  so  be  the  motor  'ad  gone  on,  Tom  couldn't  never  'ave 
caught  up  with  it.  even  if  he'd  run'till  he  dropAd."  w«I,t  on 
the  farmer-"  but  as  luck  would  'ave  it,  the  thing  Uroke 
down  nigh  to  Blue  Anchor,  and  Tom  got  his  chwce 
e^'t^i^  *°°?-  tl'?^-'^^'^'"!^  '^^'  Lord  Vrotham,  X: 
he^ere  a'^gr  '"        *^''°*'  "^'^^  *  ^'^^  *»  'h««^h 

Jhere  was  a  moment's  horrified  silence. 
*.wn  r.g1ar°.^d.h1gl™'  ■™"'  "'■"■atically_"A  right- 
"  Then,"— proceeded  the  farmer,  carefully  studvin^  the 

tSfwo'S'"-"'^^'  V;"'  ^^"'^  ^»  ^«  ^^  an'  wofst  b 
Infn'^ff  'ifTu^""'^l^"P  *°  ^^^  Po««'  but  just  'aforc 
goin  off,  asks  if  he  may  kiss  his  dead  baby,-^ " 

men's  ey«.^"'^  ^"^  *"'"*^*    '^'"'  **°°^  "  """"^  ***  *^* 

v<A^"h??li!'''^i^\^fr^^\y''^^  *  busky  and  trembling 
voice—  he  takes  the  child  in  his  arms,  an*  all  sudden  like 
falls  down  dead.    God  rest  himi " 
Another  pause. 

one  or^thf^ut"'  *^'  ^'^'  "^^  *'^"'  ''  *"•  "  *"'*"^^ 
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sportinfiT  tend«>nri»a  «,,^-  u"      /"""K"  peers,  and  whose 
cSxlesT"  "  '"**^^  """^  *  S^'^'t  favourite  in  Court 

rubbish  I    •Kn  ye  what"-Tom  ^°«  »"* 

dozen  o'  your 'moror?n'ToT5s^An'^',h?S  ^    ^°''^^ 
through  Quantocks   av   an'  LJ-  J?""  country-side 

tears  for^im  an'  -is  om??  H«uV'hT'  ^u^'"°"'"'  '"»  '^^e 

"  A?°  k'!?.^'*'  "  T"""'"^^  the  chorus. 
"  NCb^y°|  "  '"^He^!?  ^°^^  ^°^Tom  o'  the  Gleam  ?  " 
mi^^l^nagerly"^^^^^^^^^^^^  "We'll  all 

dra^;t^^rscC^bla^^^  defiance,  the 

it  to  his  whip  ^  "'"^  *'^°'"  h's  <^oat,  and  tied 

der  by  the  increasing  S^  of  th^  wfj  1^:,^^^^       «^""- 
sweepng   throueh    the    e/r-I*.    •       .     '  ^"''^"  ^^^  "ow 

hurliSg^evel^^hlg  beforeT  Bu"  Sfl    ^^^^^^  .  ^Z*^' 
to  the  storm  and  toiled  nn     u  Helmsley  set  his  face 

This  he  feh  to  i  i™«?'    "«J""st  &et  out  of  Minehead. 

<bw»  U».  precipitous  ™ad  n«?  Qee^'-he'Sd™.! 
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narrow  escape  from  a  complete  upset  at  the  miH  «/  ♦!,. 

™.^t«T.  h.'Hr/"'^  -nJ'.ll.'.J,*',  ^  ^'^js 

iracKed  the  motor  by  followine  some  side-Ian«>  or  .h/xr*  V..* 

would  harcfly  have  escaped  seeing  him.  But!  in  im?  casi 
he  slow  and  trudging  movements  of  an  old  man  mJrt  Sve 
lagged  far.  far  beh  nd  those  of  the  stranffSJ^fJ^^I 
^  whom  the  wildest  hills  and  dltiVSkJ?  ;i~^^^^^^^^ 
all  familiar  ground.  Like  a  voice  from  the  grave  the  r"^ 
Tom  had  givvn  to  Matt  Pelce  at  the  "TrSsty  M^n  "  Xn 
Matt  asked  Inm  where  he  had  come  from,  rang  Sck  uSSJ 
his  ears--"  From  the  caves  of  Cornwall  J    FrT,S  «;.i,-    '^ 

ws  of  the  rocks!  All  sport,  Matt!  I  live  liln.  a  Ll»*\l 
•"^nb^™.  keeping  or  killing  at  nvpW^^  ^ 

bh.iddenng  at  this  recollection,  Helmslev  Dressed  on  ;„ 
the  teeth  of  the  blast,  and  a  sudde^i  shoTer  ^of^Jainlu^ded 

pJinf,'"^TX  «"?  '"  '^'  'l^^^'*'^  '""^  sharpnes?of  Sle^ 
pomts.    The  gale  was  so  high,  and  the  blown  dust  so  thirl 

bmt/ chie/ el'rf  ~"'1  '^"^^^'^  '''  where  he  was^gS^g"^ 
frnm  III        *    ?°^  :^t^  *°  8^<^*  o"t  Of  Minehead  and  awav 
from  all  contact  with  human  beings-for  the  time     In  S 
he  succeeded  very  soon.    Once  well  beyond  thl  town    he 
did  not  pause  to  make  a  choice  of  roads.    He  only  St  to 
avoid  the  coast  line,  rightly  judging  that  wivL^XJ^. 
open  and  exposed  to  theltorm  -iSoriter  thTwinS   woS 
m  so  fiercely  from  the  sea,  and  the  rising  wavei  maHSS 
a  terrific  roaring,  that,  for  the  mere  sake  of  gfeaterTuirtness 
he  turned  aside  and  followed  a  path  which  apperrS^  to  S 
mvitingly  into  some  deep  hollow  of  the  hills.    There  s^med 
a  slight  chance  of  the  weather  clearing  at  noon  foJ  tSh 
the  wind  was  so  high,  the  clouds  were  whiten^g  under  ^sf 
mg  gleams  of  sunlight,  and  the  scud  of  rain  had  ZsS  ^As 
he  walked  further  and  further  he  found  himself^enterinA 
hfLr'"  ??"«y-7?  eJeft  between  high  hills.!!in3  though 
he  had  no  idea  which  way  it  led  him,  he  was  pleased  to 
of  ^/r,^^  ^  comparatively  sheltered  spot  where  the  force 
of  the  hurncane  was  not  so  fiercely  felt,  and  where  the^miJrJ 
argument  of  the  sea  was  deadened  by  distance,    -n^erf^ 
a  lovely  perfume  everywhere,-the  dash  of  rain  on\he  heAs 
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He  put  ChzTlHoTA^Z^^T^  '"^  exhilarating, 
how  obediently  the  tinrcJeatSr^?;«?t"i  "^J'  •?."•«*  *<>  "^ 
hi.  heel.,  in  the  n,«nne?ofTwefl.  Sl!^  ^^'%  ^^^"^'J^o^  « 
favourite.  There  wa.  no  dan~J  I?  ?''.^*"-*»"«*'t  '»dy's 
fie  in  this  peacefun*tt?e^JJ^^  ?'u''''"'«^  «''  '"oto''  *",£- 
•olely  by  pSwtrians  V  r^/h^;^'"*'  ^PP**"^  *°  »^  "»«<i 
whither  it  ^.b^ias  not  tertJ:^**"*?"''^  "°^  '"^  »hen 
subject.    Wha*  pleads  h^!!  S  fi^^'tL^  concerned  on  the 

single  human  Wnga^wtor  L ^^i *^*1  ^'  '^'I.T  "^^  » 
Presently  the  pith  Wn  to  ,J  *^  °^  ^"'1'*" ''*^»tat'on- 
upward,    ^e  cliff  b^S;^dTafry';te\^  '* 

and  the  track  grew  smaller  alm«.»  steep  and  wearisome, 
among  masses  oflo^seTones  wH  i,T"n'"F.*'t°»«'»«' 
the  summits  of  the  h^s  and  he  h«H  -  "  ^"^  ''°'^"  ''°'" 
who  very  strenuously  objSted  to  ?i^?  *?  'f^  ^*'-''^' 
against  his  dainty  little  fiet  The  t^i.?"**"*  °^  'J**^  ''*"*'' 
him  full-faced— but  stn..^;"i;„        "^'sterous  wind  now  met 

a  wide  pSea;.^comSi^V^r^ 
country  and  the  sea.    Not  a  house  wa^  in  «ih.  .'""^^n^^'"? 
him  extended  a  chain  of  hm«  kl.       /  "  *'^"*  •—*"  around 
vadingocean.i^d%"traU'^^^^^^^^^^^  »«t  against  in- 

rose  and  fell  in  a  chaos  o%&  bllc^^^^^^^^^^  '^.^l!^ 

tt  was  f  Here,  from  this  noinf  ikl  ^  IL  !  f *  ^^**  *  sight 
and  form  some  idTof  heTl  Tu  ^'^i'  '°'"«  •"<=»*"« 
as  he  had  ima^ned  ifmh^hf  J3^;„^i;'^  »°  ^^'^  ^^oni  abating 
tected  seclusi^  of  theTaUev  he  ^aH^f  ??  I'''°"«^^  *'^«  P^^ 

nSeSstit? W^^^^^^^^  o^^l'Cht!^^^-^'^ 

the  h?^  wa  ,s^^f^'^  ef  fe  ^.^.f*'^  -etching 

by  on/force  and^TslYd  tt"St  "n&^  '1^"^ 

not  hear  the  full  clamour  of  H,rr[r  ^  "T  ^**  ^^^  co"W 
lows.    The  thui^der^fX  surf  wf^  d^^  ^"- 

moan.  which  came  along  wi?^U,^w^nZT^'''  *°  *  ?""«=" 
a  concordant  note  in  musir  foJml,^  """^  '''.""«^  *°  ''  "ke 
wrath  and  desolation  dSicIS  S  °"V"'^'"***  ^»'°''d  ^^ 
densely  over-sp^S^^  the  S  c?'^'^^u°^''"  *^*  »«»  *"d 
Clouds  of  singular  shlp^XS  ,^^>i,*'^^^^^^^^^ 
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menttry  similitude  of  Tittnwque  human  figures  with  threat. 

IlS?"  t"'^  •woopin^  downwards  with  jagg^  wingTaiS 
ravenous  beaki.--or  twisting  Into  columns  jSSbyranSs^ 
vapouras  though  the  showeii  of  foam  flung  up  b^wavS 
had  been  caught  in  mid-air  and  suddenl/frien  SeveS 
ga-gu  Is  -ere  flying  inland :  two  or  th«?.JSS^ri|Af  ^^^r 
Helmsley's  head  with  a  plaimive  cry.    He  turSd  tVwrtch 

riS^LP"iS-  ^J'***'  ■"**  "^  •»»»»'««•  P»»l«nx  of  clouds 
commg  up  behmd  to  meet  and  cope  with  those  already  huny- 
mg  in  with  the  wind  from  the  sea.  The  darkness  oTtheX 
was  deepenmg  every  minute,  and  he  began  to  feel  a  litSe 

on  all  wdes  for  some  glimpse  of  a  main  road,  but  could  see 
none,  and  the  path  he  had  followed  evidently  terminatedlt 

eft  ^S  y„Hi?  ^'  5*^'    '^?  "*"™  to  the  vallenrhad 
left  seemed  futile,  as  it  was  on  y  a  way  back  to  Minehead 
which  place  he  wished  to  avoid."^  The«  wu  a  siS^ff  X 
track  winding  down  on  the  other  side  of  the  hill,  and  he 

iiSiJmiUh'Kt.f'^''^*'  *!•'•  "^«^'  ''«^  to  a  flrm-rSld,  which 
again  might  take  him  out  on  some  more  direct  highway  He 
therefore  started  to  follow  it  He  couM  scfredy "  walk 
agamst  the  wind ;  it  blew  with  such  increasing  f urJ?ThIri* 
shivered  away  from  its  fierce  breati  and  snuggted  his  tiny 
body  more  warmly  under  his  protector's  arm,  withdrawine 
himself  entirely  from  view.  And  now  with  a  suddSi  wS 
whirl,  down  came  the  rain.  The  two  opposing  forces  of 
cloud  met  with  a  sudden  rush,  and  empSd  their  ^Up 
torrents  on  the  earth,  while  p  low  mutteriSg  noise.  not^fthS 
month  tiS'Sf^  *""^"-     ^^'  prolonged  heat  of  Jhe  last 

pressed  volcano  was  smouldering  in  the  heart  of  the  heavens 
ready  to  sh(^t  forth  fire.  The  r1)aring  of  the  wa  «-ew  more 
i'^'^'\^\^^^^^^^y  descended  from^the  height ^^d  SS^J 
nearer  to  the  coast  line.-and  the  mingled  ^ream  of^e 
angry  surf  on  the  shore  and  the  sworilike  swe!^  of  the 
hnrm^^H-  ^u  ^J"  ^^^^a^eningly.  with  a  kind  of  m«5oionous 
?r  T  J  J^\^^?  ^^S*"  to  swim,  and  his  eyes  were  half 
blinded  by  the  sharp  showers  that  whipped  his  face  mS" 

3«^.«?  **  *  ^^"^eghng  dreamer  in  a  dream  than 
!^~*^to*l  consciousness.— and  darker  and  wilder  ct^w  the 
stonn,    A  forked  flash  of  lightning,  running  suddSl^lSc 
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K!!r'..hw..?*S;  di^^^SLt''  •  -^^^^J-  >"rid  blue 
two  minute  it  wM^Stew^  bv  ISf ^li^J^  '>  '*"  »»'»" 
thunder  rolling  in  deep  rmS^tiJ^^^  ^^•''"r*  P«»'  °' 

•n  earnest  Am!!!  ♦!.  •  •  "^  °'  *''*  elements  had  berun 
.tuS>W  ilm^Tun^?nVi;':f"'"L^^^  ^«»'''  "«»"55S; 
and  leaninrm^re  heTv^Jf  ttf  Ifnfr^^^^^  »>'•  ^""^  ^o^" 
•tout  ash  Jtick  whiS  was  irt  of  ^k'  "**"?  '*'°')*  "*»"  *he 

0/  hi.  seventy  yMrswaioiSSi^i^*  ^P°"  "'    "^^^  ^^'^^t 
thrill  of  ner^ouMerr^r  PrthJouaL'"!,- °^^^  •  •"d*«^n 

wandering. houldcoThiS"hi?i?fe^^  h.m  le.t  hi.  whim  for 

whaJjid'Kd^^of^el.^^^^^^^^^^  -  the  hills. 

which  would  dedirim7.X,!oi^-5'"'^'.  *"<»  * '^ter  to  Vesey 
called  a  f  J  o?a  mdmii^o^'n ''t  k,^'."  ^  *°"W  b^ 
one  would  knowLmJo^r""",^*'  probably  the  latter.  No 
real  objvS  wk^wWch  I%Z^  T'^lT^^f?*  Vesey-the 
after  the  impo..ibTe  It  is  al^wS  *^"  r't*^^*''*  <=hase 
all  I  had  better  Ze  it  uo  oL.l**'  **""l'  ^'^^aps  after 
life  of  luxun?.-Sae  old  XI  ''^?}P  *''«  old  weSrisome 
usual 'respecUble'stvle^thVTS?  •»!  "  "^^  ^"^  i"  the 
nun«s  and'^icinefSfn  o?der  rouS'ir^^      <»°<=to". 

lowfel?-^^^^^^^  fol. 

a  distinct  and  well-trSd^^  nSJ     u''?*' "^*'  *"«^ Perceived 

circuitous  dirS'towIrdf  the'J:?  "K^V"  '^'  '"  ^ 
some  chance  of  getting  out  If  th^uu    -V^^^^  *««"e<^ 

which  he  had  incaSusVwLder^ilHT'''  °^^'"»  '"*<> 
scattered  forces,  he  orMsed  n„     t?  '  "T""®"'"?  «P  his 

an  interminabirwindine  w?v^  P??  P?^*^  *°  ^ 

showing  glimpserof^.  ~Si:rf"L"P~*''^"  down,-now 

s  tsuuipMs  ot  the  nigmg  ocean,  now  dipping  over 
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Jhrf,«t?'^-''!'°'**I  '^"8?^',  °^  land,-and  presently  it  turned 
abruptly  into  a  deep  thicket  of  trees.  Drenched  withTain 
and  tired  of  fighting  against  the  boisterous  wind  whfch 
almost  tore  h.s  breath  away,  he  entered  this  darlTwood  wUh 
a  vague  sense  of  relief,-it  offered  some  sort  of  sSr  Tnd 

beneath  them,  what  did  it  matter  after  all!  One  wav  of 
dymg  was  as  good  (or  as  bad)  as  another  1  ^ 

him  .nST:*'■''^'"^  '^VShs  dripping  with  wet.  closed  over 

him  and  drew  him,  as  it  were,  into  their  dense  shadows -- 

he  wind  shrieked  after  him  like  a  scolding  fu.^.  bu?  i?s  S^ 

mg  tone  grew  softer  as  he  penetrated  m?re  dT^ply  into^ge 

fee  't'foT^ffil  °^  ^'^''l^-  ?"^^^^  ^°"*"<^«-  HiiweaJy 
ma  ses  offi.  I«  ^  on  a  thick  carpet  of  pine  needles  and 
masses  of  the  last  year's  fallen  leaves.— and  a  strong  sweet 
scent  of  mingled  elderflower  and  swUriar  wasToied  to 
h.m  on  every  gust  of  rain.     Here  the  storm  turned  itself  to 

magS^nSitr  eten''  '^"^  ''  '''  ^°^^^  ^-^  «-  ^^ 

Him^nd^^iiiiryteo'r?^^^^^^^^^  '^  ''^  ^^^^  P-- 

its^irnni  fZ^^  Of  passionate  praise  the  hurricane  swept 
Its  grand  anthem  through  the  rustling,  swaying  trees    as 

ereat^  Archa„rr  ^  ?""^^°^u*  ^^"*  ^^'T>  on  5hLh  5.me 
great  Archange  played,— and  the  dash  and  roar  of  the  sea 

thu^Z^'^^'T^^  '"  '^'J'^''^  °^  »"°ther  migh^  ^al  of 
thunder.  Helmsley  stopped  and  listened,  seized  by  arover- 
powering  enchantment  and  awe. 

=w7.!'''~*''''  ".  ^'^^'"  ^^  ^*'^'  '^alf  aloud-"  Our  miser- 
able  human  vanities-our  petty  schemes-our  poor  ambi- 
tions-what  are  they  ?  Motes  in  a  sunbeam  I-gS^  asl^n 
as  realised !    But  Life,-the  deep,  self-containefdivine  Ufe 

ISr?'^*^-  I'  *^*^  °"'y  "f^  *h^t  "^"  for  ever,  the  Im! 
mortality  of  which  we  are  a  part !  " 

frnl^!'"f  *  ^'*  5^7*""^  ^^^^  snapped  asunder  a  great  branch 
from  a  tree,  and  flung  it  straight  across  his  paA.    Had  he 

S^v^  wkh  r^?h"T'''  '*  ^r '^  ^/^^  P~^^"y  «t™<=k  him 
n  .Sf  1  r  Ji  ?*'■''*  P^^P^^  °"*  f"*™  ""der  his  arm  with 
"pS,r  wi!?^'^•P',^^l^^  Helmsley's  heart  smote  him. 
Poor  wee  Charlie !  he  said,  fondling  the  tinv  head  •  "  I 
know  what  you  would  say  to  me  f  You  would  Sy  that  »  I 
want  to  nsk  my  own  life,  I  needn't  riskyoursi    Is  Uiat  it.' 
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through  the  Wees  in<^ssamfv?n^,n'^"'r;:^^u*"^   Sl^^"^^'d 

thundfr  which  XheT^wL^'^hrtl  sLn^  ^'^P'-  °^ 
afterwards  rolline  awav  in  ln„„  lu  ^j-  ^^^°^^^  warning, 
ing  for  miles  and  mT£  T.^  *^"«  *"?  detonations  echo- 
su!h  a  storS-"he  youn^^^^^^^  *°  ^'k  at  all  in 

have  given  wav  under  th?!f  u^  ^t^ngest  pedestrian  might 
and  tfe  pSrsWe  '  ?^^^^^       °"t"&ht  of  rain.  wind. 

obst  nacy,  had  of  hi«!  nwn  r*i^;«:^  if       ,  ^^Jy^  *"^  mental 
needless  pHght  and  danZ  '^S'"5' ^^°"?ht  himself  into  this 

failure  ;-an7rthe  present  mn..^^K  ^i^^PPoint-^ent  a?d 
conscious  of  h  s  owSfoX    tS  "1^  ^S^"'*  '°  thoroughly 

abandoning  his  enterprisf i^sl^s'L tiSid  hr^J'  °" 
more  on  the  main  road  himself  once 

but  still  to  continue  in  i,  «  5f  ^    "*"  *°'«  '«"  ">  him 

««c«.t^rr«L':*vs:\Swt7i'rs^ 


■  > 
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stead  of  soft  pme-needles  and  leaves  to  tread  upon,  there 
were  only  oose  stones,  and  the  rain  was  blowin/in  down- 

TnJJ^f!\t  ^T^'r  H?'/*'"  "P'  ^«  ^"»t'  however,  pant- 
ing  painfully  as  he  climbed,-his  breath  was  short  and  un- 
easy-and  all  his  body  ached  and  shivered  as  with  strong 

t^of  the  tdir^'^^/f'*  half  fainting.-he  arrived  at  thf 
top  of  the  tedious  and  troublesome  ascent,  and  uttered  an 

7?^TJu^  "'S"  scene  of  beauty  and  g;andeur  sVretcheS 
ZrA?i  I  ^i""-    ?°'^  ^*''  ^^  had  walked  he  had  no  idea,- 
Tn  J    t  K    {!°J  how  many  hours  he  had  taken  in  walk- 
mg,— but  he  had  somehow  found  his  way  to  the  summit  of 
a  rocky  wooded  height,  from  which  he  could  sui^eTthe 
whole  troubled  expanse  of  wild  sky  and  wilder  sea^whUe 
just  below  him  the  hills  were  split  asunder  into  a  hJge  cleft! 
or    coombe,    running  straight  down  to  the  very  lip  of  ocean 
with  rampant  foliage  hanging  about  it  on  either  side  in  lavish 
garlands  of  green  and  big  boulders  piled  up  about  it,  from 
whose  smooth  surfaces  the  rain  swept  off  in  sleety  sheetT 
leaving  them  shining  like  polished  silver.    What  a  wild 
Paradise  was  here  disclosed  !-what  a  matchless  picture, 
called  into  shape  and  colour  with  all  the  forceful  ease  and 
perfection  of  Nature's  hanr^iwork!    No  glimpse  of  human 
habitation  was  anywhere  visible;  man  seemed  to  have  fou^d 
no  dwelling  here ;  there  was  nothing-nothing,  but  Earth 
the  Beautiful,  and  her  Lover  the  Sea!    Over  these  S 
the  lightnings  leaped,  and  the  thunder  played  in  the  sanctu- 
ary of  heaven,— this  hour  of  storm  was  all  their  own,  and 

n,rS  Jr.^l'^^fu  "i^""*^  '"  their  passionate  inter- 
mingling  of  life  than  the  insects  on  a  leaf,  or  the  grains  of 
sand  on  the  shor-.  For  a  moment  or  two  Helmsley's  eyes, 
straining  and  dim.  gazed  out  on  the  marvellously  bewitchinir 
landscape  thus  suddenly  unrolled  before  him,— then  all  at 

fl?n?i,l«5*/P  ^kJ"  "V""*"^  *''''°"Sh  his  heart  caused  him  to 
flinch  and  tremble  It  was  a  keen  stab  of  anguish,  as  though 
a  knife  had  been  plunged  into  his  body.  ^ 

A^l  "J?*  muttered-"  What— what  is  this?  " 
Walking  feebly  to  a  great  stone  hard  by,  he  sat  down 
ff  h^v'l'''^^!"*^  wUh  difficulty.    The  ram^beat  full  u^ 
S^Slc  S  ^hJu  "°lh<^«d.'t;  he  sought  to  recover  from  Ae 
Shock  of  that  horrible  pam,— to  overcome  the  creeping  sick 
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.Ilness  off;-he  looked  u^a?  the  skv^iT^  *°  ^'»*H*'^^ 
blinding  flash  which  tor*.  th^JHJ^^?^  ^*s  met  by  a 
white  blaze  of  S4tine  fire  ^^^^^^^  '^^  '•«^«'«^d  a 

ness-and  at  this  £  mlnf  ?       "  *''^.  '=^"*''«  of  the  black- 
both  his  hands  '^fo^^^s'  f^cTto"  h?rir  ^""^'  P"«^^ 
flame.    In  so  doing  he  let  thel^Sti!.  pu'^V*^''  ^"8^'^  "'ass  of 
ing  himself  out  of^his  wanS    hdte.  "'^  "'"^P'  ^'^°'  «"<»- 
stood  amazed,  and  shivS  oS[  ^"^/"  ?*  ^^^  ?«ss. 
rain.    But  Helmslev  wl^inf .?.      "^  ""/'^'"  ^''^  ^rrents  of 
distress.    AnotheT^pa";^   c^T IT  n°^''''  "."'"^  ^"*"d'« 
hini.-a  blood-red  mist  ^wam  Lf     P^'onged.  convulsed 
all  hold  onTnse  a^d  memn^  ^^^'i'his  eyes,  and  he  lost 
forward.  SippWf"  om  tK     ^'*^  *  4""  ?roan  he  fel 
seated,  in  a  Dess Tao  o„  t?"^  °"  ^'^'^'^  he  had  been 

threw  up  his  aZs  as  a  d  ^  ^i  ^^^^m^mtiiTr ^^"""""'^  ^« 
waves  overwhelmincr  h;«,    *" '"*  "'a"  ""ffht  do  among  great 
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^f.«'*T?  ""^^ti  *'"  '""''^J,'  '^"^  ^^^  exhausted  by  its  own 
stress  of  fury  began  to  roll  away  in  angry  sobs  across  the 
sea.    The  wind  sank  suddenly ;  the  rain  as  suddenly  ceased 
A  wonderful  flush  n<  burning  orange  light  cut  the  ?ky 
asunder  spreading  i  rac  .ally  upward  and  piling  into  faireX 
Sft  «If'/f*"  ''°*-5:'  '^V^^*  brightness  at  their  sum- 
Ztu  ^  *?°'$  K  P°?  themselves  the  semblance  of  Alpine 
heights  touched  by  the  mystic  glory  of  the  dawn,  and  Tdear 
silver  radiance  flashed  acrossWocean  forTs^ond  and 
then  vanished,  as  though  a  flaming  torch  had  just  flared  up 
tenZ  "^^fo^Wous  heaving  of  the  waters,  ind  had  then 
been  instantly  quenched.    As  the  evening  came  cm  the 
weather  steadily  cleared  ;-and  presently  a  pure,  calm  dark- 
blue  expanse  of  ether  stretched  balmily  across  ?hT' whole 
width  of  the  waves,  with  the  evening  star-the  Star  of 

iW  ^i"""'""?  ^'^'''^I  i°^'  '*«  »  ^'^^'^  jewel  hing. 
ing  on  the  very  heart  of  the  air.    Far  away  down  in  the 

depths  of  the  "  coombe."  a  church  bell  rane  -^  .  -  for  some 
holy  cerv.ce.-and  when  David  Helmsley  aw.  ,  last  torn 
his  death-like  swoon  he  found  himself  So  longer  atone  A 
whrh.^T\*^"^'  him  supporting  him  in  hfr  a^s^land 
when  he  looked  up  at  her  wonderingly.  he  saw  two  eves 

weakTS  ^'"^  ^'**^  such  watchful  tenderness  ThaMnL 
weak,  half-conscious  state  he  fancied  he  must  be  wanderine 
somewhere  through  heaven  if  the  stars  were  s^  near  5! 
tried  to  speak-to  move-but  was  checked  by  a  gentle  pres! 
sure  of  the  protecting  arms  about  him.  ^         ^ 

"Th^t'fn-rH'  ^"^tV  "^«"""«d  a  low  anxious  voice. 

Ihats  right!    Don't  try  to  get  up  just  vet— take  time  I 
Let  the  strength  come  back  to  you  fifst! ''    ^ 

Who  was  it--who  could  it  be.  that  spoke  to  him  with  such 
affectionate  so  icitude?  He  gazed  and^gazed  and  mr^e  ?ed. 
--but  It  was  too  dark  to  see  the  features  of  his  rescuer 
As  consciousness  grew  more  vivid,  he  realised  that  he  was 
leanmg  agamst  her  bosom  like  a  helpless  child.--that  The 
wet  grass  was  all  about  him.-and  that  he  was  cold.-!!very 
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and'™"!^  rrtuSYo-ifrT  ?*'■'"«  ^"-    Sens. 

have  fallen  down  here---"    '      ^"^  '"'-^  ^"PPose  I  must 
That*«  it  I  "     'J  L. 

I  had  with  me-i>"       '"'"'•  '"mblmg-"  The  httle  dog 

daSeS"-  "  *°"'^'"  >■=  ««.  a  ™ile  on  the  face  in  .he 

The  little  doe's  all  rioht     a     u 
said  the  womanl"  He  Lno^Ttow  ^°1  T''^  ^^°"*  ^im !  " 
and  you  too!    It  was  juirhTm  th^f  k  ^^'^t  "'"^  °^  himself 
where  I  found  you     B^ess  th^  S  ^'"^".^''^  ""^  a'o"&  here 
enough  for  six  of  his  sizel "    '    "'"  '°"'*    «^  made  noise 
Helmsley  gave  a  faint  sigh  of  pleasure 
"Orhe'scl       ^'    Where  is  he""- 
rain,  like  Tpi^r'mouse  i^l  I^n  ^1?"°'*  ^'"^^^^d  with  the 
barking  all  thTsame?  I  dried^h  m°l  ""^^n""'  ^"*  ^e  went  on 
apron,  and  then  wraoDed  IWm  .     •  **  "^^^  ^«  ^  could  in  mv 
right  in  it  just  noTjJ^c'hing  m"e'""  "^  ^^^^"^'"^^'^  -«in^ 
Helmk;!       '"'~^'""  "^"^^  <=-«  of  himr'  murmured 


Nonsense,  dearie!     I'm  ««* 


•^v.ioc,  uearie! 

nereonthehills,— don't  think  it!  ""said°fhr/^'  ^uu  aie  out 
r-   I  want  to  get  you  up    and  tat.         "l^""^"'  cheerily. 
The    storm's    well    overpast  ~ifv     ^°"  ?.°"^^  ^'th  me 
move "  "verpast,— If   you    could    manage    to 

He  raised  himself  a  little    an,i  ♦  •  j 
Closer.  ^  ""le,  and  tried  to  see  her  more 

;;Do  you  live  far  from  here?"  he  asked 

'^e.X''2.5retsSl^?,;\rcoo„he.-„o.  in 
a  b.t  steep  going.    Ifyou  £;  ^'^^e  ''  *  '^"  *">''  '"'• 

«inhS™i.T.'  ™"'  -« -  -  r  Sr^?' 

He  struggled  to  rise,  and  she  assisted  hin,.    By  dint  of 


fi    . 
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ill: 


sheer  mental  force  and  determination  he  got  himself  on 

T  J.U      {™'i?  "^"^  faltered-"  I'm  afraid  I  am  very  ill. 
I  shall  only  be  a  trouble  to  you " 

"Don't  talk  of  trouble?  Wait  till  I  fetch  the  doegiel " 
And,  turning  from  him  a  moment,  she  ran  to  pick  up 
th.J;Sc^K'  ^'.'''u  had  said,  was  sungly  ensconced  iS 
the  folds  of  her  cloak,  which  she  had  put  for  him  under  the 

do'yoi  think  ?^"°^''''"^  boulder,-"  Could  you  carry  him. 
He  nodded  assent,  and  put  the  little  animal  under  his 
coat  as  before,  touched  almost  to  weak  tears  to  feel  it 
trying  to  lick  his  hand.  Meanwhile  his  unknown  and 
scarcely  visible  protectress  put  an  arm  round  him,  holding 
him  up  as  carefully  as  though  he  were  a  tottering  infant. 

«.M  "-J^u  ^^^~^"?'  **•"*.*"  «**y  step  at  a  time,"— she 
said—  The  moon  rises  a  bit  late,  and  we'll  have  to  see 
our  way  as  best  we  can  witl  he  stars."  And  she  gave  a 
glance  upward.  "That's  a  bright  one  just  over  the  cS>mbe. 
—the  girls  about  here  call  it '  Light  o'  Love ' " 
prfh;?«"^  ^^^^U  ^^"^  "^'^Sr^^t  pain,  Helmsley  was  nev- 
f^t^l  rP'^^i^V^lP'*^  ^'^  suffering,  to  look,  as  she  was 
J^te*'''^*'"^'  he  heavens.  There  ^e  saw  the  same  star 
that  had  peered  at  him  through  the  window  of  his  study  at 

,?*i!f"ci?T^  ^'^i?''l'~^}'^  ^"^^  **»**  had  sparkled  out 
L  r^H^  the  night  that  he  and  Matt  Peke  had  trudged 
the  road  toge  her  and  which  Matt  had  described  as  "the 
love-star,  an'  it'll  be  nowt  else  in  these  parts  till  the  world- 
without-end-amen!"    And  she  whose  eyes  were  uprurned 

iL  on!»^^'^A^'~'^.^°  ^*'  she?  His  sight  was  very 
dim,  and  in  the  deepening  shadows  he  could  only  discern 

t-^S^u  °^'"f^'"'?  womanly  height,-an  uncovered  head 
with  the  hair  loosely  knotted  in  a  thick  coil  at  the  nape  of 
the  neck,— and  the  outline  of  a  face  which  might  be  fair 

2r.fe~;  1*'°"''^  "?  **'"•  ^^  ^*s  conscious  of  the  warm 
strength  of  the  arm  that  supported  him,  for  when  he  slipped 

Wfl°r  ruV^  ""*'  *^"8^ht  up  tenderly,  without  hurt  or 
haste,  and  held  even  more  securely  than  before.  Gradually, 
and  by  halting  degrees,  he  made  the  descent  of  the  hill 
and,  as  his  guide  helped  him  carefully  over  a  few  loose 
stones  m  the  path,  he  saw  through  a  dark  clump  of  foliage 
the  ghmmer  of  twinkling  lights,  and  heard  the  rush  of  water. 
He  paused,  vaguely  bewildered. 
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..."Nrnly  ho™,  now  I  ■.„,,,.        ,  "     "" 

wJhVer  i>^^i^^"«y--:  Where  i,  i,?  - 

«««  «Wte  flowS?V    ^  'oP'  of  .he  wave'  a"7ji'„iS 

glimpsf  S"h^r"^"  «  fhe  mM  this,  and  caueht  u  h„ 
■Uumined  the  oSSL  !?T  '"i"'  ""J"*'""  'SK  Ihe  T 
<:aln.  and  noble  profife  such?.  "'"!:'»•  "O  ^ed  him  il 

«■>«  o"? «^",>*IU  a\°'fe'''P-  '""-^W  by  a  keen 

a  bank  overlooking  I'hJl^lT':??  ?  *«  "wir  «lge  of 
down  m  a  flood  made  tur^'f  ^  7^'*  •""  Wring  SSsihf 
b't  of  bogr  and  boulder  "wS'^  *%■•"".  Md  the  "rSj 

roaa.    bhe  was  indeed 
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strong,  as  she  had  said,— she  seemed  capable  of  liftine  him 
bodily,  if  need  were— yet  she  was  not  a  woman  of  laree 
Z-M  A  ^'*'"^  ?"  *Sf  <^ontrary,  she  appeared  slightly 
built,  and  earned  herself  with  that  careless  grace  which 
betokens  perfect  form.  Once  safely  across  the  bridge  and 
on  the  other  side  of  the  coombe,  she  pointed  to  a  tiny  lattice 
window  with  a  light  behind  it  which  gleamed  out  through 
the  surrounding  foliage  like  a  glow-worm  in  the  darkness. 

«  .xT^J  '^'^  *''*'  *t  ^°'"*^'"  «^«  said,— "Just  along  this 
path—It  s  quite  easy !— now  under  this  tree— it's  a  big^hest- 
I!liT^T*u  '?ve  It  !-now  here's  the  garden  gatt-wait 
till  I  lift  the  latch-that's  right  !-the  garden's  quite  small 
you  seer-it  goes  straight  up  to  the  cottage— and  here's  the 
door !    Come  in  1 

As  in  a  dream,  Helmsley  was  dimly  conscious  of  the 
swishing  rustle  of  wet  leaves,  and  the  fragrance  of  mignon- 
ette and  roses  mingling  with  the  salty  scent  of  the  wa,— 
then  he  found  himself  in  a  small,  low,  oak-raftered  kitchen, 
with  a  wide  old-fashioned  hearth  and  ingle-nook,  warm  with 
the  glow  of  a  sparkling  fire.  A  quaintly  carved  comfort- 
ably cushioned  arm-chair  was  set  in  the  comer,  and  to 
this  his  guide  conducted  him,  and  gently  made  him  sit 
down. 

"  Now  give  me  the  doggie! "  she  said,  taking  that  little 
personage  from  his  arms—"  He'll  be  glad  of  his  supper 
and  a  warm  bed,  poor  little  soul !    And  so  will  you ! " 

With  a  kindly  caress  she  set  Charlie  down  in  front  of 
the  hearth,  and  proceeded  to  shut  the  cottage  door,  which 
had  been  left  open  as  they  entered,— and  locking  it,  dropped 
an  iron  bar  across  it  for  the  night.  Then  she  threw  off  her 
cloak,  and  hung  it  up  on  a  nail  in  the  wall,  and  bending  over 
a  lamp  which  was  burning  low  on  the  table,  turned  up  its 
wick  a  little  higher.  Helmsley  watched  her  in  a  kind 
of  stupefied  wonderment.  As  the  lamplight  flashed  up  on 
her  features,  he  saw  that  she  was  not  a  giri,  but  a  woman 
who  peemed  to  have  thought  and  suffered.  Her  face  was 
pale,  and  the  lines  of  her  mouth  were  serious,  though  very 
sweet.  He  could  hardly  judge  whether  she  had  beauty  or 
not,  because  he  saw  her  at  a  disadvantage.  He  was  too  ill 
to  appreciate  details,  and  he  could  only  gaze  at  her  in  the 
dim  and  troubled  weariness  of  an  old  and  helpless  man, 
who  for  the  time  being  was  dependent  on  any  kindly  aid 
that  might  be  offered  to  him.    Once  or  twice  the  vague 
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an?a^T^Je^5^S?^h?t;'  T"'^  *^"  »^-  who  he  was 
to  reward  her  for  her  care  aJi't^'  °'  T"'^  »'^"'  him 
bring  himself  to  the  oobt  of  1P^'"''T''"*  ^e  could  no^ 
Pnse  and  sweetness  offing  *''."  confusion.  The  su? 
under  the  shelter?f  Ser^^^f  S'S  *^k*  ""q^^tiSmngly 
tramp  he  seemed  to  be  w^^  V^  "'*'^^'>:  th«  Poor  way-worn 

ft.  and  warJteu?  ,oT„™^,«°«"  **'<•«  the^fir.  to  warm 
>  detttaing  hand  oJ,°kera™  "^  '«^"-  »">"■  HetaVSd 

Wait—wait  I"  he  saiH    "n 
doing?"  •"  »'<1-  Do  you  blow  what  you  are 

^ne  laughed, 

Jcker  of  animation,  he  hdS  her  fo^.    '"L"""^  into  a  sudden 
I've  alone  here  ?  "  "^"^  ^^^t  as  he  spoke—"  Do  you 

«J;f«'-^"'te  alone." 
;*ngr7-/Zi^%''- ^-t"!^-  r?    Vou  are 

e.«  a  muriren    You^catlt  .eTl'^  """«—  «We?- 

"  I'sST*  ■"'"  "^i?  "'^  '""'l  kindly 

was  when  h^'SieTa'SYhit; 'K"^'  o*"  ««"  father 
to  be  ou,  at  night  in  the  wet  Md  «^™  '°°  <"''  »»''  f*"-" 
ttat  he  1,  ill  and  „,^  ^sXa^  "'"i"'-    ^  ""ow 

tr^r«".Snn^-  -^f';^te'f?^Xs's'! 
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^^u!^A  ?*.!''•  i' J.*"  '"^««<*'    And  he  must  do  u  he  is 
told,  and  take  off  his  wet  clothes  and  get  ready  forbedl " 

tra!t1S?S"f  '."."^^''^y*  ^'o^  tightens  lie  ie^. 
traction  of  a  rising  sob. 

.trIJ?"  "^'S  "'•'u*"  *^"  trouble,"~he  faltered-"  for  a 

stranger— who— who— cannot  repay  you—? " 

Now,  now!  You  mustn't  hurt  me  I"  she  said  with 
a  touch  of  reproach  in  her  soft  tones-"  I  don'?  ^ni  to  he 
repaid  m  any  way.    You  know  Who  it  was  that  said  ^ 

m^'toMl'*"^"'  '?^  y^Ji°^  ">*•"'?  Well.  He  wouldVh 
me  to  take  care  of  you.  ^ 

^Pn^H.^fS'''*^"^  simply  without  any  affectation  of  religious 
sentiment.    Helmsley  looked  at  her  steadily. 
Is  that  why  you  shelter  me  ?  " 

beautifur"^"^  """^  ''^**"^'  """"^  ^^  '^^  *^**  ^^'^  «y"  ^«« 

♦hrj*?**  '*  fu"*  '■^*'*^"'  certainly!  "—she  answered;   "  But 
there  is  another.-quite  a  selfish  one!   I  loved  my  father 
and  when  he  died    I  lost  everything  I  cared  for    n  the 
world.    You  remind  me  of  him-just  a  little.    Now  will 
you  do  as  I  ask  you,  and  take  off  your  wet  things?" 
He  let  go  her  hand  gently.  * 

hi,  iv!21:«T^*-n^i'  unsteadily-for  there  were  tears  in 
?our  j;^! "   ""'"  ^°  *"^^'"«^  >°"  ^'^h.     Only  tell  me 

"  mI^?^-    ^K  ^*'"*'  "  Mary,-Mary  Deane." 
«M?S^^**P^A    ^^  "P«**«<1  softly-and  yet  again- 

^M^.°T''    AP««ynanie'    Shall  I  tell  you  mhiel  " 
matter?"  ^°"  »>ke."-she  replied,  quickly-"  It  doesn't 

"Oh,  you'd  better  know  it!"  he  said-" I'm  only  old 

«  ch? fifu  u-    "*^  "If^^l     *^*  murmured  compassionately, 
ft    «  An?^  1"  weather-beaten  bat  and  shook  the  wet  from 

Dliid  ? "    ^    ^°'' '"''"'  *°  *"^p «» ^*'''  y°"  poo*-  ow 

it'^  in  !;f  H"*^-  ^^^  a  Wend,''-he  answered-"  And  maybe 

before  I  dfe."'^'"^'""^"'  ^  '^°"'^  "''*  *°  ^'^  **'  ^""'d 

"And  so  you  will,  I'm  sure!"  she  declared   smilini?  at 

STs  t  HdmsW'?f  ^  °'  ^  ^"^^?"^  e^p'rl'siont^he 
eyes,  tor  Helmsley  s  face  was  very  pinched  and  pallid  and 
every  now  and  then  he  shivered  ^olently  as  with^an  a^2 
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'^l^'S  .T/Si"  TJ'i^.  ^"S  ^^  >""■» 

While  you  chanee    You'll  fin?  «V  *      ?°'"8^  *o  '««ve  you 
the  dressing  gown"  ^**  P'*"*^  °^^*""  things  with 

»d  «  soon  „  .h.  r«„™.d  h.  ,|S.^  ]j£;id*"o«Trh.*S 

—oi  papers  in  1i  which  I  value  ISS  'l  ?"'«««"  ""i 

Not.  soul  «,rco™,„irt^Vli?T'??.'''  •*  "'"' 
-*..you  can  bcquite  cSifin  yoSr!S„i"v'"r'*"»?>'' 
to  give  you  a  cup  of  tot  soCo  ZdTi*  T  ' ""  e°"8 
l^iUr.^-"^'    P'^-  'SS/"y2^trbe^<>&;  Z  ^Ufe 

ba2yj?e'l'J?,Sf;a^n"^^^^^^^^^  *  ^'"^  ««  ^^^  s-Ic 
hearth,  where  thrtTnySoeSL'^''K  ^"""^  °."  *^*^  ^*""- 
and  who  in  turn^Ld  Lcu^'d  W«  '  "^^""^  J^  ^*^  ^"^ued. 
ing  peacefully     Now  St  thrio^"^^^^^  *?^  »"°°'- 

strain  of  his  journe/and  of  hf,  ^Sf  ^f^^"''*^*"^  "^"'O"' 

at^u%7«'iS  £r  wis 

unconsciously:  ^        ^"^  °"^  *»«  murmured  half 

"Mary I    MaryDeane!" 

his  sid?;;tcli?'^'?h^%7»^"^*^  ^^^"-^""y'  coming  to 

?vif  ^'^li"  '"'^'^  *"^  ^°°^^^  at  her. 

tremW^a^mTe'Ts^Tutt/^'rh''''^'''  ^^?^•^'  ^is  voice 
God  for  fending  you  to  n?e  in  Le'f'  ''^"IT^'i^  ^  '^^^ 
that  you  found  me  ?"  ^'    ^"'  how-how  was  it 
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weath«V  7*!ol!i"?  '^u  »*°«:;"'"-»'lf  replied-"  I  love  wild 
7h^^uriZL\*u  ^°.^1"^^^  ^«nd  «'nong  the  trees  and 
the  pounng  of  the  ram  1    I  was  standing  at  my  door  listen- 
ing  to  the  waves  thudding  into  the  hollow  o/thfcoomS 
and  all  at  once  I  heard  the  sharp  harking  of  a  d^Tthe 

a  pitiful  little  howl,  as  if  the  animal  were  in  pain.  So  I 
put  on  my  cloak  and  crossed  the  coombe  up  the  bank- 
it  s  only  a  few  mintes'  scramble,  though  to  you  it  seemed 
ever  such  a  long  way  to-night.-and  there  I  mw  youM^ 
on  the  grass  with  the  little  doggie  running  round  an§ 
round  you  and  making  all  the  nogf  he  could  fo  Wng  he"p 
Wise  little  beastie  I "  Xnd  she  stooped  to  pat  the  tiny  oS 
of  her  praise,  who  sighed  comfortably  and  stretched  his 
dainty  paws  out  a  little  more  luxuriously-"  If  it  hadn't 
been  for  him  you  might  have  died !  " 

f.SL'?'^  "^^''u"*^'  ^"*  "^^^^^^  h«'  >n  a  kind  of  morbid 
fascination  as  she  went  to  the  fire  and  removed  a  saucepan 
which  she  had  set  there  some  minutes  previously.  Takmi? 
a  large  olrl  fash  oned  Delft  bowl  from  a  cupboard  a?  on! 

;mHt°V>-^'7'*"'  '^"^  ^"*^  •*  ^'*h  steaming  soup  wWch 
smelt  de  iciously  savoury  and  appetising,  and  brought  it 
m  J^fri**"  "ome  daintily  cut  morISs  of  bread.    He  w!s  too 

l?t  if  r"''^  ^""«^*''  5*?*  *°  P''*'*  her.  he  managed  to 
sip  It  by  slow  degrees,  talking  to  her  between-whilesf 

You  say  you  live  alone  here,"-he  murmured— '  But 
are  you  always  alone  ? " 
"  Always,— ever  since  father  died." 

How  long  is  that  ago? " 
"  Five  years." 

"You  are  not— you  have  not  been— married ? " 
She  laughed. 

"  No  indeed !    I'm  an  old  maid !  " 
not'Sd'l"'    "^^  h*^  ""^'^^^  h'5  eyes  to  her  face.    "You  are 

clareT''"'  Tm  tJ^^v7""^'  ?'  y°""«^  P^P'^  go."-she  de- 
Glared-  I  m  thirty-four.  I  was  never  married  for  myself 
m  my  yputh.-and  I  shall  certainly  never  be  married  fTmy 
money  in  my  age!"    Again  her  pretty  laugh  rang  sofX 

°"H.^Sn 'l  J  ??  ^^  ^"1^*=  ^*PPy'  ^"  thfsamef"       ^ 

He  still  looked  at  her  intently.-and  all  suddenly  it  dawned 

upon  him  that  she  was  a  beautiful  woman.     He  mw   Is 

for  the  first  tune,  the  clear  transparency  of  her  skin/the 


^re.  cl.d  „  it  wa.  i^a  cheap  o'?im^"*^'''^*  ^ »«  °'  h«^ 
of  her  throat.    Then  he  smiled  '     '  "^^'^^  roundness 

.tra„^,^°"  ''•  •"   <'W   maid,"  he  said-"  That's  very 

that  she  can't  possSrylive  her  r  J  '^  r^^  much-so  much 
keep  single.  A?  leaM  that's  i,lonrn?''°"*i''"'  ^^^^'^  b<=«er 
you  must  go  to  bed  f  "  ^  °P'"'°"'    ^ow  Mr.  David 

arm  .hioi«h  h»  to  soppon  hta  *'">'  °""'  P<»  l»r 

d«..  to  yV™'!  '^?,  St;iJ,J"j'«'?,  I  "■•11  b,  ,  bur- 
•g?"  ™^y  way  uiTO^J..?'""  •«  »»"  ™ough  to  start 

"  I  *m't  Uk"  %^°,^ .?»  W.ng  t.nm,"_,h.  .„sw.rrt; 
But— but— how  do  you  live'" 

I  »m  a  lace  mender,  and  Tbh  o?^  ?,°  'r°*  '"  »  """K 
fee  muslin  gown,,  ind  mend  ^H  JZ  "f  S"-    '  "«'' 

and  we'll  have  a  good  W^h^.       ""  ""'  "I"'  I  am  — 

She  W  him;a,^°S^h?«;^™»77-.  }'''  l^"""""'"'" 

-n.  .,  tie  quaintest  !„d  S^flJ'&rer'iS^S 
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wh  te  dimitv     Herp  thirl  curtained  with  spotless 

bedstead."?5iirna' with  The  ZtL!  &  °W-^?«hione^  oak 
itself  being  covered  with  a  nJ^n.X*!  hangings,  the  bed 
silk  patchwork.    EveTlinr^*^^ 

grant  with  the  odour  of  drirrosele^^^^^^^^^  '"^  ^'•^- 

and  It  was  with  all  the  zealous TLrJ!?/     *""*  lavender,— 

wife  that  Mary  Deine  assutd  her  "^es^'^^^^^^^^^^  ^T" 
were  well-aired,  and  that  there  was  nS^"  I        ?  the  sheets 
anywhere.    A  kind  of  insS^  fit^  i-  *  ^i*^^  °*  ^a"'? 
little  sleeping  ch^ber   S  frelh  aLd  Ze*^' 't.!^''  ''•"^^ 

c^rhrg"i!^Si^ot^^^^^^^^^^ 

"iStoirs"  T.  ''""P  yourself?"  he  asked. 

ThisTffSoro'rLd"S^^^^^^ 
a  parlour  b.iidesthrkitchen^!3^"\l^*''«^f  '^f"y'  ^  have 
-it  has  a  big  wiSorSwciT^v  JJf^P^'i^'^^^^^^^  ^^'^'^t' 
it  looks  out  on  a  lovely  S  of^L%'  Y^}'^^^^^'  *"d 
—then  I  have  thr^T^!!!  ^  orchard  and  the  stream, 
cellar.  It's  almosft^  P  '°°^''  *"^  *  wash-house  and 
loved  it.  and  heTed  h^re^^thV°"'if^  "^^'  ^"*  ^^^her 
about  me  and  stay  on^nVl/  ""^^  ^  ^^^P  *"  ^i^  things 
theorchard.^anri°o"u;^^^^^^^  ^11  the  roses  fn 

^pri^L'^^iXr^-  *°  *^^-  s^«  p-  - 

-she  said-"ind  FH  take  th.  Ht2"  ^^  -^  ^"^^  "y"^^'" 
make  him  comfortaWe  for  the  iSht    °P^^•^  ""''  ^"^ 

youatonceaTdo'^aiHTn  f^yo""?  '*'  ^"'  ''"  ^^'"^  *<> 

picious*^'lsL?''r;t^^^  "P°"  ^^^  '".^'^  °W  sus. 
meeting  in  the  intenshy'^of  Ws  g^/  ^'^  "^^^'^^^  ^™°^t 

She  sm^ltl^*^^  '''  ^°"  ^  «^°°^'*°  "-^^  "  h«  asked. 

HalS;?Ito?d\ora^^1v^'^"'no^^^^^^   ?^^^^/    ^^-    D*-<J' 
thatVnibbishXthn^iir-i^g^^jJ^ 
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^(f^^t^lJ'Z^::;,^^^^^^  With  a  sudden  pan, 
whei^uTrfr^aVr  '"'"""^'  cheerfully-"  Call  to  me 

\^^r7LfZ,^^;:^l^;^i^P:^  another  word  and 
endearment.  JudgiSe  from  thVL^5'"?  P'*^^"'  t«"ns  of 
concluded,  and  rieht"f  that  ,hJ  '°""'^^'n  the  kitchen,  he 
and  that  of  the  SVthe  t^^^^^^^  ^*^^  °wn  suppeJ 

minutes  he  sat  inert.  considSSl  ^w^^ .  ^°'  ^°  ^^  th?ee 
position.    Whatwo3dthrDS«I'*i:^«^".  *"^  ""i^ue 
less  his  new  friend,  Ma^Se    •^"^•"'■^J'**^  t°?  Un- 
had  asked  her  to  take  carT  of  f^r  hi^*"!'""^  ^'^^  ^«t  he 
cover  who  he  was  or  from  whence  ?'  ^^'^  '^^"''^  n°t  dis- 
examme  it?— would  she  uTrin  f J    f-  ^^  "^P^^-    Would  she 
nine  curiosity,  aSd  s^w  it  up  aea^^"'"^'    "^i""'  °^  ^^'" 
had  not  touched  it,  after  the  "  usuK,  ^'T''^^  *hat  she 
He  was  sure,-absoluJeiy  surS  S  °^women  "  ?    No  I 
In  less  than  an  hour's  acquafnt^liJh  h  "'"^"S     ^at  ? 
to  her  honesty?    Yes   he  wni^nf    m^  ^*''''  ^ouW  he  swear 
S^-rs.  so  softly,  Sly  bbeand  stfad'fL^"' ^  ^"^'^  ^« 
hood,  or  deflect  the  fragmwt  of /£«?'*'  """'■?'■  *  ^alse- 
so.  for  the  time  beine  iZr^tt*.r  ff*-^  °''"l  promise!    And 
mind,  he  put  awav  all  ihn.,  £     .?*'^^  °^  hoth  body  and 

resigned  Wm^rfV  hi  Smln'''^  k -^  *f  ^"^^«'  ^^ 
now  surrounded.  UndSssTn^  o^  "''f  ?  ^^  ^hich  he  was 
weak  and  trembling  coSn  ZVr^^'^}}"'  '^''^^  «  his 
fortably  prepared  forMm  .nA  i  ^^*  '"*°  *«  hed  so  com- 
thankfil  for  rest  Ahl^'h^u  I'^lf -^°''''  »"  «tter  lassitude 
he  called;  "^^'^  ''^  ^'ad  lam  so  for  a  few  minuSes 

"Mary  Deanel" 

Hgh(^"     TV"e^tering'r':^:  ^heVried-"  That's 
^^7^l«.*t.  the  possible  fafeXK.&  ^^  the 

"This  is  quite  dry  now,"L'IKdJ?TS!t.'°"i^'L^^^^ 
that  perhaps  as  there  are  l#.frfr!  j  ^*^  '^*"  thinking 
like  to  have  it  neTyou  -^Y?„*?lPapers  '""^e,  you'd 

here-see?"  And  she  ownSilir  ^""^J^  P"*  't  in 
close  to  the  bed-"  T^rJl  Now  rn  .''"P^^^"^ ,«  the  waU 
suited  the  action  to  the  word-?,  wi"  '°S^/*t"P  -an^  she 
'  Please  keep  it  for  mTvo^«.i^^?u  '^*''  '  P"*  the  key  ?  " 
-"  It  will  be  ^fes^wV^our  '    ^'  "''^'''^'  "™"«y. 
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And,  as  she  spoke,  she  came  and  smoothed  th#  h^ 
^'?*~,over  him.  and  patted  one  of  WsXt  worn  h^Sl 
which  lay.  almost  unconsciously  to  him^f.'  L'SdJ^^he 

;;  Quite ! "  he  said,  faintly.  "  God  bless  you. ! " 
hJtM^^  'S'*^  '*'.'*  *  "«*»*  «*«P'  wftJy  closinir  the  door 

f  oor  old  man  I     she  murmured—"  I'm  so  irlad  T  fn„t„i 

nHJ^l^[f  'V'^**  *°°.  '»*'^'    "'^  ^o"W  h^ve  d?^  out  SSe 

fibH"'"''  ^"  '"'^'    "*'*  ^^'y  "'-*"<J  so  worn  Sit'Sd 

Invohintarily  her  glance  wandered  to  a  framed  nl,n»«. 

flL    rn«e-naired  man  standmg  among  a  grouo  of  full- 
flowenng  roses,  with  a  smile  upon  his^wriSl3^  face -a 

What  would  you  have  done,  father  dear  if  vo«  h^A 
^ak"?  *^«ht?"-she  queri^,  addreS  ^he^S^rtrak 
-  Ah.  I  need  not  ask  1  I  know!  You  would  havl  ffourf,t 
your  suffenng  brother  home,  to  share  ^yoHad --^^^ 

you  neverjuSS  S  ''•";  V'  "^^  ^  tS^iSr    Z 
H»I!r    J     ^"^  *^*  ^"^^y  ^«>"  your  door,  my  dear  old 

_SIlf  A*^*l  *  '^***  *°  *^«  venerable  face  among  the  roses 
-and  then  tummg.  extinguished  the  lamp  on  tiie  Swe 
The  dymg  glow  of  the  fire  shone  upon  her  fo"a  mom«lt" 

to  see  that  all  was  clear  for  the  night,  she  went  aSS^  iS- 
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lessly  Hkc  a  lovely  ^host  anH  ^- 

no  sound  on  the  shf rt  w(SL  "f^***^*^'  ^^'  »*«?  «nakinir 

room  which  she  had  hlSl?^?3„^?'"/h«  >«<«  toThe^f 

dation.  ,n  place  of  the  "i  n^w^^l^^rjj*''®^"  acconSo- 

ThT""  '***  ^^"^  rescued        ""  "^"^P"^  ^  «»e  homeSS^ 

their '4h^^bTrd'^^7ste«^'rlTli  ?«  ^'^^vens.  with 

-thf  «P»^  voice  of  oc«"•w7^^1ii^^*?^  t«^q"S 

gentle  crooning  son^  ot»LZf^J^^^^y  sinking  into  a 
httle  cottage  4,^fe  sileSce  LSSf"''^?"^  witiiin  thS 

coombe  "  to  the  sea.  '  ™'""*fir  down  through  the 
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CHAPTER    XIII 

Ed^n^t^TS™"^  Helmsley  was  too  ill  to  move  from  his 
Ded,  or  to  be  conscious  of  his  surroundings.  And  there 
followed  a  long  period  which  to  him  wis  wdl-nigh  a 
blank     For  weeks  h.  lay  helpless  in  the  grasp  of  rfever 

thread  of  his  kfe  asunder.    Pain  tortured  every  nerve  and 

'"SLn^li^J^^'  ""^  ''^^'^^^'^  tinges  of  terrftle  cdlaj^. 
—when  he  was  consciou?  of  nothing  save  an  intense  long- 
mg  to  sink  mto  the  grave  and  have  done  with  all  the  share 

S  a'?^?3lT"*  "^'K^^P'  ^^  on  th.  rack  of  exisSic? 
In  a  semi-dehrious  condition  he  tossed  and  moaned  the 

mISLS^^«t?Vt'  "l?****  *I!^  ^y^'  ^»>«n  pain  was  mo- 
mentarily dulled  by  stupor,  he  saw,  or  fancied  he  saw  a 

woman  always  near  him,  with  anxiety  in  her  eyes  and  words 

of  soothmg  consolation  on  her  lips;~and  then  he  found 

himself  muttering.  "Mary !    Mary  1  'Cod  bless  you  f  "over 

and  over  again.    Once  or  twice  he  dimly  realised  that  a 

iSV^I  »,11*"  "^A  \^}^}>^^d^  and  /elt  his  pulse  and 
looked  at  him  veiy  doubtfully,  and  that  she,  Mary.  caUed 

whistS"*^^',  *^°?K°'''>^  ^l*^.  ^^  questions  lirl 
wSdi2i;«f  Ji  withm  his  own  being  was  pain  and  be- 
wilderment.—sometimes  he  felt  as  thou.h  he  were  one 
i'^Ki"  ?  b«ni>ng  whirlpool  of  madness-Snd  sSmrtlmes  Se 
IVJ^^t^uv^T"^^^  *.°  «>«  spinning  round  and  round  in  a 

Jot  and  ^"**'"«^  ^*'".'  °^  ^^'^^^  *^«  ^~P*  we«  scaldini 
hot.  and  heavy  as  lead.-and  occasionally  he  found  that  he 
was  uying  p  get  out  of  bed,  uttering  cries  of  iniaplicable 
anguish,  while  at  such  moments,  something  cool  wm  pla«d 
on  his  forehead,  and  a  gentle  arm  was  passed  rounThfm  till 

XwYexraustSS**'^!  "J'^  ^'J^^K^oL  again  among  hb 
pillows  exhausted.    Slowly,  and  as  it  were  grudginelv  after 

rTiw^\ '''/"'•''  ""^  *«  «"nes8  passed^dffi'away 
S»?""  *?**'  of  fgony,-and  he  sank  mto  a  weak  letha^ 
that  was  almost  like  the  comatose  condition  preceding  deaA 
He  lay  stanng  at  the  ceHing  for  hour.,  heedle^ss  aftS^^hS.^ 
he  ever  moved  or  spoke  again.    Sorae-one  came^and  put 
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appreciation.  WhitVw  whki  marhf"^  *!P  ^^  conscious 
years,  he  remained  st?rtchedin^I^*'  "^a^  *«*^  ^V  "a"/ 
tude,  his  eyee  aJwavs  fiS^St  *  h'*  T^**  corpse-Hke  atti- 
roused  from  his  deeiSfn^'?  "P*""»ed'  ti«  one  day  he  was 
With  a  %  .nt  e&JL  5  *°'^'  ^^  *'^«  •O""**  of  wbbiW 
ceiling,  and  s^wf  fi^r^Tte^e'Sfn'Jhl'^^V^^"  ^«>"  2fe 
bronze  brown  hair  folHng  oye/i'^fi^^^  '^^'  ^?  »  ""as.  of 
Jhapely  white  hands  through  which  fh.  ,^°""*'«<«  ^y  two 
Feebly  astonished,  he  stretfherrn.^ri.-   i^^"  ^«^«  ^a">n?. 


vou«,ii  „•.  ..V"'""™'  "f  yon  1 


you?    Oh    <I«iri.""i""""*  "oice— "You  know  nu 
yourseff,  you'd  gWtn';,iUXr^^  '"*  *^^  *°  «>»- 

•'Don't  you  remem& ^*??J~" >^^h<>  »  Mary?" 
she  dashed  away  her  telr,  onT  ^"I"^  ^'■°"»  ^^^  ^^. 
too  hard  for  you  to  thinJ  L  n  l™'«^  *'  him-"  Or  isit 
I  find  you  out^on  the  h  ll  inMi"  ^'^"'  '*  J"**  "o^?  Didn't 
herepZand  didn't  I  t??f ^'J  \tt'm?'  '"^  *'""^/<>«  h°™e 

He  kept  his  eves  uLJhl     -.I^Y /^^"^^  wa»  Mary?" 
wan  smiFe  c^osSS ^1%      ''''*^"'  ^""•-«"<»  Pr««,«y  a 

MaJrten"il,%'aV;n't%T'^"^^^^^^     ''"-  y-  now. 
;;  Ve?y1Sl^.^*  h--the  tears  were  still  wet  on  her  lashe.. 

oJ"*"n'ght,  I  suppose?" 
She  nodded  again. 

its  morning  now?" 
uj'  »t's  morning  1" 

courteotfwfy!J'''iP'r""^'''--'^!  ^^^^  «  his  old  gentle 
--!e,.,I  m^ust  notluX;o°uXSy-oSl! 

-a|^;S^!on^^^^^^^  eyelids  drooped 

He  had  enioyed  for  m4Te1^-^|5,f-i,-^^^^^^^    sleep 
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forgave  jSTm  ion  K  ias  uSJlT^'S  ^'*/'".5"''^'>' 
he  wan  a  fri««/^  u     \       !  ""•'^ed'    She  had  said  that 

" T^  *ir»    '7"  *"  ^°^  *  trampin'  stranger  like! " 
Though,"-observed  one  rustic  sa^'R^!^'  .  i« 
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"  For "       t.  ••"•cr  s 

growing  interest.     Littirbriitt  1  i,°^*^'?^'"-*  "•^^^  and 
recovered  its  poise.-onc*  mnri  I    i"*  ?"»'"  cleared  and 
of  things  that  had 'S^dor'"'?/?'!!!^  ^''"««'^  thinking  • 
worth  doing.     WaSg  MaVUanVA"^s  that  were  vet 
to  and  fro  in  constant  attenSmvf  J    l*  *•"*  ^""  so«ly 
divided  in  his  mind  brtw?en  admir,/?"  ^"  "5^»'  ^e  waJ 
lurking  suspicion,  of  wYdchh.l     ""^1°^'  P'at'tude,  and-a 
man,  Se  had  be^n  taugh?  irXS.*?*'"'^^    As  a  busin«J 
lymg  at  the  back  of  e?erv  ac  S?n    ^'a  '»*«r"t«i  nwtives 
hw  health  improved,  and  Jm  r"'  ^^'^  ^'^  ?ood.-and  as 
sway,  he  found  it  uifficS  and  w.n  ^'^u"-  *8^'"  »"«rted  its 
or  to  believe  that  3S5  woman   ti""'!*"  ""Po^ible  to  reah'se 
Granger,  no  more  than  a  va^am  ^„  ^  ^'  ?**  *  P«^^^«<^t 
pven  him  so  much  of  her  tlS^  !«"♦•''*  '■°*^'  «ouId  have 
she  had  dimly  supposed  him  to  hl"^°"'.^^  ^'■^'  ""'es' 
he  had  represented  himself     TTnote  ^^^^^^^mg  other  than 
he  lay.  to  all  appearanSrau.vS^    ^^^*  !.°  '«*^e  his  bed, 
her  gentle  mini?S3i^s"'itnuJ,f  «"*«!«!.  acknowled^g 
while  all  the  time  he  4r2^e^ffiS*^y'<>r?!  of  thafJks: 
doubts  and  fears.    He  Siew  th  Jf^   ^*",^'."«^  ^>'ns«Jf  with 
been  delirious.-surely  intf,^.  5?.  ^""".«^  ^«  '""«s  he  had 
«nd  talked  of  maJy^iin^^g^^^ruliT'^^^^ 
entire  secret  of  his  identSf   ThlTh«  ^u?*''^y•^'d«^  the 
less.~and  one  afterncSS  when  lArv^^'  "^J**  ^^  «st- 
deliciously  prepared  cup  of^ea  whS,^i,*'*T  '"  ^'th  the 
about  four  o'clock  he  t«J«  J  t    "'*^^  ^^^  always  gave  him 

den  keen  look  whiSh  «?he^r  "luSfrr  J^^^^^ 
brightness  sueeestincr  a.  ;*!ij     '^''^°  her  by  its  piercino- 

"Tell  me/?ihe5idl«Hl1;Tl '**""»  of  fevi?    ^ 
than  a  week?"  "^       "*^^  ^  ^cen  ill  long?     More 

She  smiled. 
«J!^  J'ttle  more  than  a  w^ir"    .», 
Don't  worry  I"  *^*^'  —^he  answered,  gently— 


I 
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Sunday  I   Yes—but  what  is  the  date  of  the  month?  " 
She  laughed  softly,  patting  his  hand. 
«  ?\  "'^**'  *"'"<^ '    What  does  it  matter  ?  " 

i»nrJ!j?L"*"'/.'"T*!*  P~t"ted.  with  a  touch  of  petu- 
c,5~;  '^O'^'M'Ju'y' but  what  time  of  July?" 
She  laughed  agam. 

"It's  not  July,"  she  said. 
"Not  July  I '' 

"No.    Nor  August  1" 

He  raised  himself  on  his  pillow  and  stared  at  her  in 
questionmg  amazement. 

"Not  July?    Not  August?  Then ?" 

strokfni^'liil*"?'*  ^^"^T.  ^^^  °^"  •'•nd  warm  pabns,  . 
stroking  it  soothmgly  up  and  down. 

dinir  L*l!lm  /."'I'  *"S  u"  "°'  August! "  she  repeated,  nod- 
"^tJ  5^^  **  **'5"®^  ?*.^*'"«  »  ^°"^^  and  fractious  child 
—   It  8  the  second  week  in  September.    There  1 " 

"  £  V^u   *"™*^.  ^l''"'  "«^*  *<>  '«ft  "  '^"e^-  bewilderment 
But  how he  murmured 

holdSS  **'  *"*****"'^  *^"^'"  ^"  ^"^«  »"  *he  one  s^e  was 

abLJ?«u,SS;°„??:^''^^^^""^*"«^<>-weeks- 

"BuT°;^^„*J!^v!!Li"i!."  ^^"^  weekj^yesl"  she  answered 
But  you  haven  t  been  a  burden.     Don't  you  think  it  I 

2^?Ji'''\^°"r**^'"  a  pleasure!"     And  her  blue  eyes 
K  ^^^  ^oftjea's.  which  she  quickly  mastered  and  sLt 

have,  reaUyl"         *°"''*'*  ^'°"  '"^^''^^  ^^'^  'P""«'  "  ^ou 

He  let  go  her  hand  and  sank  back  on  his  pillows  with 
a  smothered  groan.  *^ 

"A  pleasure ! "  he  muttered—" I ! "    And  his  fuzzy  eye- 

ZL^^       ul  l"*"^  ^^^^^^^^^  ^^'ch  those  who  knew  him 

Sn  rJ"T  /*?"*  ^'*™'?  *°  ^'•**^-    "  Mary  Deane,  do  nS 
teU  me  what  is  not  and  what  camiot  be  trie!    A  sick  man 

imSSn^  K  T*"r^"  ^.  "°  'pleasure'  to  anyone ;-he  is 

the  S??''  *  *"**  *  *'°""*'  *"^  *^"  ''^"^^  »»«  dies 

The  smilmg  softaess  still  lingered  in  her  eyes. 

you^LZ'T"'^'  said-"  You   talk  like  that  because 

worriedrVouTJJi^"*^  ^**"  r*  ^^'l  *  »>>*  <=~«  and 
worried  I    You  11  be  better  in  another  few  days " 
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that  cannot  be4  must  L  «„'  'T"^P*«*  »'«'•-"  No-„o- 
not  stay  on  herei-T  have  aK**  ^?^^'*«  '*  ^^»-l  ^t 

A  slight  shadow  cro^h^/  '^^l^  ^°°  'onfr" 
w«ched  her  narrow^  "^  ^"  ^*"*'  ^«  «»>«  wa»*silent.    He 

nonsense,  I  suppose?"  *°"*~'  Talking  a  lot  of 

w««r^r<?:™'"-*'  «P««i-"Bu,  only  „k.„  ^„ 
And  what  did  I  My?" 

„j,y„  "«'     *«  <'«™uid«l,  irritably-"  VWb,  did  I 

She  looked  at  him  candidly 

'n.Z'Z^^t^^  a"Si"'°"  "•  «■•  Gl.«n/"_he 

,^    He  had  iaa^.'iSTchlS'M'H'""""  »  "^« 
^its  mother  was  dead     «;« J^     •  i.  *°  ^'™  >«  the  world 

«' down  by  Cleeve  ™  ov.r,he"^°d''"™l>  "^^ 
and  ToHH "  ""^  '"«  Poor  baby  and  killed  it— 

gc  maTX^^^/^VoIe^hfs'^^^^  he  found 

wa/ri^hVdteVtelL"?'"'^'^"^  '  ^hink  it 

-ttr  '"«^^'th  Ws  dead  chill  C!  h!"'*'^  ^^"^  °f  8^« 
^that  uroke  somethino-  .«  «,    t.     "*  ""  amis-^and  Ska// 
me  think  God  wS^S  ^Z"  ""^  ^^^  and  brain  and  made 

foSSy^"*  --  »>->  and  arranged  his  pillows  more  com- 

''He  ^s^  ^°d'c;;tVt/ver.!!^'"  3  ^'^^  ^^'ce^ 
that.  Some  folks  said  he'had  bZ^i!"^  *"^  «^  for  all 
ti«t  a  quarrel  with  his  faml^hlS  miJ  \?^"t^r»"'  «d 
8>7»y  Iife-but  that's  only  a  storl  Tn^  ^"?.  ^^  ^  the 
7-  kiddie  '-as  it  used  to  be  SSLi  ^"^fZ  '^'^  ""^^^  ^hUd 
fellow  m  the  world-so  plavfui  "^J  ^^'  *^*  ^*=a»-«t  little 

..air^roii,^:^^«;;',.Ajd^^..ey  wijh^^aint,^^ 

^  was  trampmg  from 
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Watchett,— and  the  motor  passed  me  on  my  way,  but  I  did 
not  see  the  child  run  over.  I  meant  to  get  a  lodging  at 
Blue  Anchor— and  while  I  was  having  my  supper  at  the 
public  house  Tmi  came  in,— and— and  it  was  all  over  in 
less  than  fifteen  minutes!  A  horrible  sight— a  horrible, 
horrible  sight  I    I  see  it  now  I— I  shall  never  forget  itl " 

"  Enough  to  make  you  ill,  poor  dear  I "  said  Mary,  gently 
—"Don't  think  of  it  now!  Try  and  sleep  a  little.  You 
mustn't  talk  too  much.  Poor  Tom  is  dead  and  buried  now, 
and  his  little  child  with  him— God  rest  them  both!  It's 
better  he  should  have  died  than  lived  without  anyone  to 
love  him  in  the  world." 

"That's  true!"  And  opening  his  eyes  widely  again, 
he  gazed  full  at  her—"  That's  the  worst  fate  of  all— to  live 
in  the  world  without  anyone  to  love  you !  Tell  me— when  I 
was  delirious  did  I  only  Ulk  of  Tom  o'  the  Gleam?  " 

"  That's  the  only  person  whose  name  you  seemed  to  have 
on  your  mind,"— she  answered,  smiling  a  little—"  But  you 
</td  make  a  great  noise  about  money  I  '^ 

"Money?'  he  echoed— "I— I  made  a  noise  about 
money?" 

"  Yes  I "  And  her  smile  deepened—"  Often  at 
quite  sUrtled  me  by  shouting  '  Money !  Money ! ' 
you've  wanted  it  very  badly  1 " 

He  moved  restlessly  and  avoided  her  gaze, 
he  asked  querulously : 

"  Where  is  my  old  vest  with  all  my  papers?  " 

"It's  just  where  I  put  it  the  night  you  came,"— she 
answered — "  I  haven't  touched  it.  Don't  you  remember  you 
told  me  to  keep  the  key  of  the  cupboard  which  is  right  here 
close  to  your  bed?    I've  got  it  quite  safe." 

He  turned  his  head  round  on  the  pillow  and  looked  at  her 
with  a  sudden  smile. 

"  Thank  you  1  You  are  very  kind  to  me,  Mary !  But  you 
must  let  me  work  off  all  I  owe  you  as  soon  as  I'm  well." 

She  put  one  finger  meditatively  on  her  lips  and  surveyed 
him  with  a  whimsically  indulgent  air. 

"Let  jrou  work  it  oflF?  Well,  I  don't  mind  that  at  all! 
But  a  mmute  ago  you  were  saying  you  must  get  up  and  go 
on  the  tramp  agsm.  Now,  if  you  want  to  work  for  me,  you 
must  stay 

'*  I  will  stay  till  I  have  paid  you  my  debt  somehow! "  he 
said—"  I'm  old— but  I  can  do  a  few  useful  things  yet." 


ni 


light  you 
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Presently 
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compete  recovery   wm  .LT!-  k     ■15^  ""  ^*"'  ">•<*  *<> 
•nd  .fifKtionate  little  pl.Sr^^^;rfi'  ''™  *  ""^ 

Sl^^to>-«LT?H^.S^^ 

at  the  smallest  dog  ever  seen  in  »h.  ,,JJ.u^.  u    ^  *  P^ 
tainlythe  prettiest  n«ghbourhood.  and  cer- 

subrluorf  i:»K»  «<  J     •'^   •       '  *''*""»  and  tall  of  the  soft 

do  without  me  ZgSher  r  '°  "*""  '™"«''  "" 

™  Jt"  l^""  '•™*  curiotisly  on  hU  on     « IV,  w.!. 
out  her  altogether  I"    That  »>y.u  kl  -  •  V"  .*"•'• 

most  impcaSlel    It  wm  oI,!tT^,i  ^  1I*°«*  mdeed-.!- 

getupUH  "oon,«whe,;S,;„Sto^«.TSH"ief.'° 
.w«  that  i.  wa,  a'  ^SL^'S  ^l^^^. 
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bilitiet.  His  dretun,— the  vague  indefinable  longing  which 
poasesicd  him  for  love— pure,  disinterested,  unselfish  love. 

seemed  on  the  verge  of  coming  true.  Yet  he  would  not 
allow  himself  to  hope  too  much* — he  preferred  to  look  on 
the  darker  side  of  probable  disillusion.  Meanwhile,  he  was 
conscious  of  a  sweetness  and  comfort  in  his  life  such  u  he 
had  never  yet  experienced.  His  thot^ts  dwelt  with  secret 
fdeasure  on  the  open  frankness  rnd  calm  beauty  of  the  face 
that  had  bent  over  him  with  the  watchfubiess  of  a  guardian 
ansel  through  so  many  days  and  nights  of  pain,  delirium, 
and  dread  of  death,— and  he  noted  with  critically  otMMrvant 
eyes  the  noiseless  graceful  movement  of  this  humbly-born 
woman,  whose  instincts  were  so  delicate  and  tender,  whose 
voice  was  so  gentle,  and  whose  whole  bearing  exprosed  such 
unaffected  dignity  and  purity  of  mind.  On  this  particular 
morning  she  was  busy  ironing; — and  she  had  left  the  door 
open  between  his  bedroom  and  the  kitchen,  so  that  he  might 
benefit  by  the  inflow  of  fresh  air  from  the  garden,  die  cot- 
tage door  itself  being  likewise  thrown  back  to  allow  a  full 
entrance  of  the  invigorating  influences  of  the  light  breeze 
from  the  sea  and  the  odours  of  the  flowers.  From  his  bed 
he  could  see  her  slim  back  bent  over  the  fine  muslin  frills 
she  was  pressing  out  with  such  patient  precision,  and  he 
caught  the  glint  of  the  sun  on  the  rich  twist  of  her  bronze 
brown  hair.  Presently  he  heard  some  one  talking  to  her, 
— a  woman  evidently,  whose  voice  was  pitched  in  a  plaintive 
and  almost  querulous  key. 

"  Well,  Mis'  Deane,  say  'ow  ye  will  an'  what  ^e  will, — 
there's  a  spider  this  very  blessed  instant  a'  crawlm'  on  the 
bottom  of  the  ironin'  blanket,  which  is  a  sure  sign  as  'ow 
yer  washin'  won't  come  to  no  good  try  iver  so  'ard,  for  as 
we  all  knows — ^"See  a  spider  at  mom.  An'  ye'U  wish  ye 
womt  bom ;  See  a  spider  at  night,  An'  yer  wrongs'll  come 
right!'" 

Mary  laughed;  and  Helmsley  listened  with  a  smile  on 
his  own  lips.  She  had  such  a  pretty  laugh, — so  low  and 
soft  and  musical. 

"Oh,  never  mind  the  poor  spider,  Mrs.  Twittl" — she 
said — "  Let  it  climb  up  the  ironing  blaiUcet  if  it  likes  I  I 
see  dozens  of  spiders  '  at  mora,'  and  I've  never  in  my  life 
wished  I  wasn't  bom  I  Why,  if  you  go  out  in  the  garden 
early,  you're  bound  to  see  spiders ! " 

"That's  true— that's  Testymen  tniel"     And  the  indi- 
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doj^t  mind  for  myKlfJl  ^don  "reX  I "      ""•  ^*'"'  ' 
It  s  a  reckless  foot  as  doiTt  mind  DrM>in*<r«.  ••    -u 

"T'J?*H       '■  "*!!?*.•  ■**  ^  'ears/'-continued  Mrs.  Twitt- 

JwTS^  "*" r  "i  **"«  P*"^*'  •P«»hul  in  Scripter     I, "e 
older  than  yer  father  would  'a  bin  if  in  hTii!.  r  «-j  *  5 
carried  'im  upright  to  this  pri«??"         ^  '^^  ^'^   *^ 
He  seems  a  Tittle  older  than  father  was  wh*n  h.  ,i:-j  »» 
-answered  Mary,  in  slow.  thou^hSul  Tccen^"  But^^ 
haps  It  IS  only  trouble  and  iUneS  that  mak^hTm  iSk^ 
He  s  very  gentle  and  kind.    Indeed."-.here  sheZuSS  for' 
a  second— then  went  on— "I  don't  know  whShVt  J?,  ll 
cause  I've  been  nursing  him  sS  "o^g  and  havf  ^t  aJcSj" 
tomed  to  watch  him  and  take  care  of  him-Smt  f\r#  Sj 
grown  miite  fond  of  him  I  "  nim-out  1  ve  really 

or  cnuaer,  —she  said —  There  s  a  many  wimmin  a.  'ttA 

fix  *?  "?.  *h"'">rt«  on-  An'  as  the  old  chap  wasTr 
father's  friend,  there's  bin  a  bit  o'  feelin'  lifc-T  i„  Ssi?^  ' 
arter 'm,.    But  I  wouldn't  take 'm  on ^  back  LS  fe 

iJlh  £?"*'  L'.  '.  ^*r^  y°»-    Ye're  far  better  off  by  5S£l£ 
witij  the  washm'  an'  lace-mendin'  business."         ^  ^ 
Maiy  was  silent. 


ir 
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"  It's  all  very  well,"— proceeded  Mrs.  Twitt—"  for  'im 

to  say  e  knew  yer  father,  but  arter  all  that  mayn't  be  true. 

The  Lord  knows  whether  'e  aint  a  'scaped  convick,  or  a 

man  ts  is  grown  'oary-'edded  with  'is  own  wickedness.    An' 

though  'e's  feeble  now  an'  wants  all  ye  can  give  'im,  the 

day  may  come  when,  bein'  strong  again.  'e'U  take  a  knife 

an  slit  yer  throat.    Bein'  a  tramp  like,  it  'ud  come  easy  to 

im  an'^  not  to  be  blamed,  if  we  may  go  by  what  they  sez 

jn  the  'a'penny  noospapers.    I  mind  me  well  on  the  night 

o  the  storm,  the  very  night  ve  went  out  on  the  'ills  m'  found 

im,  I  was  settin'  at  my  door  down  shorewards  watchin' 

the  waves  an'  hearin'  the  wind  cryin'  like  a  babe  for  its 

mother,  an'  if  ye'll  believe  me,  there  was  a  sea-gull  as 

came  and  flopped  down  on  a  stone  just  in  front  o'  me! 

^  thing  no  sea-gull  ever  did  to  me  all  the  time  I've  lived 

ere,  which  is  thirty  years  since  I  married  Twitt.    There  it 

sat,  drenched  wi'  the  rain,  an'  Twitt  came  out  in  that  slow, 

silly  way  'e  'as,  an'  'e  sez— 'Poor  bird!   'Ungry,  see  ye? 

an  throws  it  a  reg'lar  full  meal,  which,  if  you  believe  me, 

It  ate  all  up  as  cool  as  a  cowcumber.    An'  then " 

"And  then?"  queried  Mary,  with  a  mirthful  quiver  in 
her  voice. 

"  Then,— oh,  well,  then  it  flew  away,"— and  Mrs.  Twitt 
seemed  rather  sorry  for  this  common-place  end  to  what 
she  imagined  was  a  thrilling  incident—"  But  the  way  that 
bird  looked  at  me  was  somethin'  awful!  An'  when  I  'eerd 
as  ow  you'd  found  a  friend  o'  yer  father's  a'  trampin'  an' 
wanderin'  an'  'ad  took  'im  in  to  board  an'  lodge  on  trust, 

H?  to  Twitt— •  There  you've  got  the  meanin*  o'  that  sea- 
gull! A  stranger  in  the  village  bringin'  no  good  to  the 
'and  as  feeds  'im ! ' " 

Mary's  laughter  rane  out  now  like  a  little  peal  of  bells. 
Dear  Mrs.  Twitt!  '^  she  said—"  I  know  how  good  and 
kmd  you  are— but  you  mustn't  have  any  of  your  presenti- 
ments about  mel     I'm  sure  the  poor  sea-gull  meant  no 
harm!    And  Im  sure  that  poor  old  David  won't  ever  hurt 

™^ "  Here  she  suddenly  gave  an  exclamation—"  Why, 

I  forgot!    The  door  of  his  room  has  been  (Men  all  this 
time !   He  must  have  heard  us  talking ! " 

She  made  a  hurried  movement,  and  Heknsley  diplomatic- 
ally closed  his  eyes.  She  entered,  and  came  softly  up  to 
his  bedside,  and  he  felt  that  she  stood  there  looking  at  him 
intently.    He  could  hardly  forbear  a  smile;— but  he  man- 
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hind  her.    Thus,  for  Jhi  ri.Sf  Si  ^"uT  ^^^^  *'«>''  ^  »>«- 
but  he  had  eatherS  «,«/.       '*"'??•  ***  '''^»''<i  "»  more.- 

matten,  7t2of  whh^reSd  T'Sf^  *°  '""^  .*«<^*'y  ^ow 
home.  **^™  *°  *>«  presence  in  her  little 

fatif's^''tt?ed-"And  sLT  'H  ^''^J""'^  <>'  ^er 
silence  both  inquhrandlStv?      I'  '^u"*'  ^''^^  '"  ^'^^^  to 

having  taken  Tender  her  shelSr^nd'  ^^^"^^'^  °^  '^^^ 
heart!    Gentle  soull    An^       u  !    ,*"^.P''otection.     Kind 

she  had  ^2lly  groLlut"fo^nH  ^'1  *!l*  ^^^    Tha? 

-believe  that?  Noni??s  a  m.~  *°^"'-^'  f*"  ^-^a«-e  I 
out  of  compassionate  mpuL  ''Fo^orn^S^?^'^^^^ 
parent  condition  of  utter  covert vl!Jw  ^!i  !i  ^"^  ""^  *?" 
could  or  would  be  '  fond  'Kef'^    '      ""^  "'^''''''  ^^'^ 

and^ttfgiSed^him  itU''  L''"'  °' t?^*  ^''^^  ---<> 
assisted  him  to  grt  up^ut  of  £h   k"°°k   ^^"^  ^^^^  and 
dence  of  strength  Vh^n  she  h/n  ^'  ^^  ^""^^^  S^^^^ter  evi- 
True,  his  limbVached  Srehr   a„Tr'^  ""^"'^  ^  P°^^'»»'«- 
even  with  the  aid  of  a  SKniL*"  "^^Z  .^^'^^  ^"^J«'  ^or 
strong  arm,  his  movemwts  weri  tn^"-'"'  '"^P^"^  °^  h*^"" 
and  the  few  stepi  SfJln  JSfL?"*""*^  *"d  uncertain, 
seemed  nearly  a  'SiirSfl^ha"!^''^  *"^  S"*^  "^'^^^^^n 
fort  to  walk  did  him  ff<S?  oS  Ik  '**i!*^*-    ?"*  *he  ef- 
ann-chair  which  had  be^n  oi/p^5  ^^J"  J*  ^""^  '"to  the 
fire,  he  looked  up  with  a  sm^^^^/^^l^  i°!L  ^'"^  ''^''  the 

to  my^iro?to^yl*^S>l*'t-"^  1^ 

on  the  doowtepi  "^        *^'*'    ^°" ^  ^^^'  bundle  me^ 

^  ?Sr,j!:^Sit;/J?*^n<>^  nourish, 
drop,  mindf''— «K«Sli*i  u-  *"^.  bade  him  dnnk  it— "everv 

He  oC;?d  Lr!tf  wh^V'*  *  i'"'t  commanding  S 
he  said.^itS';'i;S? Ja^nTe!**  ^''  ^''  ^'^  *^^  ^P^ty 
So  I  am  your  father's  friend,  am  I,  Marv  ? " 

looSS  a?^m~aXjL^r  ^^"^^  K-^  '^^-n  ^>de.-she 

"You  we^s^'^JJry  inf^.S?  ^"'  "P^t••«'"Wed  a'hSi! 

you  might  die,^d  V£id  to  LrT""";!^''/  *"  »*«id 

have  in  the  vSag^Mr    ^^  ?'  °"'y  doctor  we 

lage^Mr.  Bunce,-4he  boys  call  him  Mr. 
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Dunce,  but  that's  thfcir  mischief,  for  he's  really  quite  clever, 
—and  I  was  bound  to  tell  him  something  by  way  of  intro- 
ducuig  you  and  making  him  take  care  of  you— even— even 
>f  what  I  said  wasn't  quite  true!  And— and— I  made  it 
out  to  myself  this  way— that  if  father  had  lived  he  would 
have  done  just  all  he  could  for  you,  and  then  you  would 
haw  been  his  friend— you  couldn't  have  helped  yourself  I " 
He  kept  his  eyes  upon  her  as  she  spoke.  He  liked  to  see 
the  soft  flitting  of  the  colour  to-and-fro  in  her  face,— her 
skm  was  so  clear  and  transparent.^a  physical  reflection, 
II  he  thought,  of  the  clear  transparency  of  her  mind. 

'And  who  was  your  father,  Mary?"  he  asked,  gently. 
He  was  a  gardener  and  florist,^'— she  answered,  and 
taking  from  the  mantelshelf  the  photograph  of  the  old  man 
smilmg  serenely  amid  a  collection  of  dwarf  and  standard 
roses,  she  showed  it  to  him—"  Here  he  is,  just  as  he  was 
taken  after  an  exhibition  where  he  won  a  prize.    He  was 
so  proud  when  he  heard  that  the  first  prize  for  a  dwarf 
red  rose  had  been  awarded  to  James  Deane  of  Barnstaple. 
My  dear  old  dad  I    He  was  a  good,  good  man— he  was  in- 
deed!    He  loved  the  flowers-^e  used  to  say  that  they 
thought  and  dreamed  and  hoped,  just  as  we  do— and  that 
they  h^  their  wishes  and  loves  and  ambitions  just  as  we 
have.    He  had  a  very  ^ood  business  once  in  Barnstaple,  and 
every  one  respected  him,  but  somehow  he  could  not  keep 
up  with  the  demands  for  new  things — '  social  sensations  in 
the  way  of  flowers,'  he  used  to  call  them,  and  he  failed  at 
last,  through  no  fault  of  his  own.    We  sold  all  we  had  to 
pay  the  creditors,  and  then  we  came  away  from  Barnstaple 
into  Somerset,  and  took  this  cottage.     Father  did  a  little 
business  in  the  village,  and  for  some  of  the  big  houses  round 
about,— not  much,  of  course— but  I  was  always  handy  with 
my  needle,  and  by  degrees  I  got  a  number  of  customers  for 
lace-mending  and  getting  up  ladies'  fine  lawn  and  muslin 

^°^u    ^j  „  *^5"*  "'.  ^«  '"^^e  <!"'*«  enough  to  live  on 
jJ"^    .. «  •  .  "*"■  ^°*<^«  sank— and  she  paused— then  she 
added—  Ive  lived  alone  here  ever  since." 
He  listened  attentively. 

[d^i,}^^  '^  *."  y®"""  history,  Mary?     What  of  your 
mother?"  he  asked. 

Mary's  eyes  softened  and  grew  wistful. 

'  Mother  died  when  I  was  ten,"— she  said—"  But  though 

1  was  so  httle,  I  remember  her  well.    She  was  pretty— oh 
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w.,.    !,«)«,,  l3^%J™>^»««hh,m^„d  I  daresay  ,h. 
together."  *"■  "  tme  love  can  keep  souls 

He  was  silent 

.?^^^d  a  hand  in  protest 

been  so  g^  to  ml!l'si°mo'i' [haV l'^^^?^ '  You  have 
know  all  about  you.  bS  rv^no  ri^ht  to'^ri^"'  ^''^  ""^^  *<> 
tions-you  see  I'm  only  an  oH  I^  *°  ^^'^  y°"  ^y  Ques- 
I  shall  never  be  ableTdo^n^ch  b^th."""'  ^,^  ^'"^  ^'^^^^ 
back  for  all  you've  done  f^  me  {^^  ^^^  o^.Payingyou 
office  woric-feadine  and  writin^'o  i  ''^^.  *°  ^  clever  at 
but  my  sight  is  "^li^  a^d  m^v  ^.^  f '''"^  ."P  ^^^'^^""ts. 

s^n^lJ^att^^ilF'^^^^^^^^^^ 
She  lean^ep^^^^^^  upon  t.^^""^^ 

asked  ^  '°"''  ^^*™  »^'  «'^0"J<i  I  ^  useful  to  you?"  he 

clapped  her  hands  wifrplSurl  I?  hf  ^"^  l!!"* ' "  ^nd  she 
thing  easy  upon  wWch  he  Suld  frv  v '"«^  **'''."?bt  of  some- 
making  Mys  well  here     th^(      ^  ^"  energies;  "  Basket- 

really  quite  eaav  wnrt-     a     "***"*  wr  their  fish,— and  its 

little  penny  I  •?^^™  J""""  «  'W'  to  earn  quite  a  See 

"rJ'iS'l  •^'»«ly  into  her  radiant  face 

J^'B»tPr°prtSce  ai.uS.Tel'.rl':"  r'"^- 
h^^X  /..-«h«..  l.eav«Uy«S'tl;*^7L?Zi^^ 

f<^^  to",S«'hL  t,?"".™"  "•  ^-     Mary 


■j-  ii- 

lii 

If?? 


■w 


210     THE    TREASURE    OF    HEAVEN 

long  piece  of  wonderful  old  lace,  yellow  with  age,  and  fine 
as  a  cobweb. 

"  Do  you  mind  my  goine  on  with  my  work?  "  she  asked, 
cheenly— 'Im  mending  this  for  a  Queen!"  And  as  he 
took  away  his  hand  from  his  eyes,  which  were  suspiciously 
moist,  and  looked  at  her  wonderingly,  she  nodded  at  him 
m  the  most  emphatic  way.  "Yes,  truly,  David  I— for  a 
gueen  I  Oh,  it  s  not  a  Queen  who  is  my  direct  employer- 
no  Qu«;n  ever  knows  anything  about  me !  It's  a  great  firm 
in  London  that  sends  this  to  me  to  mend  for  a  Queen— they 
trust  me  with  it,  because  they  know  me.  I've  had  lace 
worth  thousands  of  pounds  in  my  hands,— this  piece  is 
valued  at  eight  hundred,  apart  from  its  history— it  belonged 
to  Mane  Louise,  second  wife  of  Napoleon  the  First.  It's 
a  lovely  bit  I— but  there  are  some  cruel  holes  in  it.  Ah,  dear 
me  I  And,  sitting  down  near  the  door,  she  bent  her  head 
closely  over  the  costly  fabric— "  Queens  don't  think  of  the 
eyes  that  have  gone  out  in  blindness  doing  this  beautiful 
work!— or  the  hands  that  have  tired  and  the  hearts  that 
have  broken  over  it!  They  would  never  run  pins  into  it 
if  they  did ! 

He  watched  her  sitting  as  she  now  was  in  the  sunlight 
that  flooded  the  doorway,  and  tried  to  overcome  the  emo- 
tional weakness  that  moved  him  to  stretch  out  his  arms  to 
her  as  though  she  were  his  daughter,  to  call  her  to  his  side, 
and  lay  his  hands  on  her  head  in  blessing,  and  to  beg  her  to 
let  him  stay  with  her  now  and  always  until  the  end  of  his 
d?;  s,— an  end  which  he  instinctively  felt  could  not  be  very 
lonjg  in  coming.    But  he  realised  enough  of  her  character 
to  know  that  were  he  to  give  himself  away,  and  declare  his 
real  Identity  and  position  in  the  world  of  men,  she  would 
probably  not  allow  him  to  remain  in  her  cottage  for  another 
twenty-four  hours.    She  would  look  at  him  with  her  candid 
eyes,  and  express  her  honest  regret  that  he  had  deceived 
her,  but  he  was  certain  that  she  would  not  accept  a  penny 
of  payment  at  his  hands  for  anything  she  had  done  for 
him,— her  simple  familiar  manner  and  way  of  speech  would 
change— and  he  should  lose  her— lose  her  altogether.    And 
he  wa-  ..  wously  afraid  just  now  to  think  of  what  her  loss 
mieht  mean  to  him.  He  mastered  his  thoughts  by  an  effort 
and  presently,  forcing  a  smile,  said: 

"You  were  ironing  lace  this  morning,  instead  of  mend- 
ing it,  weren't  you,  Mary  ?  " 
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She  looked  up  quickly. 

Davidi'  It  mu^"\;rKlled'~?^^  T''  "^^er  be  ironed 
and  the  pattern  mu  tt ffieS outo' ^"'i^  ^'^^  '^'  ^^^s. 
with  fine  steel  pins,  just  as  if  ^J*  ""  *  ^'•*"'«  °^  a  cushion 
was  ironing  a  beautif«?!nf.  r  '*  ^^""^  '"  *he  making  T 
all  her  washing  drSesiJ^ft^^^^^u"  ^°'"  ^  '*<^y  who  buyj 
'n  England  to  wash  them  ^o^Hv^m  T'^,"''  ^*^*  ^^^  ""« 

?^reS^^^.o^l^;SfS^^      ^^"^^ 
y  Stti  c!?ch-a"^£^^^^^^  *  ^"'  °" 

IaugJ^.^'V^f  {•^jfh'^'  V^^^^^  didf".  And  she 

as  heard  her  I    She  i7thH,°  .    ^^T*'  ^^^n  her,  as  well 
wife  of  a  stonemaso^  who  «v^es T.f  ^^  ^°"^ '    ^he'sX 
near  the  shore.     MtZt  everythit'  ^L?1  °^  ''^^  ^"«?«' 
day  or  the  night  is  a  «.Vn  )^*  ^     !^^  *"at  happens  in  the 
I  expect  it's  bS^ause  hThusbfS^  \^^^  '"^'^w'th  her 
stones  that  she  gets  morWd^bm   ^rJ''  ^  ^ "^  *°'nl>- 
aged  the  world  According  to  Mr,    T    -f."'— ^  ^  "^an- 
a  funny  world  it  would  be r*  ^"^'"^  "°t'ons.  what 

"  te^:.^^^^^^^^^  finger  archly  at  him. 

see  If  you  heard  us  talkine?"  '  "^^^  ^  came  in  to 

He  nodded  a  smiling  assent. 

tend  ttebir,ora;?„itr'Hr°?  '^r'  --  p- 

this,  and  to  cover  hU  n^^t  •  "^  started  nervously  at 
Charlie,  whoTonce  j^ZTln''''^^''  {^'  «""«  dog 
shouldn't,  really!  Shoi.W  h  r-u^  ,?"  ^'*  knees ;^" You 
right,  and  lolled  a  small  Ltn^''^''"^  ? '!  Charlie  sat  ut^ 
of  tiny  white  teeth,  by  wif  of  X,  T  M^^^«  *w°  ^o^ 
^^P^ople-even  dogsia^l^Jay^tSSd^^;^^^^^^^^^ 

^^yojf  t^^Xo^l^e'^^^^^^^  ^rden  just 

to  change  the  conversation  "'"^-     Helmslev  asked. 

-V^^--7;\Ve?^S^;^^^^^         all  kinds  and  col- 
Which  you  «n  see  from  wheS  ^u'^it^aJe  Th^S^on^^ 
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— father's  favourites.  I  wish  you  could  get  out  and  look 
at  the  Virginian  creeper— it's  lovely  just  now— quite  a  blaze 
of  scarlet  all  over  the  cottage.  And  the  Michaelmas  daisies 
are  coming  on  finely." 

"Michaelmas  I"  he  echoed— "  How  late  in  the  year  it 
IS  growing  I " 

"  Ay,  that's  true  I  "  she  replied—"  Michaelmas  means  that 
summer  s  ppst." 

"  And  it  was  full  summer  when  I  started  on  my  tramp 
to  Cornwall!"  he  murmured. 

"Never  mind  thinking  about  that  just  now,"  she  said 
quickly—"  You  mustn't  worry  your  head.  Mr.  Bunce  says 
you  mustn't  on  any  account  worry  your  head." 

"Mr.  Bunce!"  he  repeated  wearily— " What  does  Mr. 
Bunce  care?" 

"  Mr.  Bunce  does  care,"  averred  Marj',  warmly—"  Mr. 
Bunce  is  a  very  good  little  man,  and  he  says  you  are  a 
very  gentle  patient  to  deal  with.  He's  done  all  he  possibly 
could  for  you,  and  he  knows  you've  got  no  money  to  pay 
him,  and  that  I'm  a  poor  woman,  too— but  he's  been  in  to 
see  you  nearly  every  day— so  you  must  really  think  well 
of  Mr.  Bunce." 

"Jj}°  .*'"''  ^^"  °^  him— I  am  most  grateful  to  him," 
said  David  humbly— "But  all  the  same  it's  you.  Mary! 
You  even  got  me  the  attention  of  Mr.  Bunce! " 

She  smiled  happily. 

"You're  feeling  better,  David!"  she  declared— " There's 
a  nice  bright  sparkle  in  your  eyes!  I  should  think  you 
were  quite  a  cheerful  old  boy  when  you're  well ! " 

This  suggestion  amused  him,  and  he  laughed. 
^^  "I  have  tried  to  be  cheerful  in  my  time,"- he  said— 
though  I've  not  had  much  to  be  cheerful  about." 

"Oh,  that  doesn't  matter!"  she  replied !—" Dad  used 
to  say  that  whatever  little  we  had  to  be  thankful  for,  we 
ought  to  make  the  most  of  it.  It's  easy  to  be  glad  when 
everything  is  gladness,— but  when  you've  only  got  just  a 
tmy  bit  of  joy  in  a  whole  wilderness  of  trouble,  then  we 
can  t  be  too  grateful  for  that  tiny  bit  of  joy.  At  least,  so  I 
take  It. 

"Where  did  you  learn  your  philosophy,  Mary  ?  "  he  asked, 
half  whimsically—   I  mean,  who  taught  you  to  think'" 
She  paused  in  her  lace-mending,  needle  in  hand. 
Who  tought  me  to  think!     Well,  I  don't  know!— it 
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I)  Are  you  not?" 

by  h«rt  like  a  kS«  IkiK  ,   *1?  '°  •»''"  *™  <>« 
>nd  proiy,  and  nWt'ook  .n?^   t''*"'  "«■*  »"  »  <lull 

|Wng  bj.,  .!USr.nr„Sj/S  Sii '7£r'^- 
learn  all  over  aeain  with  DaH     no5  i  ?      ""^  ^'^^n  to 

eveiy  night-alUorts  of  Ks."        "^^'^  "'  "*^  *«  ^''"^ 
"  I  don?"  L^"''  P"^  «*  Barnstaple?  " 

call  it  his  'book-box '-and  he  wouMT'^'^r^*  """^^  »« 
spare  penny  he  had  for  ba)ks  tThJH^*^''  ?°P  '"  «=^«n^ 
and  then  he  would  buy  Xt  hi  Lit  1  f°!  *  /^^  shillings, 
all  so  cheap,  you  see  And  hv^  '^^"^'^  'classics.'  They^re 
and  CarlyleV^^d  EmeVson  «nH^«:^T^^^  «^°*  Shakespeare 
all  the  ^etsTy^h^ZVJ^tt^u  *"^I^'<=kens.  and  nSrly 

a  nice  Ckcase  therrfu^^I  of  b^ks^'t"/  ^°"?  ^  'l"'*^ 
have  them  like  that  for  one's  r^„  fi.  ^  "''^''^  *><=««»•  ^ 
Free  Library.  I've  read  Tl?  \2T'  *^  ^*''  *"n>s  at  a 
times  over.""^  The  V^den-^L  oi^'*^,"^  '^«t  twenty 
she  turned  her  htS  '^£^1'.^:''^^  ^"^^^^^  opcn  and 
you."  •       "^"s  Mr.  Bunce  come  to  see 

la^l^lo?  enT'eSTnd'a^r  ""t  '"  -^^  ^^air  as  the  vil- 
momingf"  with'Kry'  appSe5Trf  ^-^^^  "^^■ 
was  curious;— here  was  he iL^^ I?  -n?^'  .^'^^  situation 
have  paid  the  «-eatMt  ^^.iT^^^^'f'^''^^'  who  could 
medical  skill  anTSdance -un^^^^  ^'  ^^^-'^  .^<>'  their 
scnitiny  of  this  simple  hertkirShn%'T'^"'^^  '^"^ 
to  him,  bent  a  oair  of  T.nHi„  i!  '  "°'  «tandmg  opposite 
his  face.  ^  '  °^  ""'"^^y  '^'■°wn  eyes  enquiringly  upj^ 

th^t'y^vel^tSirVtjr^^  ^^r  «""<=-- That  is  well, 
in  oursel7es7"       ^'"'' *"  °""eJves.  too.  are  we?    Bett"; 

i^^'rt!!!tCS  t^Toi'':;;^''^'  He,msley    «Ve.y  much 
both  been  very  g^tS  me  »  °^^-    You-you  have 
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"That's  well— that's  very  well!"  And  Mr.  Buiice  ap- 
peared to  ruminate,  while  Helmsley  studied  his  face  and 
figure  with  greater  appreciation  than  he  had  yet  been  able 
to  do.  He  had  often  seen  this  small  dark  man  in  the  pauses 
of  his  feverish  delirium,— often  he  had  tried  to  answer  his 
gentle  questions,— often  in  the  dim  light  of  early  morning 
or  late  evening  he  had  sought  to  discern  his  features,  and 
yet  could  make  nothing  clear  as  to  their  actual  form,  save 
that  their  expression  was  kind.  Now,  as  it  seemed  for  the 
fim  time,  he  saw  Mr.  Bunce  as  he  was, — small  and  wiry, 
with  a  thin,  clean-shaven  face,  deeply  furrowed,  broad 
brows,  and  a  pleasant  look,— the  eyes  especially,  deep  sunk 
in  the  head  though  they  were,  had  a  steady  tenderness  in 
them  such  as  one  sees  in  the  eyes  of  a  brave  St.  Bernard 
dog  who  has  saved  many  lives. 

"  We  must,"— said  Mr.  Bunce.  after  a  long  pause—"  be 
careful.  We  have  got  out  of  bed,  but  we  must  not  walk 
much.  The  heart  is  weak — we  must  avoid  any  strain  upon 
it.    We  must  sit  quiet."  . 

Mary  was  listening  attentively,  and  nodded  her  agree- 
ment to  this  pronouncement. 

"We  must,"— proceeded  Mr.  Bunce,  laboriously— " sit 
quiet.  We  may  get  up  every  day  now,— a  little  earlier  each 
time,  remaining  up  a  little  later  each  time,— but  we  must 
sit  quiet." 

Again  Mary  nodded  gravely.  Helmsley  looked  quickly 
from  one  to  the  other.  A  close  observer  might  have  seen 
the  glimmer  of  a  smile  through  his  fuzzy  grey-white  beard, 
— for  his  thoughts  were  very  busy.  He  saw  in  Bunce  an- 
other subject  whose  disinterested  honesty  might  be  worth 
dissecting. 

"  But,  doctor "  he  began. 

Mr.  Bunce  raised  a  hand. 

" I'm  not ' doctor,'  my  manl"  he  said—" have  no  degree 
—no  qualification — ^no  diploma — ^no  anything  whatever  but 
just  a  little,  a  very  little  common  sense,— yes  1  And  I  am 
simply  Bunce,"— and  here  a  smile  spread  out  all  the  farrows 
m  his  face  and  lit  up  his  eyes;  "  Or,  as  the  small  boys  call 
me.  Dunce!"  ' 

"That's  all  very  well,  but  you're  a  doctor  to  me,"  said 
Helmsley—"  And  you've  been  as  much  as  any  other  doctor 
could  possibly  be,  I'm  sure.  But  you  tell  me  I  must  sit 
quiet— I  don't  see  how  I  can  do  that.    I  was  on  the  tramp 
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AhhSI    n     "'*,  ^""dians,  made  him  tremble  violentiv 

^We  were  trying  to  find  the  house  of  the  late  Mr.  James 
.  iiih^  Hft'*^.  *  "*;'*=  *°r^  *hat  was  half  a  sob  and  half 
"That  was  sol" 

I  can't  pay  ,,„„  for  aU  yoSr^?e|    What^°?„T"'~ 

"We  worry  ourselves,"— he   observed    oladdlv    "w. 
"nagme  what  does  not  exist,     wr  think  titf  n  • 

sencfing  i„  his  bill.  We  should  wait  tnith^hn?""'*  " 
should  we  not,  Miss  Deane  >  »  He  smilS  ^a  $i"  ^°"'*'' 
a  soft  laugh  of  agreem^t— "  AnH^hlS  '  ^^  i^*!7  8^^« 
bill,  we  w?ll  als^^^f?;  MisflW^  "a^  nThe^r^' 
time,  we  must  sit  quiet."  '       "*  "**"" 
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There  was  a  moment's  silence.    Helmsley  felt  a  smart- 
ing moisture  at  the  back  of  his  eyes.    He  longed  to  pour 
out  all  his  history  to  these  two  simple  unworldly  souls.— 
to  tell  them  that  he  was  rich^rich  beyond  the  furthest 
dreams  of  their  imagining,— rich  enough  to  weigh  down 
the  light-hearted  contentment  of  their  lives  with  a  burden  of 
gold.— and  yet— yet  he  knew  that  if  he  spoke  thus  and  con- 
fessed himself,  all  the  sweetness  of  the  friendship  which 
was  now  so  disinterested  would  be  embittered  and  tost.    He 
thought,  with  a  latent  self-contempt  and  remorse,  of  certain 
moods  in  which  he  had  sometim-r.  indulged,— moods  in 
which  he  had  cynically  presumed  that  he  could  buy  every- 
thing in  the  world  for  money.     Kings,  thrones,  govern- 
ments, might  be  had  for  money,  he  knew,  for  he  had  often 
purchased  their  good-will— but  Love  was  a  jewel  he  had 
"IXf*"'®""".*"  any  market— unpurchasable  as  Godl    And 
while  he  yet  inwardly  mused  on  his  position,  Bunce  bent  over 
him,  and  takine  his  thin  wrinkled  hand,  patted  it  gently. 
uxAT^'^'^         ^*'*  present,  David  1"  he  said,  Trindly— 
We  are  on  the  mend— we  are  certainly  on  the  mend  I 
We  hope  the  ways  of  nature  will  be  remedial— and  that 
we  shall  pick  up  our  strength  before  the  winter  fairly  sets 

'"r??*'  ^*  nope— we  certainly  may  hope  for  that " 

Mr.  Bunce,    said  Helmsley,  with  sudden  energy— "  God 
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Chapter  xiv 

.'no5.lrj;rHea?y  "SS'diii'^'  °"^  ''J  T'^y  "«^h  "J^e 
•trength,  so  far  remlLnf   '^  >»nproved  in  health  and 

through  the  viHage  whiS  fo/t^^^  '^*'*'"«^  <f«>y  walk 
called  Weircomhf  S  mo-  if '^"*"*  purpowa  shall  be 
more  he  lovedT'and  the  mor!  j!  ""^  °'u*'"  P'«"'  the 
picturesque  posiion     Tn  itJ3??»  ***  '*'"  enchanted  with  its 

house.  "dottS  St  on  thhlrZV^f  '"*'•*  ^'"«^  ^^  ""'e 
rocks  through  S  a  cli^r  Z««»  •  *  ^^*  *^'*'*  '"  *»»« 
the  sea,-but  tKouLXi^  "*"'!!  *.*•"**"  *««""«»  *<> 
roof  wi  h  clamKrinTDlTntnnH  T""'^^  ^'°"'  ^««"«"*  to 
fuschia.  which^  w?th  JSie  or  Sn  £?'*'T'  "P«?«"y  *»»«  wild 
"  morning  glo^^'  oj^olJoh^  J  *'  »•»**•*  °J  '='«"«*»  -"^ 
when  the  melW  d?vs  of  ?V?Ai^  '^  '  '"  ^"""*"*  "«"" 
month's  end  AH  th?co«aSS,^I>*"  ^Vl^  »"  *«  ^he 
but  to  Helmsley's  m,-nTM?rl^S^^^^^ 

a^fnt^^^hd^c^Sj?^^  wl^o^JS^' 

u  ^Ss'SrreS^dir  oS  or*  .-^.^-"-n  sX^iy" 

white  foVm^sJrclimwi.  n«^T'""«^i"''^^^^^  with 

vanish  agdn^nd  whJS^tu?  ^"if  *"^  *'»*^  «<>  &"  and 

anonwaK;;?"ngr.!So^TiTan.V  T  ^'^t^'j'  ^"  ""^^ 
armour  and  cr3  S  «  ?  ^^''^^  ^^^^^^^d  in  silver 

wild  charge  aeafni?thl»»,°'^^-  P'"'"**'  »"  ">shing  in  a 

as  often  '4^Tf?r^2les1Sd'''%'"'^'  l*?"'*-  «»^  '^^ 
ally  down  throuo*.  fhll    r!ir    ^°  *"*'^«  ^is  way  gradu- 

pleasures,  a^d  he  wSi^i  to  know  °^  "'^'"^J^y'*  greatest 
folk,  while  they  iJ^Lftu™  "  r-  ^''^  Weircombe 

him  about  amm^ir  thilS     ™,™'  ^"^^w  accustomed  to  seeine 

mihari^   almoS^JlT'hf  l*''"*"^  ^^  "^'^  «  kindirS? 
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charKter  of  the  woman  whoM  house  was.  for  the  time 
bdnff,  hit  home,  and  who  treated  with  him  all  the  care  wS 

!^f  wi  2?*  •  ***"f  •***'  r^^l  *^^  ^  ^'  '"her.    iSd 

Ij'?*/'*!™.'"'  "^^i  "^^^^  ^  «*"«*  •  t"de  or  a  craft. 

-which  fact  mtereited  and  amused  him.    He  who  had 

moved  the  great  wheel  of  many  trades  at  a  mere  touch  of 

m.k£?*I;7f •  -  "^  i?^'^^^y  •*"**>*"«  »*»«  •"  of  basket- 

makin|r,  uid  trammg  his  unaccustomed  hands  to  the  bend- 

SfjLtii*!.  M^*K°"*"'-*»*  ^^''^  deftly.la: J  fiUTiil 
schemes  had  held  the  money-markeu  of  the  world  in  sus- 

S"forJ!{tlT"**fT.?y  mastering  the  technical  business 
of  forming  a  '  slath."  and  fathoming  the  mysteries  of 
:  scalluming."    Like  an  obedient  childlt  schoof  he  taplic- 

S,e  fim  hlJkiJT'^^'Sif '  *•"  ****=^''  Mary,  who  Siji 
«  .£«Sf?f  ^i'  completed  went  out  and  effected  a  sale 
"  t„?"*  J?**"  ''>«'T»>«f.'    though  really  for  twopence. 
And  good  pay,  tool"  she  said,  cheerfully— ^It's  not 
®'!f2^*  ?**■  •o  ""=*>  fo""  a  fi"t  make." 

That  fourpwice  is  yours,"  said  Hebnsley,  smiling  at 

She  looked  serious. 

•^'.wSlli?  ^°"  '*%'!?'..*?  ^*«P  •*?"  •»>«  "ked-"!  mean, 
would  It  please  you  if  I  did.-would  vou  feel  more  content?  " 

''AU  rilihrSi'^?^  I  should  fj^  he  replied  eamesUy 
UuJtr^  '  ^*" '  ^  "  check  It  off  your  account  I "  And 
laughmg  memly,  she  patted  his  head  as  he  sat  bending 
over  another  speamen  of  his  basket  manufacture— "iS 
any  rate,  you  re  not  gretting  bald  over  your  work.  David! 
I  never  saw  such  beautiful  white  hair  as  yours ! " 
He  glanced  up  at  her. 

"May  I  say,  in  answer  to  that,  that  I  never  saw  such 
beautiful  brown  hair  as  yours  ?  " 
She  nodded. 

;'  Oh,  yes,  you  may  say  it.  because  I  know  it's  true.  Mv 
hair  IS  my  one  beauty.— seel  "  ^ 

And  pulling  out  two  small  curved  combs,  she  let  the 
whole  wealth  of  her  tresses  unwind  and  fall.  Her  hair 
dropped  below  her  knees  in  a  glorious  mass  of  colour  like 
tfiat  of  a  brown  .autumn  leaf  with  the  sun  just  glistening  on 

If  A.  K,*?**?!*'  uP  ?.°"*  ^*"<*  »°<^  knotte<f  it  all  ^ain 
at  the  back  of  her  head  in  a  minute. 

*uil^\  '?''*'^  '•?  T  '*  ^  "~r*^«  '^^'  <!"'*«  simply-"  I  should 
think  It  lovely  if  I  saw  it  on  anybJ)dy  elseVhead.  or  cut 
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miri'i^1££„t^^/|;^^„?•••^••  J?^^  window.    I  dc.,'t  .d- 

the  OiieI.'ii;'hii;~i;>;Si.V^'''  ..^!ll*'«.«>«'t  wd  twi.ted 

known  in  London-^nm^n  Sl°'  '^*'**'»  wo"""*  he  had 
crimped  Wd^lS^ver^anu J^fc^^  '^S  «^/«*'  '^•vid. 
nwved  him  to  potitive  reouSSn       ^  *^^     /rame.."  had 
r.ther  have  tou^h^'th?"!^"';^*;  Z'IIa  "^  ^i*  ^  ^0"W 
finger  on  the  tinted  ituff  J,  L  '  h..v"l  "L  ****"  "^^^  « 
hypocrites  of  faihion.    He  had  so  Io„i  hi^  *^***  '""'"'»< 
•hams  that  the  open  «incerSvM?»k  ^^"  accuttomed  to 
wat  almost  confusW  to  hi.  minrf  ^mI^''*^^"'^  v"J««ers 
jnything  to  conceal  *^  Eve  JCyicnew***!^^  ■**";*•  *°  "^^^ 
«U  about  everybody  else's  SmIt^'  ***'"*<*  *°  ""ow. 
roads  or  comers  in   WdrcSX     tJ^*'*  ^*'*  "°  hye- 
way  out.-to  the  sea     He  SS  «»  li.  ^^^^^  w«»  only  (J,e 
depth  at  the  other  "it  SeSe^  uJt.T iT'^-'^'^^  -"^ 
He,  David  Helmsley,  feU  hTmsel/tn  i*°  ^''^  '"^  ««f«t«. 
m  that  he  had  his  oJ^uiaa        *°  °*  "n^ular  and  apart 

himself  getti^  Jilu^ruSd^r'Jhe"'^^:?'- h '^*  °.'**"  "°^«^' 
Bunce's  eye.  wt  Mr  Rnn!?- u  i     **"'**  observat  on  of  Mr 

ever.    M?.  Cc7m?XiJ?ch^°d''r'''^"»  ^^  »»•"•  what- 
and  with  the  Wndest  Sti^    1?*?^!"^  P^^^'^'onally." 
««ie  great  friends.    BuSTad  InJr^'  *"'  *"^  ^""«  ^- 
he  tol3  about  himself  tTthe  effect  tS  ST^*  '^«  ^^^y 
m  an  office  in  the  citv  "  ami  i^?  j     *  *"*  had  once  been 
annuated  bank  cleJic  to^  nU  I'^i^'^,  "P°"  him  as  a  suwsr- 
line  of  business.    QVsJToniV^^^  ^  '^'P*  °"  «  his  forSfer 
ing  his  "hte  frienrS  E^L""" 'h  ^^  '°  ^'"  «»P«<=" 
parent  good  faith  by  Se^!?^!  1*  answered  with  ap- 
he  had  seen  him,  and  tffit  w\,  1^**  *  ^°"«^  ^in^e  «nS 
hope"  that  he  had  set  oS?  to  t^  and  1h V      ?'*  ^^^^o™ 
always  been  helpful  to  those  in  need"^   £   *"?'     "  ^  had 
that  this  little  fiction  of  he  J  "7JS'.  •  H*?*' herself  wished 
taken  as  fact  by  all  the  vilLe  anH^'  ^"^"^  "  »''°"W  be 
character  was  that  ahl  Z!,^  '  *"i?  *  cunous  part  of  her 
vately,  forTerJwn  t^^iSmZ^***  \^'^  H JmVlev  prf- 
She  seemed  cotZlt^^ac^^^'^y^^'^  ?f  his  hUS^. 
man.  who  must  be  takS,  care^of  Z.f  ^  °^^  *"d  infirm 
and  iiifim,.  without  fmhe/quest^o75:^*"^  *>*  w«»  oW 
was  always  very  stedfast  in  hlspSse  of  hif"'"**    ^""« 
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.  "j^^f,  ought—ye*— she  ought  possibly  to  have  mar- 
ried,— he  said,  m  his  slow,  reflective  way—"  She  would 
have  made  a  good  wife,  and  a  still  better  mother.  But  an 
all-wise  Providence  has  a  remarkable  habit— yes,  I  think 
we  may  call  it  quite  a  remarkable  habit  I— of  persuading 
men  generally  to  choose  thriftless  and  flighty  women  for 
their  wives,  and  to  leave  the  capable  ones  single.  That  is 
so.  Or  in  Miss  Deane's  case  it  may  be  an  illustration  of 
the  statement  that  'Mary  hath  chosen  the  better  part.' 
Certainly  when  either  men  or  women  are  happy  in  a  state 

f  "««!«. Wessedness,  a  reference  to  the  Seventh  Chapter 
of  the  Epistle  of  St.  Paul  to  the  Corinthians,  will  strengthen 
their  minds  and  considerably  assist  them  to  remain  in  that 
condition. 

Thus  Bunce  would  express  himself,  with  a  weighty  air 
as  of  having  given  some  vastly  important  and  legal  pro- 
nouncement. And  when  Helmsley  suggested  that  it  was 
possible  Mary  might  yet  marry,  he  shook  his  head  in  a 
strongly  expressed  negative. 

"No,  I^vid-nolf  he  said-" She  is  what  we  call- 
yes,  I  think  we  call  it— an  old  maid.    This  is  not  a  kind 

S'  ?^ZJ*P*'  ^^^  '*  '5  *  *™«  on«-  She  is,  I  believe,  in  her 
thirty-fifUi  year,— a  settled  and  mature  woman.  No  man 
would  take  her  unless  she  had  a  little  money— enough,  let 
us  say,  to  help  hini  set  up  a  farm.  For  if  a  man  takes  youth 
to  his  bosom,  he  does  not  always  mind  poverty,— but  if  he 
cannot  have  youth  he  always  wants  money.  Always  I  There 
IS  no  middle  course.  Now  our  good  Miss  Deane  will  never 
have  any  money.  And  even  if  she  had,  we  may  take  it- 
yes.  I  certainly  thtnk  we  may  take  it— that  she  would  not 
care  to  &uy  a  husband.    No-no!    Her  marrying  days  are 

"  v^*"  il*i!^*?'«l  woman!"  said  Helmsley,  quietly. 
u.r  ^^^VJ^'"*^  ^J  ^l"'  ^«"'  David!  We  have  ^t  us^  to 
WhJ^  ^ri^^r^^^'  !**""*  to  be  a  part  of  the  village. 
When  one  ,s  familiar  with  a  person,  one  often  fails  to  per- 

th!n«  K*  ^*"tI  r  ^*  •'.  ^PP*""*"*  *°  a  stranger.  I  believe 
this  to  be  so— I  believe,  m  general,  we  may  take  it  to  be  so." 
And  such  was  the  impression  that  most  of  the  Weir- 
combe  folks  had  about  Mary-that  she  was  just  "  a  part  of 
the  village."  During  his  slow  ramblings  ibout  thrStle 
^"  f  ?**  place  Helmsley  talked  to  ma#y  of  the  cotters! 
who  all  treated  him  with  that  good-humJur  and  tolwSS 
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mSi^'ga^vrnr^^^^  Young 

falter  or  to  stumble  over^nA  5*^  '^'^  t'"*  'nc«ned  to 
-Kttle  chndrcr«„  S^o  him  ^SjVfl^'  '^  '''^' 
^thered  on  the  hills,  w-  Uw  shslkfl.   l^J""^*/;'  **'«y  ^ad 
the  drift  on  the  shor^J^jl*"!'?*?  had  collected  from 
open  doors  and  windwSS  rTn  !?  ♦^^  i^""  ^'"^  their 
morning!"  or  " GooS^'^Lnn''*?  *°  ]"?  *•»«  "Good 
most  alectionatelytoowfas  '^nlT^  f^  '^^  ^««  ^I" 
kets  up  at  Miss  Deane's  "  On*,  ni  h?*7'*^'  "^^^  "^^  ^as- 
the  vety  end  of  tS  "cooml^"^  th.vrT*  ^l*""**  ^^'^ 
down  to  the  shore,-seane?  th^r.  r  1.'""'^*'^*'^  cutting 
with  volcanic  force   hu^g  S'i^J^r  ?Pl['*  """^«=^ 
m  two  great  castellated  rock!  whii^^  *?.  "^^^  «"<*  ^eft 
ike.  to  an  altitude  oHllD^tfClHnrif  P'^*^  "P'  ^o^ress- 
ooked  sheer  down  over  ie  2L     WhJ?th'.7r  ^'V"^ 
the  waves  rushed  swirlinrfv  irTn^  lu    u  ^^e  tide  was  high 
towers,  forming  a  Zp  ?LK  J,^,^*^«  o^these  natufal 
wash  to  and  ffo  of  Se  rose  2.dT'*  ^^  '"  ^^''ch  the 
flecked  with  trails  of'wk  SL^l^.?  "^««J?  ^^eed, 
ours  of  a  stormy  sunJS  reSISrf  .vT?  '  ^^^^  ^5F«  «»e  col- 
made  here  by  the  inflowinL  a!5     ."  ?  P"*"'    The  sounds 
curiously  muS.~£t£SiH"^°'"/  °^  the  waves  were 

harp  midies  AoatinrahSte  tSf  s\"?nl?  P"*  °l^'  ^'th 
now  and  then  a  sweet  ^nom?,.  iT^?.*^  ^\*''  '^hile  every 
trumpet,  swung  from  thrjav^^o,^  i  ^^^  *.^*'  ^'^  »  «lvS 
and  echoed  hig^  up  in  th^  afr  T •^^*P*?  ""t®  ^'ear  space 

the  hills.  Nef  ?  thl  spm  ^'thl^^ctS^^^^y  ^^^^^  *"°" 
last  house  at  the  hnHf^\«\u  .„^^°°^^  stood  the  verv 
and  neatly  thatdiS'^TAltir^^^^^  ^^H^t  of  white  sS 

the  moumain  S?S;,rwhich^ai  Si."!^""l^  *°  /*lf  '^^^  «^ 
down  to  the  sea  with  ♦•«♦  .       i   *'!  P®'"*  rattled  its  wav 

by  even^i„n„Tfe  iS  na'JuJ^'t^^'^'  *°  ?«^<^  «hibkS 
A  ?malf  squfre  bSrd^ailed  TJ'\?  *^5™"«^  'o  an  end. 
scnption  r^bly  Sd  t 'plat  ;lad;^et;  :^^  **  ^- 
ABEL  TWITT, 
W  R   ru^j?J***  Mason, 
N.  B.  Good  Grave-Work  Guaranteed. 

m^waJ^f  J^l*Ji:3;^fe  ,^  the  owner  of  the  dweU- 

Wing  «ey  eyes,  a  plSsan?ljff    "h""'  ^'*'*  *^^^^  'P**" 

ner.    lie  wis  the^^^t  -  "S^^'o^  nf  i**^  r^"«  •™"- 

8  wi     gossip     of  the  place;   no  old 
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woman  at  a  wash-tub  or  behind  a  tea-tray  ever  wamred 
her  tongue  more  persistently  over  the  concerns  of  ^e^ 

^rv\^J^^^}°  *^°?''^y  *  S°«*  ^^^  o^  information  con- 
cerning everybody  and  everything,  whether  right  or  wronJ 
ma  veiy  few  sentences.  He  was  renowned  i??he  SlUg^fS 
his  wonderful  ability  in  the  composition  of  epitaphs  wd  bv 

oS"/o°/tu  ^"'"/'  he  was  called  "WeircomS'sC  uTrit? 
One  of  his  most  celebrated  couplets  was  the  following  !- 

/  irw*  m  /A«  Lorrf  /*«/  <A^  next  mil  be  Pleasant  and  GhZZl " 
rt,^^!,?^*^^  "*?  **'?^"°  °'*'e  h"t  Abel  Twitt  could  have 

»  rwS'*'°'^*f  nat'ral  to  me,"l^e  modestly  declared— "  It's 
a  God  s  gift  which  I  takes  thankful  without  pride." 

mS  riS  Tn  ^°^''  ''^y  ^"*'"'**'^  ^'th  both  Mr.  and 
endof  S..  'V  his  everyday  ramble  down  to  the  ocean 
end  of  the     coombe     he  often  took  a  rest  of  ten  minutes 

S:;fh.^"fr'"  ?^  ""  '^^."^  **  Twitt's  house  before  cHmbTng 
up  the  stony  street  again  to  Mary  Deane's  cottage.  andM?f 
Twitt.  m  her  turn,  was  a  constant  caller  on  Ma^  ?o  whJm 
Je  brought  all  the  news  of  the  village,  all  the  iktest  rem^ 
dies  for  every  sort  of  ailment,  and  all  the  SdeTsuwrTtl 
tions  and  omens  which  she  could  either  rem^berK 
vent  concerning  every  incident  tCtl^l^^^Z^r 
tL^^    ''  n«ghbours  within  the  last  twenty-four  hours 
There  was  no  real  morbidity  of  character  in  Mrs   Tw"tt' 
she  only  had  that  peculiar  tufn  of  mind  which  is  found  auke 
Vl^T^lwt^tT^'^'^V''  ''^  ignoranl  and  wS 

Myf -iS  nr^^k^.i^aXt^'^^^ 

away  the  cramp.    She  also  had  a  limitless  faiSb^  the  J^? 
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"7W  pat '.  «i?k  tato  *7S!3'  "^P^?  for  *c  .™b£ 
"Mlison  on  any  man  or  woT^  '  ""?«"'«  «  mysterious 
"■«»/.  with  uT.  P^,^S"^„SJ!'^  'o  -""ie  a.  i^' 

"^  ♦jj'' st'ck  rotteth  to  decay 
So  shall  (Mr.  Mis,  or  MrT|;.a„d-so)  rot  away," 

and  cheerful,  too,  despite  hi  hln.^^^^^  warm-hearted 

token  quite  a  hking  to  "  old  DavW  ''  » '"  u^'^lf'    ^he  had 
used  to  watch  his  thin  frail  fil,      ''^  ^^^  ^*"«<*  ^»n,  and 
sadly  bent,  joggine  slowlv  H«  ^l^'  "°^  «"«  his  illness 
with  muth'ffl?  1^n^^:^trT''''''\''^'  th"«^a! 
recommendation  that  he  Vhn.,w  «  •     *^."P'*«  Mr.  Bunce's 
not  bring  himself  to  the  pasSvelv'r'es?^  ?'"  ^J^^'^'y  ~«W 
and  resigned  old  age     fie  L<S%«L  ^*^"^*^°"^"'on  of  weak 
hat    He  worked  pS'entlvevelr  "•"'*'  °?  ^'^  "'"d  for 
m  which  he  was  qS  KZ?T'"/  *'  »>?sket-making, 
temoon  he  grew  restless   an?  IF  ^  *%'  *»"* »«  the  af- 
for  him  to  Silk  as  W  as  tafer'"«^  'V^*'  ^«eV 
et  him  go  out  when  he  fancS  if^*7*'J^^"'^'«  ^  him, 
little  anxiety  for  him  lest  S  =1?   \'^  *^°"^h  always  with  a 
'lent.    In  this  anxiify/howeU  ^n'r"'*  -^1??  "^^  a^«- 
share.  so  that  he  w£  weT  w^rh  J^*  "f  ighbours  took  a 
guarded  than  he  knew  cm  h.c    ^^?'  ^^^  ™ore  carefully 
^k  again,  Ab^I  TwTtt  him  eHn^f/^^^  t°  ^^^  *ore  "id 
**4*  ".P^ard  climb  home  °^*'"  «^^"8^  ^im  an  arm 

Helmsley  ^^llVth.T^c^V'"'''  ^"^rme  soon!"  said 
stick  at  the  board  over  tS  T''  P°'1*?"^  "P  ^^th  Ws 
Grave-Work  Guaranteed:"    "'  '^°°''  ^'"^^  said  "Good 
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inality  I  don't  think  I  can  be  beat  in  these  parts.  Ill  do  ye 
yer  hepitaph  with  pleasure ! " 

",.  IS**  ^'1!.^  •''"^ ' "   A"<*  Helmsley  smiled  a  little  sadly 
—  What  will  you  say  of  me  when  I'm  gone?" 

Twitt  looked  at  him  thoughtfully,  with  his  head  very 
much  on  one  side. 
.."Well,  ye  see,  I  don't  know  yer  history,"— he  said— 

But  I  considers  ye  'armless  an'  unfortunate.  I'd  'ave  to 
make  It  out  in  my  own  mind  like.  Now  Timbs,  the  grocer 
an  aberdashery  man,  when  'is  wife  died,  he  wouldn't  let 
me  ave  my  own  way  about  the  moniment  at  all.  '  Put  'er 
down,  sez  e— '  Put  'er  down  as  the  Dearly-Beloved  Wife 
of  Samuel  Timbs.'  'Now,  Timbs,'  sez  I-' don't  ye  go 
foolin  with  'ell-fire!  Ye  know  she  wor'nt  yer  Dearly  Be- 
loved, forbye  that  she  used  to  throw  wet  dish-clouts  at  yer 
ed,  screcchin'  at  ye  for  all  she  was  wuth,  an'  there  ain't 
no  Dearly  Beloved  in  that.  Why  do  ye  want  to  put  a  lie 
on  a  stone  for  the  Lord  to  read? '  But  'e  was  as  obst'nate 
as  pigs.      Dish-clouts  or  no  dish-clouts,'  sez  'e,  '  I'll  'ave 


an  not  for  the  Lord  at  all  f  WeU,  I'll  do  it  if  so  be  yer  wish 
It,  but  I  wont  take  the  'sponsibility  of  it  at  the  Day  o' 

'????.?*•♦    ^  ^""^'^  "^^l* ./«  to '-sez   'e,  quite  peart. 

Ill  take- It  myself.'  An'  if  ye'll  believe  me.  DavidT 'e 
sits  down  an  writes  me  what  'e  calls  a  *  Memo '  of  what 

e  wants  put  on  the  grave  stone,  an*  it's  the  biggest  whopper 
1  ve  iver  seen  out  o'  the  noospapers.  I've  got  it  'ere—" 
And,  referrmg  to  a  much  worn  and  battered  old  leather 
pocket-book,  Twitt  drew  from  it  a  soiled  piece  of  paper, 
and  read  as  follows— 

Here  lies 

All  that  is  Mortal 

of 

CATHERINE  TIMBS 

The  Dearly  Beloved  Wife 

of 

Samuel  Timbs  of  Weircombe. 

She  Died 

At  the  Early  Age  of  Forty-Nine 

Full  of  Virtues  and  Excellencies 

.Which  those  who  knew  Her 

Deq;tly  Deplore 

and 

NOW  19  in  Heaven. 
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tinu^V^l  *?!y.*™e  ^^8  about  that  hepitaph/'— con- 
tinued Twitt.  folding  up  the  paper  again  and  returtS^h 

H^lmT*';  ^«=??<=1«.-"  «  the  words  '  Here  L es/'"*^ 

'?sLmi  ^fnW'^'  2"^  "^^'^  '*"«hed  with  him. 
oome  toiks  as  the  cu'tousest  wavs  o'  wantin'  tu^i^ 
selves  remembered  arter  they're  gone^'-he  went  o,L  ^A? 
fnZ  ^r'  ^'  l^  ^^^^  ^°"'^  ^^'■e  for  no  memW  a?lJl  W 
ri.im  !"?•  *i  *')"''  ^"^"^^'  Now  there  was  Tom  o'  the 
S.S?;fi*!f'  °  «yE?y  '•°^«'-  >n  these  parts,  'im^smur! 
dered  a  lord  down  at  Blue  Anchor  this  very  year's  July— " 

Helmsley  drew  a  quick  breath.  ^  ^        *'  ^ 

"  i  ^?:^ ' '.'  he  said-"  I  was  there ! " 
-"An'  »n  .^      say/'-responded  Twitt  sympathetically 
Deam.  MM    '^'°'"^  '**'*  /'  "^"^^  »'  ^in  for  Ve!     MarJ 

olli-rtinl  "T  u'j"^'^  Helmsley,  shuddering  at  the  rec- 
che^^?:;;*'.  li?"*-  '^''PP^  °"  *»>«  ^o^d  to  tn^  and  ge?  a 
olac^Sjii%"«^  *'  ^'^  ^^'y '"»  ^here  the  murder  took 
place— but— but  there  were  two  murders  that  day  and  the 
nrst  one  was  the  worst  f "  ''     °  "*® 

see  m  a  hundred  mile  or  more      'Oldin'  out  a  oosv  «• 

weu'w  'Sr^^r^'"'  ^'  «"J«  innercentf    It  mS  as 
^ninlni  ?   «Wo"t  flowers  to  the  devil  !-though  my  own 

wrfd  afore   %X  h''  ."".rV"!  «"  '"  *«  P«>f  »« 
ye  lanas ,  serve  the  Lord  with  g  adness  an*  come  hofnr»  wje 

E  .  a  good  htU.  chap,  our  parson,  but  V.  that  weak  This 
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chest  an'  ailing  that  'e's  gain'  awa}^  this  year  to  Madeira  for 
rest  and  warm — an'  a  blessid  old  Timp'rance  raskill's  coming 
to  take  dooty  in  'is  place.  Ah  I — ^none  of  us  Weircombe  folk 
'ill  be  very  reg'lar  church-goers  while  Mr.  Arbroath's  here." 

Helmsley  started  slightly. 

"Arbroath?    I've  seen  that  man." 

"'Ave  ye?  Well,  ye  'aven't  seen  no  beauty!"  And 
Twift  gave  vent  to  a  chuckling  laugh—"  'E'll  be  startin'  'is 
'Igh  Jink  purcessions  an'  vestiments  in  our  plain  little  church 
up  yonder,  an'  by  the  Lord,  "e'll  'ave  to  purcess  an'  vestiment 
by  isself ,  for  Weircombe  wont  'elp  'im.  We  aint  none  of  us 
'Igh  Jink  folks." 

"  Is  that  your  name  for  High  Church?"  asked  Helmsley, 
amused. 

"  It  is  so,  an'  a  very  good  name  it  be,"  declared  Twitt, 
stoutly — "  For  if  all  the  bobbins'  an'  scrapins'  an'  crosses 
an'  banners  aint  a  sort  o'  jinkin'  Lord  Mayor's  show,  then 
what  be  they?  It's  fair  oaffish  to  bob  to  the  east  as  them 
'leh  Jinkers  does,  for  we  aint  never  told  in  the  Gospels  that 
th  Almighty  'olds  that  partikler  quarter  o'  the  wind  as  a 
place  o'  residence.  The  Lord's  everywhere,— east,  west, 
north,  south, — ^why  he's  with  us  at  this  very  minute  1  "—and 
Twitt  raised  his  eyes  piously  to  the  heavens — "  He's  'elpin' 
you  an'  me  to  draw  the  breath  through  our  lungs — for  if  He 
didn't  'elp,  we  couldn't  do  it,  that's  certain.  An^  if  He  makes 
the  sun  to  rise  in  the  east.  He  makes  it  to  sink  in  the  west,  an' 
there's  no  choice  either  way,  an'  we  sez  our  prayers  simple 
both  times  o'  day,  not  to  the  sun  at  all,  but  to  the  Maker  o' 
the  sun,  an'  of  everything  else  as  we  sees.  No,  no ! — ^no  'Igh 
Jinks  for  me !— I  don't  want  to  bow  to  no  East  when  I  sees 
the  Lord's  no  more  east  than  He's  west,  an'  no  more  in  either 
place  than  He  is  here,  close  to  me  an'  doin'  more  for  me  than 
■I  could  iver  do  for  myself.  'Igh  Jinks  is  unchristin,— as 
unchristin  as  cremation,  an'  nothins  more  unchristin  than 
that!" 

"Why,  what  makes  you  think  so?"  asked  Helmsley, 
surprised. 

"What  makes  me  think  so?"  And  Twitt  drew  himself 
up  with  a  kind  of  reproachful  dignity—"  Now,  old  David, 
don't  go  for  to  say  as  you  don't  think  so  too  ?  " 

"Cremation  unchristian?  Well,  I  can't  say  I've  ever 
thought  of  it  in  that  light, — ^it's  supposed  to  be  the  cleanest 
way  of  getting  rid  of  the  dead 
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fuiiy^Thai^wV.t' ^''^'''-*^^.°^^  "r^'"'  '^^'"o^t  scorn- 
all  about  us  i  we  on^vS",'.:""  "^"^  ^^^^'^^  everywhere. 
An'  cremation  arm  Christfn   ^T?  n  ^'' f^^^.'^  *°  '^  '«"• 

us  all  a'  bin'    Wher^wnnW  o'T  *=«>"*  «d'  ^^ere  would 
'ope'o'theresurV^cdon?^-'"'^  *  ^^"  ^^'^  ^"^'^  »»'  "^ain 

But  aroSln^rXult^eS^^^^^^^^  "^",  '«ht. 

ment.  and  he  at  once%lied  !?      ^  ^''  °^^  ^°^"  °^  *^8^- 

sureM^f'rTr?'?  have  been  just  the  same  as  it  is  now 

^;^IL^I^^^^  ^-  Hsen  ?Z 

I-rd'?s"L1y^aS  birbura"n't^^^^  « <>- 

bin  took  into  the  'ouse^'  Po„??*i",^''"™;  *"  *^«  h«™  '^d 
/.//  «o«;.^    Eh P    aSw  aZ    l^  f'l*,^^'  i">aled.  an'  *r^/ 

there  wouldn^a  Ko  s^^i^Jac??  rJ-'f."  ^''  ^^^5' 

-U>em  as  'as  thdr^fe.  Lm 7?^  '  ''°»."»*  ""X  words  I 
dirty  in  thrir  sJuS  arSey  canX  an'  ST™.  "J""  " 

somsi„spri„g,a„'ar>Vhr.l?,°S'X"HTS?"A?'W- 
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ward  on  the  subject  of  cremation  were  utterly  novel  to  his 
experience.  And  while  he  yet  stood  under  the  little  porch 
of  Twitt's  cottage,  there  came  shivering  up  throtigh  the  quiet 
autumnal  air  a  slow  thud  of  breaking  waves. 

"  Tide's  comin'  in,"— ^id  Twitt,  after  listening  a  minute 
or  two— "An'  that  minds  me  o'  what  I  was  goin  to  tell  ye 
about  Tom  o'  the  Gleam.  After  the  inkwist,  the  gypsies 
came  forward  an'  claimed  the  bodies  o'  Tom  an'  'is  Kiddie,— 
an'  they  was  buried  accordin'  to  Tom's  own  wish,  which  it 
seems  e'd  told  one  of  'is  gypsy  pals  to  see  as  was  carried  out 
whenever  an'  wheresoever  'e  died.  An'  what  sort  of  a 
buryin' d'ye  think 'e  'ad?" 

Heknsley  shook  his  head  in  an  expressed  inability  to 
imagine. 

"  Twas  out  there,"— and  '^ ..  itt  pointed  with  one  hand  to 
the  shining  expanse  of  the  ocean— '  The  gypsies  put  'im  an' 
is  Kiddie  m  a  basket  coffin  which  they  made  theirselves,  an' 
covered  it  all  over  wi'  garlands  o'  flowers  an'  green  boughs, 
an'  then  fastened  four  great  lumps  o'  lead  to  the  four  cor- 
ners, an'  rowed  it  out  in  a  boat  to  about  four  or  five  miles 
from  the  shore,  right  near  to  the  place  where  the  moon  at 
full '  makes  a  hole  in  the  middle  o'  the  sea,'  as  the  children 
sez,  and  there  they  dropped  it  into  the  water.  Then  they 
sang  a  funeral  song— an'  by  the  Lord  1— the  sound  o'  that 
song  crept  into  yer  veins  an'  made  yer  blood  run  coldl — 
'twas  enough  to  break  a  man's  'art,  let  alone  a  woman's,  to 
'ear  them  gypsy  voices  all  in  a  chorus  wailin'  a  farewell  to 
the  man  an  tike  child  in  the  sea, — an'  the  song  floated  up  an' 
about,  'ere  an'  there  an'  everywhere,  all  over  the  land  from 
Cleeve  Abbey  onnards,  an'  at  Blue  Anchor,  so  they  sez,  it 
was  so  awsome  an'  eerie  that  the  people  ^ot  out  o'  their  beds, 
shiverin',  an'  opened  their  windows  to  listen,  an'  when  they 
listened  they  all  fell  a  cryin'  like  children.  An'  it's  no  won- 
der the  inn  where  poor  Tom  did  his  bad  deed  and  died  his 
bad  death,  is  shut  up  for  good,  an'  thj  people  as  kept  it  gone 
away— no  one  couldn't  stay  there  arter  that.  Ay,  ay ! "  and 
Twitt  sighed  profoundly— "Poor  wild  ne'er-do-weel  Tom! 
He  lies  deep  down  enough  now  with  the  waves  flowin'  over 
'im  an'  'is  little  'Kiddie'  clasped  tight  in  'is  arms.  For 
they  never  separated  'em,— death  'ad  tocked  'em  up  too  fast 
together  for  that.  An'  they're  sleepin'  peaceful,— an'  there 
thw'U  sleep  till— till '  the  sea  gives  up  its  dead.' " 
Hehnsley  could  not  speak,— he  was  too  deeply  moved. 
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^.*  fS  X  **L**  ^"-^T*"*^  ^'^^  P"ew  ^""er  and  more  wnor- 
S^*'^terT       ^"^^'^  '"™***  *°  ^~^  ^"*^""y  S  ie'w. 

itll  KJh*tS;>ht'''  "^  *'*^*^'"-'*  «id.-"M'.ppe. 

.elTfr JJJI!  f  w  *«^'"'  t!"  P«*«"tJy  Helmsley  roused  him- 

£«,  nZJS  ir**J"''*"*^^°'y  abstraction  into  which  he  Sd 
"I?Wnf  ri?^  **!?  "'^'^  °^J°"  «»'  »»»«  Gleam'.  fuSeSl 

"  T  lU  I  ii'  ®*  ?°'*'"  **"  *«  •*»<>«  for  a  bit."-he  saS . 
j  rJliS^'i;;?'^  "  '^"^  ^  "^^  ^*^"  "  I  ««  when  a" Ve 
•     "Well,  don't  get  too  close,"— said  Twitt.  kindlv— "  W*'ll 

be  havm'  ye  washed  away  if  ye  don't  taki  wrel    Th^l'. 

qy^a„,hour  to  tea-time^  an^Mary'lSSeri'pJJS^! 

"  I  shall  not  keep  her  waiting— never  fearl "  and  H#im. 

"  WlSrV*!/^**'  "u'*^*^f  ?  ^°'  *°  ^"definite  i^n^oj 
c.  •  -"fTh*  ^"^*  ^^'^^o*  of  brain  must  be  that  of  th# 

prophesies  of  yet  greater  beauty  awaitine  hijrher  viSan 

forthe^r!!&th"e'<l    V"''  l"^'  scieSistfnew'rSSi 

conSouVwif    mv  fe,5°"^- ", **  ^"?''  **""•    Now  my  sub- 

SavTufe  whtrTh!?"-'":'!!""*^*^"?  ^^^  ^^^  *at  it  must 
leave  ute  when  Jt  has  just  begun  to  Team  how  to  Uvel    I 
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should  like  to  be  here  and  see  what  Mary  will  do  when — 
when  I  am  gone!  Yet  how  do  I  know  but  that  in  very 
truth  I  shall  be  here?— or  in  some  way  be  made  aware  of 
her  actions  ?  She  has  a  character  such  as  I  never  thought 
to  find  in  any  mortal  woman, — strong,  pure,  tender, — and 
sincere  I — ah,  that  sincerity  of  hers  is  like  the  very  sun- 
light I— so  bright  and  warm,  and  clean  of  all  ulterior  motive  I 
And  measured  by  a  worldly  estimate  only — what  is  she? 
The  dau^ter  of  a  humble  florist, — herself  a  mere  mender  oit 
lace,  and  laundress  of  fine  ladies'  linen  I  And  her  sweet 
and  honest  eyes  have  never  looked  upon  that  rag-fair  of 
nonsense  we  call  '  society ' ;— she  never  thinks  of  riches : — 
and  yet  she  has  refined  and  artistic  taste  enough  to  love  the 
lace  she  mends,  just  for  pure  admiration  of  its  beauty, — ^not 
because  she  herself  desires  to  wear  it,  but  because  it  repre- 
sents the  work  and  lives  of  others,  and  because  it  is  in  itself 
a  miracle  of  design.  I  wonder  if  she  ever  notices  how 
closely  I  watch  herl  I  could  draw  from  memory  the  shapely 
outline  of  her  hand, — a  white,  smooth,  well-kept  hand,  never 
allowed  to  remain  soiled  by  all  her  various  forms  of  domestic 
labour, — an  expressive  hand,  indicating  health  and  sanity, 
with  that  deep  curve  at  the  wrist,  and  the  delicately  shaped 
fingers  which  hold  the  needle  so  lightly  and  guide  it  so  deftly 
through  the  intricacies  of  the  riven  lace,  weaving  a  web  of 
such  fairy-like  stitches  that  the  original  texture  seems  never 
to  have  been  broken.  I  have  sat  quiet  for  an  hour  or  more 
studying  her  when  she  has  thought  me  asleep  in  my  chair  by 
the  fire,— and  I  have  fancied  that  my  life  is  something  like 
the  damaged  fabric  she  is  so  carefully  repairing,— holes 
and  rents  everywhere,— all  the  symmetry  of  design  drop- 
ping to  pieces,— the  little  gariands  of  roses  and  laurels 
snapped  asunder,— and  she,  with  her  beautiful  white  hands 
IS  gently  drawing  the  threads  together  and  mending  it,— for 
what  purpose  ?— to  what  end  ?  " 

And  here  the  involuntary  action  of  some  little  brain-cell 
gave  him  the  memory  of  certain  lines  in  Browning's  "  Rabbi 
Ben  Ezra": — 


"Therefore  I  summon  age 
■  To  grant  youth's  heritage 

Life's  struggle  having  so  far  reached  its  term; 

Thence  shall  I  pass,  approved 

A  man,  for  aye  removed 
From  the  developed  brute;  a  god,  though  in  the  germ. 
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And  I  shall  thereupon 
^^  Take  rest  ere  I  be  gone 
Unce  more  on  my  adventures  brave  and  new— 

Fearless— and  unperplexed 

When  I  wage  battle  next, 
Wliat  weapons  to  select,  what  armour  to  indue  I" 

dr!w  «  Sio  K^fi,"'  'T'"*"*  ««<=tion»  on  the  waves.    Se 
"  wkfrioS!***''  «"d  uncon«:iously  straightened  himself. 

-inn/T^  ?lu  ~""  'i  **'*^'  ^"<*  ">«  "ady  I  "  he  said,  half 
aloud  ;-and  then  stood,  confronting  the   ethereal   glory 

JiL'^^TK^^i'"'^  'H.^'r'y  »"^  majlstically  one  afte? Xe 
other  and  broke  at  his  feet  in  long  wreaths  of  creamy  foam 

;^mecf hirthrtri?/.*r.^^  ^^*? «^ »  rather^dlJil  S 
he^eT  hZS^5  !  ^'''^^'J  ^"^  returning  homeward.  While 
d!nr2  -S^^^  ft'  *  ^*^  °^  P*P^''  '^^^^  towai-ds  him,  and 
danced  about  like  a  large  erratic  butterfly,  finally  dropoine 

and'^'^He  sfc^S?  ^I!  "-^f^^-*  '^"^^  made  Vhole  Kf 
£.  ;  II  tf*°SP***.  ^""^  P'^''^^  •'  "P-  It  was  covered  with 
SSot^f  ri'/n"?.^"*'"*^'  ^"'^  ^^°«  ^«  ^°"Jd  '"ake  any  at- 
r^w  £.  M  "^  '*',*  •"!"  'P'^"*^  "P  ^^on»  hehind  one  of  the 
c^t  K^"  ''°^^  *'^'  *"^  ^"^"-^  ^°--r<^.  raising  S: 

•'  il'J^Vl  ""'"^ '  "r^*'  **'^'  ^"'^^'^'y'  w>th  a  pleasant  smile- 
for  LvilTft  r  ^'     °"  "^  "°*'-'^'^-    Tha^nk-you  so  mu^ 

incSon^ofJh^h^aV'^  '^^^  ^*  °"^^'  "'^'^  *  -"«-- 

new^'c'L^r'"  "^S?'!!:^  ^^^'^^  ^"r*  ^"  day,"-proceeded  the 
new  comer—  And  there's  not  been  much  wind  till  now 

wp  .1,:?^''  ^*  ^'^"^^^  "P  *"**  ahout  him  critically ; "  I  tS 
we  shall  have  a  puflF  of  sou'wester  to-nieht " 
Helmsley  looked  at  him  with  interest.    He  was  a  man  of 

f  wf  rii^PP*??"*^'^'-**"'  ^«"-l"it.  and  mu^tarwiS, 
a  fine  mtellectual  face  and  keen  clear  my  eves     Not  4  verv 

young  man  ;-he  seemed  about  thirtySt  or  fortv  ^rS 

more,  for  his  dark  hair  was  fairly  sprinkfed  with  silver  IS 

S^ssTbrto'n:;^  rf^  '^"^^^  ^^  gsSaitd ir^sfr;! 

possible  to  meet  his  frank,  open,  almost  boyish  eaze  without 

"  Ku'TakeX*^  °'  'r  ^"'  ^  ••nciia^o%]::*l;?m 

_     uo  you  make  the  sea-shore  your  study  ?  "  asked  Helms- 
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ley,  with  a  slight  gesture  towards  the  note-book  into  which 

*  pSSf  !«1^  now  carefully  putting  the  strayed  leaflet. 
m^I^l  "^*  ""L  ■'I^  ***  UugheJ-"  I've  bnly  got  one 
room  to  live  in-and  it  has  to  serve  for  both  sleq>&g  and 
Mtmg-so  I  come  out  here  to  breathe  and  expand  a  bit " 
He  paused,  and  then  added  gently— "May  I  S«  vou  mv 
arm  up  to  Miss  Deane's  cottage  ?  '^  ^     ^     ^      ^ 

.SiiHr^'u^"^  **®uy°"  """^  ^  "v«  there?"  and  Hehnsley 
smiled  as  he  put  the  question.  *»cin»iey 

"  Oh,  well,  all  the  village  knows  that  t— and  thouirh  I'm 
quite  new  to  the  village-Ke  only  be^hel^week^f  knoS 

'^e.  "°  a'JA^'^?'  ****  basketmaker.  arenTyoi?^^ 
fnt\"  Hehnsley  nodded  emphaUcally—" That's 

I'm  r*S«iJ"°'*'  ""t  ***°"'  y®" '  M/  n«™e'«  Angus  Reay. 
I  m  a  Scotchman,— I  am,  or  rather,  t  was  z  iournaliiTiS 
a»  poor  as  Job!    That's  me/    Come  alontf'^  ^  "** 

H^itu  '"^  magnetism  of  his  voice  and  look  attracted 
Helmsley,  and  almost  before  he  knew  it  he  was  leaSnff™ 

^U J/V"*"^  '  *""•  f ^u"'»«^  ^•»»'  Wm  concernS^tS 
jSSIk  '^'  ^^  *^*  ''****'•  ^  ^*  easiest  way 

"I  came  on  here  from  Minehead,"-^aid  Reav— "That 
r.V?**"^*!'"^'  *  P'*«  ^°'  ™«'      And  a  Siht  ^e 
ST'5!i!r°'"*'r  *°  '^y"  ^>*»»  «"  irresistible  sunny  effS^* 
I  ve  got  just  twenty  pounds  in  the  world,  and  I  mJst  mSe 

InJirr?  y^'-  ^?'  '°°^'  ^«x»'  ^«i.  ilothes.  drink  Md 
smoke!    I've  promptly  cut  off  the  last  two! " 

Helmsley^°"  ''  "°"'  ^''^  '^'*''**  ^°'  **'  ^  <»"e«y ' "  rejoined 

"  Not  a  bit  1    A  good  deal  the  better.    In  Fleet  Street  the 

men  drank  and  smoked  pretty  heavily  and  I  iSd  to^r-^JJ 

and  smoke  with  them,  if'^I  wintS  to^k^i  ii  w W,  a,?^^ 

case  of  needs  must  when  the  devil  drives!'"  «  w"  « 

You  sa 

"] 

iwo  years--  We  don  t  want  any  cantimr  trutl  -u]Vr  Hp,    " 
^w^mmd  ,ha.  «o«I    Y™  „Lly  3g.3!''H.::i'4%™ 

Heteidey  did  as  he  was  told,  quite  nmldy.  looking  up 
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•  mean^'dtt^I'^  SiT^i^S  .•*'*1*.  '"f^e^tte  exposing 

didn't  know  the  ^.^hSrt^'reli'nTJ"  '^^  P'?«=""-    ^ 
—under  an  '  alias '    Andh*  «S  VL  *^i  P^P*''    ^"t  he  had 

it  with  the  editor;  wt"1,«rrdied  o?ir"&^ 
■pop  exy— and  betwJ#«  Vk!  ♦         *  °J  **'  '**'"8^  «ncl  ned  to 
Then  th^rd^1?Ji%^°  **'  **"*?  ^  ^"  'droi^/ 
•uniafe"  maS     I^.fw  ^J***  P"***  ^'f"  that  I  w^Tan 

.way  from  Ud^S^XteWy'SXia^^^ay"  fha'J^r'^^^ 
^STtrSt?'*'  '--o«-  «-  -y  oSn  4'r;iTf! 

wh%^yon';T1e^lTih?cr^^^^  "nf  .-"  •  -» 
to  do ;-"  tramped  "Se^dBut^'J?;?'*'^  ^'^  «**««» 
encel  Full  maSSod.  phySS' .tSSt^^^^^  ^^^  ^'Af'^" 
one "de.--<I<SvhSwSer£^^^  and  activity  on  the 

on  the  other.  T^iri^d '^t!rlTT.  °^""'*  *"^  weariness 
tin.  «d  we«  sloiy'^iiSl^S^p  J?f^^Jf;  -treet  by  this 

take^SeSinZbmtwTn^Si;;;',  if  TT  ^  ~"'^  ^'-ve 
and  it  musYlaTme  S Wd^'^^^^  twenty  pound*- 
shaU  have  finished  my  wS?"  *^*^''    ^^  *«  ^"^  I 

"ft?  r  wL^^^i^"  ^^'^^^^  Helmsley. 
"-4^^^^^^^^^  teeth 

-??a;r^;„f:?3'i>^<^  He,ms,^Xly>..3ut 

are  P^^^S'^riL^a^'SvS:!^^^^^^^  There 

novel..;    The?,   riShi^' n^^'i^'^V^'y  ff^  ^ot  rtsl 

touch  of  real,  suflFerimr  o^nitHf^^  u  ■:  There's  no 
humanity  of  t^Tlf'i^S^  humanity  in  them  f  The 
in  the  tGiyTofS^  «r  n?J^  ""T  "T?^"  *han  it  was 
tHckens  to  e^tomSTit.  cha«Slr'  ^"*  *«*'»  no  Scott  or 
m«it.  I  wiSnSth?tw5jJSl  ^'L ^«''neate  its  tempera- 
rolled  into  Sl^te*i11^^^^^^  ^"^  ^"^  ^-^-^ 
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v!L^i^°  ^°"  *^*"  *  '«*^  ^^^'  oW  David?"  demanded 
Rwy,  looking  do«m  upon  him  with  a  sudden  piercing^anS 
•  Hcj'nsw/ was  for  a  moment  confused.  He  was  think- 
Zf"V  ^^'  "f  ^u^'^yK'  "  P«*  «"<»  Present^?lEmer- 
KJed  i^ ^  .^""^ IHT''''  °^  ?"^*^»-  But  he  remem- 
Sol  ^  time  that  for  an  old  "  basketmaker  "  to  be 
familiar  with  such  iterary  masterpieces  might  seem  strange 
in t Jel  *  "journalist,"  therefore  he  checked  himself 

j;'P"£""l'«  Progress'?    Ah!    A  fine  book-a  grand 

tS  tL  J;  J  ^r  ^'"'  ^""^  *  ^^^^  ?f  »™Prisonment  in  B^ford 
^au  turned  Bunyan  out  immortal  I    And  here  am  I— no/  in 

g?  w'f  ^T  *°  "ST  ^^*^*  ^  choose.-with  tw^ty  ^d  " 
Bj^Jpve!  I  ought  to  be  greater  than  Bunyan  1  Now 'Pil- 
grim's Progress '  was  a  '  novel,' if  you  like  1^ 
air  oVJ°.;!fn*:„r'"^"''"*.'*  Helmsley,  with  the  well-assumed 
"Ihll  ?  ^''?.  "^^^  "f  *  Y'^'y  conversant  with  literature- 
that  It  was  a  religious  book  ?  " 

J™;?'"'  A  ""cWpous  novel.  And  a  splendid  one !  But 
humanity  s  gone  past  that  now-it  wants  a  wider  view-a 
bigger,  broader  outlook.  Do  you  know— "and  heZ  hi 
stopped  in  the  middle  of  the  ^gge?  ^ndinrstriS  and 
looked  earnestly  at  his  companion^dryoTknoi  wU  I 

Jo'^anTtS'"^  "L5t  P"^"'  ^»y?~I  see  them  i^sWng 
towards  the  verge-the  very  extreme  edge  of  what  thev 
imagine  to  be  the  Actual-and  from  that  efge  getting  rSdy 
to  plunge— mto  Nothingness!"  Kcwmg  reaay 

.  J.T!**JI"?  *!?""'"8r  m  his  voice  touched  a  resoonsive 
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ng  thrilling 
cl^ord  in  Helmsley's  own  heart. 
«Vh    "^ri?**  '*  j^'here  we  all  tend  f "  he  said,  with  a  quick 
sigh—  That  IS  where  /  am  tending!— where  vo«   in  vour 
^'TirTS'  *'«>  tend-nothingness-ir  death  !"^'       ^ 
No       said  Reay,  almost  loudly— " That's  not  true!" 

S'    T'd^'^i'l'T'    F<>^TV«  «  no  "NoS'ng. 
ness  —no    death    !    Space  is  fuU  of  creative  organisms 
Ihssolution  means  re-birth.    It  is  all  life-lifo  :-|Ss 
hfel    We  hve^we  have  always  lived-we  sh^^^l 
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sure  m15  ^^Is'De^i^^'S' '-"^  « ''7'"^-"  I'" 
Angus  Reaysmiw"  «""  ^°"  »  ""P  <"  '"•" 

••'  v^,""'!"""*  ?>"«"  "«"  l"xnry,"-he  said 
"  Oh'  yt'l/'SSl?  '""'f  J"  -^  »  "to  otters  ?  •• 
with  fri/„Sjus*t"'^'„l*;;^'  ''"■  "«  ov„b«rd«,«l 

a  good  deal  h.  tS  "   8°°^  "''^  ■»  «l>atl-Uiere's  certainly 

th™5g^?h"''bo"ad.s"?f'I'h,*^'''?  !?"  "f  Mary's  cottage 
this  sL^wS  SW  s triooS  of  =M '>*"?'  '"='  "•"*  " 
stood  like  a  lonely  "oresTS  ii.t  '  '"""•  """i  "W* 
yellow  rags  of 'ISS  refaCaC'hlSr^  'I'"'' 
grandeur  at  the  bending  suraW  of  H,.  hm  '  ?  i°'""'5' 
they  were  vet  willcino-  .£  i°""""  °'  the  hill.    And  while 

inte'rveni^'^SsUnce^frt  he™?fT  "'"*  '"^^  °«  *< 
leaning  on!  arnTuS'tly  aSmsT  iSLT  J'Ji  '°  *«  8>te,  and. 
She  wire  a  pale  li&c  orfnt?„^iI;  V^  'i"""  »PP">a<:liing. 
finished  off  ¥y  a  SXlkl™' .'!«'■  <?  '^  n«clt  and  tidi& 

coquettish  taot  of'^&k  vdvT  h„"J'".  '"'"■«*  ""*  » 
c«..i..yU«,£nga.he?,  £S^irhr«^hlTJd&y"'£ 
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guessed  by  his  outward  expression.    They  reached  the  gate, 
and  she  opened  it.  *     ' 

^^  "I  was  getting  anxious  about  you,  David! "—she  said: 
J«*!?' "^  ^""u^  strong  enough  to  be  out  in  such  a  cold 
nJJS' ht.^T  ?i  *'^f **  ^*''  ^y^^,  enquiringly  on  Reay.  who 
"  .fii^?*  f*P  ^^''^  Helmsley  explained  his  presence. 
R«JS"  «  *  S^*JfS*P  ^I'^'^  •*  '^W  '"  the  village-Mr. 
?fi  ^'  ":  /"  '*.'J^       ^^  *  ^^*"  ^^"^  '^'"^'n  helping  me  up  the 

«VT;??      ^*°  y°"  ^°"'*^  8:^^^  him  a  cup  of  tea." 
.      Wh^,  of  course  I  "—and  Mary  smiled— "  Please  come 
in,  sir  I 

She  led  the  wav,  and  in  another  few  minutes,  all  three  of 
them  were  sealed  m  her  little  kitchen  round  the  table  and 
Manr  was  busy  pouring  out  the  tea  and  dispensing  the  usual 
good  things  that  are  always  found  in  the  simplest  Somerset- 
K«l!i  <^***?f e-T^^^eam,  preserved  fruit,  scones,  home-made 
bread  and  fresh  butter. 

l,.r  !^/°i"  T?,^*'''**  °"  the  sea-shore?"  she  said,  turning 
JwJ?  <^a.J-Wue  eyes  enquiringly  on  Reay,  while  gentl? 
checking  with  one  hand  the  excited  gambols  of  Chariiefwho 
as  an  epicurean  dog,  always  gave  himself  up  to  the  wildest 
enthusiawns  at  tea-time,  owing  to  his  partiality  for  a  small 
saucer  of  cream  which  came  to  him  at  that  hour—"  I  some- 
Sir'tul!/,"''  ^!,'""''  ^*P«=*  \^P'^^  "P  a  fortune  down  among 
2!jr»  A*"/  ^«*-^«fl'  he^s  so  fond  of  walking  about 
there!  —And  she  smiled  as  she  put  Helmsley's  cup  of  tea 
before  him,  and  gently  patted  his  wrinkled  hand  in  the 

llTu"^  *'^'°"  a  daughter  might  show  to  a  father  whose 
health  gave  cause  for  anxiety. 

•v3!l-'  ^  ,S«rtainly  don't  go  down  to  the  shore  in  any  such 
exi^tion ! »  said  Reay.  faughing-"  Fortunes  are  Hot  so 
easily  picked  up,  are  they,  David? " 

"No,  indeed ! "  replied  Helmsley,  and  his  old  eyes  sparkled 
up  humorously  under  their  cavernous  brows ;  "  fortunw  take 
some  time  to  make,  and  one  doesn't  meet  millionaires  every 

I  hate 'S  »  ' ' "  ^'^^^^^^^  ^«»y-"  ^'t  speak  of  them  I 

Helmsley  looked  at  him  sledfastly. 

arr?ftl?»?  T  ?  ^***  ^yhody,"-he  said-"  Millionaires 

»*^*"  *?*^  loneliest  and  most  miserable  of  men." 
.  .P«y.<*eserve  to  be!"  declared  Reay,  hotly— "It  isn't 
nght-it  isn't  just  that  two  or  three,  or  let  us  say  four  or 
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w^rirxSeyt^e^at  ^'^  nK,„ey.„,arkets  of  the 

scrupulous "defr  nr  Z^  ^u^"*"  '^'''^^^  through  some  un- 

upon,  but  not  tcS  much."  '"  ^'''"'^  *"°«Sh  to  live 


too 


cornering'  systems,    i 
upon,  but  not  too  much."  °  »"  ~  '""^ 

slo4-5Pwe're°"tord^tLr  *^^"  «»°"^h."-said  Hebnsley. 
the^r  iave  enough  °      *^'  '°"'  P^°P^«  "^^er  know  wh« 

ro:n^?h^e',?Se"^^^^^^^  tlT^i^^i^Th-'*^""?^^ 

tie  cottage  with  this  oak  r»it^rJ  %-~~  ^^^^  ^^eet  Tit- 
old-fashSned  crockery^i^Mn.^^^^^^^  ''"^  *"  *«^  ^^^^ 
on  earth  wants  more?^'  '"gle-nook  over  there,-who 

Mary  laughed. 

"  Don't  call  me  '  sir  '  f     T'».       i 
was  a  shepherd  LdTbLiHfraL'.?;^.'  clwp     my  father 
any  titles  of  courtesy  "^  ^'  *  cowherd-I  don't  wwt 

«  Rnfl'i^^P*  ^^"^  *y"  "Pon  Wm  thoughtfully 

"  I  ho^so  r'^l^rr  r"?  r  ^'  Ss^^^ 

But  we  Si^er  of^us  w'sh^thflL  "-^"J  ^^  ^*^<J  «» 
David.?    It  goes  without  sayingf''^^''  emphasised,  do  we. 

ow^JS:^^'"^^^^-    ^^«^«R-ywasamanaherhis 

"Of  course  it  does  I  "—he  said— «  t«  *t, 
at  It      But  you  should  tell  Miss  fcnJ  »i    U*^  ^^^  '°«k 
she'll  be  interested  "  ^"^  *"  ^'^ut  yourself— 

And  Reay  thought  whM  a  H^.TJ^!.,?"'',!"''  "y'''*  fell, 
how  W.A  .hfbl Alet'tSj^J*^*^  *»  .he  had,  „d 

isn'.rht?'t.VVu:'h'S'?hi^t'"*',Sft:"»««>« 

no  my.t.ri«  .bout  -c    w'Sr.  t2  TtlTyij^''! 
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cannot  bear  it!  Everything  must  be  fair,'^*Iiiid  above 
board  with  me,— else  I  can't  breathe  I  PoufI"  And  he 
expanded  his  broad  chest  and  took  a  great  gulp  of  air  in  as 
he  spoke-  1  hate  a  man  who  tries  to  hide  his  own  identity, 
don  t  you,  David  ?  ' 

"  Yes— yes— certainly  I "  murmured  Helmsley,  absenUy, 
teigning  to  be  absorbed  m  buttering  a  scone  for  fiis  own  eat- 
*"€~       "  °"*"  ^^^  awkward— for  the  man." 

'I  always  say,  and  I  always  will  maintain,"— went  on 
Keay—  jet  a  man  be  a  man— a  something  or  a  nothing.  If 
he  IS  a  cnmmal,  let  him  say  he  is  a  criminal,  and  not  pretend 
to  be  virtuous— if  he  is  an  atheist,  let  him  iay  he  is  an  atheist, 
and  not  pretend  to  be  religious— if  ^e's  a  beggar  and  can't 
help  himself,  et  htm  admit  the  fact— if  he's  a  millionaire, 
don  t  let  him  skulk  round  pretending  he's  as  poor  as  Job— al- 
ways let  him  be  iiimself  and  no  other  I— eh  ?— what  is  it 
David  ? 

For  Helmsley  was  looking  at  him  intently  with  eyes  that 
^^r^?j     **  young  in  their  sudden  animation  and  brilliancy. 
Did  you  ever  meet  a  millionaire  who  skulked  round  pre- 
tending he  was  as  poor  as  Job?  "  he  enquired,  with  a  whim- 
sical air — "/  never  did  I " 

"Well  no,  I  never  did,  either!"  And  Reay's  mellow 
lau§:hter  was  so  loud  and  long  that  Mary  was  quits  infected 
by  It,  and  Uughed  with  him—"  But  you  see  millionaires  are 
all  marked  men.  Everybody  knows  them.  Their  portraits 
are  in  all  the  newspapers— horrid-looking  rascals  most  of 
them!— Nature  doesn't  seem  to  endow  them  with  handsome 
features  anyway.  '  Keep  your  gold,  and  never  mind  your 
face,  —she  seems  to  say— 7'//  take  care  of  that ! '  And  she 
does  take  care  of  it  1  O  Lord !  The  only  millionaire  I  ever 
saw  m  my  life  was  ugly  enough  to  frighten  a  baby  into 
convulsions!"  ' 

"What  was  his  name?"  asked  Helmsley. 
We  1,  it  wouldn't  be  fair  to  tell  his  name  now,  after 
what  I've  said!  "laughed  Reay-"  Besides,  he  li^es  in 
America,  thank  God !    He's  one  of  the  few  who  have  spared 
the  old  country  his  patronage ! " 

Here  a  diversion  was  created  by  the  necessity  of  servine 
the  tinjr  but  autocratic  Chariie  with  his  usual  "dish  of 
cream,  of  which  he  partook  on  Mary's  knee,  while  listening 
(as  was  evident  from  the  attentive  cocking  of  his  silky  ears) 
to  the  vanous  compliments  he  was  accustomed  to  receive  on 
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Ski  ***¥Z*  P"  ^""ness  over,  they  rose  from  the  tea- 
table.  The  afternoon  had  darkened  into  twilight,  and  the 
autumnal  wind  was  sighing  through  the  crannies  of  the  door. 

&/'"*''^  ^K^^^  "*^  *  ^^"^'^ter  blaze,  and  drawing 
Helmsley  8  arm-chair  close  to  its  warm  glow,  stood  by  him 
till  he  was  comfortably  seated-then  she  placed  another 
chair  opposite  for  Reay,  and  sat  down  herself  on  a  low 
oaken  settle  between  the  two. 

"This  is  the  pleasantest  time  of  the  day  just  now,"— she 
M^t:^\^!,'trt^r ''''''''''''    Il^ovUegK^ami^n!^* 

thim  nn  1*"^  father  f  "and  Reay's  eyes  softened  as  he  bent 
them  on  the  sparkling  fire-"  In  winter  evenings  when  the 

tn'^l^  '" *  "^"^^  :?P?"  °""  ^"^  "»g»»l«nd  hiff,  he  would 
come  home  to  our  shiehng  on  the  edge  of  the  mo^r.  shaking 
tlJi^  freshness  of  the  wind  and  the  scent  of  the  dyinf 
heather  out  of  his  plaid  as  he  threw  it  from  his  shoulders.- 
^ii!  ^o»W  toss  fresh  peat  on  the  fire  till  it  blazed  red  ^d 
golden,  and  he  would  lay  his  hand  on  my  head  and  say  to 

S?T^  A    I  '•  *°'^  S?«^  *  e^?"*^* '    They  are  answerable 
feL^esXSfr^''^'    They  made  me  want  to  write 
I^And  do  you  write  them?  "  asked  Maty. 

ft  h^UfSl^'^l  "^T^^  ^'^P^  *"  h""an  life  is  only 
aM:Ietalel    Invented  to  amuse  the  angels ! "  ^ 

v.^rh  T  u^'^J^^I^^  "P  *  ^«''<^*te  piece  of  crochet  lace, 
which  she  called  her  "spare  time  work,"  began  to  ply  the 
g^ittenng  needle  in  and  out  fine  intricacies  of  threid   £ 

flSs  *^''*^^  ***  *^*^'*''  ^  the  fire-Hght  rl 

«a3A"'  -^i^^iT"  v.!  yo"*"  own  bogle  tale!"  she  said— 
And  David  and  I  will  play  the  angels  I " 
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CHAPTER    XV 

He  watched  her  working  for  a  few  minutes  before  he  spoke 
apin.  And  shading  his  eyes  with  one  hand  from  the  red 
^  «^x?i.*^^"'P*^**  Helmsley  watched  them  both. 

Well,  It  s  rather  cool  of  me  to  take  up  your  time  talkine 
about  my  own  aflFairs/'—began  Reay,  at  last—"  But  I've 
been  pretty  much  by  myself  for  a  good  while,  and  it's  pleas- 
ant to  have  a  chat  with  friendly  people-man  wasn't  made 
to  live  alone,  you  know!  In  fact,  neither  man  nor  beast  nor 
windf""  ***"  ***  ^^"*  *  ***  cormorant  croaks  to  the 
Mary  laughed. 

"  ^%  "ot  fo*"  company's  sake,"— she  said—"  It  croaks 
when  It's  hungiy." 

"Oh,  I've  often  croaked  for  that  reason!"  and  Reay 
pushed  from  his  forehead  a  wayward  tuft  of  hair  which 
threatened  to  drop  over  his  eye  in  a  thick  silvery  brown 
curl—  But  It  s  wonderful  how  Uttie  a  fellow  can  live  upon 

dodgeswherewith  to  satisfy  the  greedy  cravings  of  the  vul- 

Helmsley  took  his  hand  from  his  eyes,  and  fixed  a  keenly 
observant  look  upon  the  speaker.  Maiy  said  nothing,  but 
her  crochet  needle  moved  more  slowly. 

"  You  see."  went  on  Reay,  "  I've  always  been  rather  for- 
tunate in  having  had  very  little  to  eat" 

;;  You  call  it  '  fortunate '  ?  "  queried  Helmsley,  abruptly. 

^  Why,  of  course!  I've  never  had  what  the  doctors  call 
an  overloaded  system  '-therefore  I've  no  lading  bill  to  pay. 
The  million  or  so  of  cells  of  which  I  am  composSl  are  not  at 
all  anxious  to  throw  any  extra  nourishment  oflf,— sometimes 
they  intimate  a  strong  desire  to  take  some  extra  nourish- 
ment m-but  that  IS  an  uneducated  tendency  in  them  which 
I  sternly  repress.  I  tell  all  those  small  grovelling  cells  that 
extra  nourishment  would  not  be  good  for  them.  And  they 
shnnk  backfrom  my  moral  reproof  ashamed  of  themselves— 
and  become  wiry  mstead  of  fatty.    Which  is  as  it  should  be." 

MO 
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we  never  had  more  th^U^SVL  l?^^  glonous  old  times, 
of  life.  My  fXr  a/l  nS  °"^*'  ^°'  ?*  ^"«  necessities 
fine-loolcin/  mTn^'o^er  ?i' ^ie^  irhei^t'^^^^^  r"^' 
chested  as  a  Herculei-h*^  h-frli  u  ^^*'  *?**  *«  ^^^ad- 
for  a  Glasgow  Sir  ^^ot^^"^  ^^^^^  *"".  *^«  mountains 

after  school  hou.^Tgot^^%'v^^^^         nearest  yi„age.  but 
Wore  I'd  C  Ja  .u       ^  "".■■  than  for  his  life-and 

came     AnH  nif^Ai!*^*^"'  ^^  ^"^«  ^em  home,  singing  as  I 

often  i;,„fr^"  T!^^  'S^''"'  "^  ■"" 

Oh,  I  don  t  oUl  It  either  courage  or  self-reliance-it  was 
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&  i!'*!  V^"*^***  r}y^^^  °f  t«>  much  importance  to  be 
l^H  ^  ^!lL''  °;  'n>?'''"«  else/'-and  Angus  Umghed  -?heJ 
with  a  sudden  knitting  of  his  brows  as  t^ugh  his^STrfits 
S  ""f'u"?  ''*^*^>ot»  •"  his  brain,  he  affi-"  EvS^f ,  a 
laddie  I  had  an  idea-and  I  have  it  now— that  thlr?  tot 
something  in  me  which  God  had  I«it  there  for  a  ouro^se  of 
?•«  o^^r-^mtthmg  that  he  would  not  and  ^c3  no 
destroy  till  His  purpose  had  been  fulfilled !" 

hJ/I'Z  il*°PP**^  '^^'■'*^"8^  *"^  ^ooJ^ed  at  him  earnestly 
Se  s^rrf  ^n^Tummtr'  ^"'^^y-her  eyes  shoS^^wify 
"  ThI?  w/J.^«?  •  ^"«'-5he  was  deeply  interested.  ^ 
ihat  was— and  w— a  conceited  notion,  of  course"— 
went  on  Angus.  reriectively-"And  I  don^Texcuse  S  B^ 
I  m  not  one  of  the  '  meek  iho  shall  inherit  the  earth  '  I'm 
a  robustious  combustious  sort  of  chap-if  a  fellow  Icnock^ 
me  down.  I  jump  up  and  grive  it  him  bS  with  as  jollf^ 
interest  as  I  can-and  if  anyone  plays  me  a  diitv  trick  FH 

e'xZe'^Lim'  "tSS  ^"'  ^^--t^^fo'ces  ;f^Ki:"r'se  to 

expose  him.    That  s  my  way-un fortunately " 

Why    unfortunately '  ?  "  asked  Helmsley. 

low 'i^s'^nauSit^^^^^^  '"'  ^"'  '"^"^^^^^  -'-  o^  ^-  -el- 
"Can  you  ask  why?    Oh  David,  good  old  David f—it'«, 
easy  to  see  you  don't  know  much  of 'the  worW  I    iTyoudJl 

oi  woriaiy  progress,  is  to  make  up  to  all  sorts  of  social 

villains  and  double-dyed  millionaire-scoundrek  fod  oS^aU 

nZ^i''^'  *"^  *^r  "'•'"^"'^  «"'^  vices  anfi^miir  thm" 

David  -pamper  them  and  flatter  them  up  to  the  torof  tS 

bent  till  you've  got  them  in  your  power-And  then-thL  «.J 

£.nT'T/Kr.  ^°'  everything  you  want.    For  onc^you 

llStToTeUf  "''"''^"'^  they  are,  they'll  give  you  an^ng 

^^'^  should  be  sorry  to  think  that's  true."_munnured 

"  Don't  think  it,  then,"— said  Angus-"  You  needn't— h^ 

in  mmfr-now.    I've  cut  myself  adrift  from  all  chance  of 

to"  maSY^d  tV^"'  °">  f  ''''  *^°  '  wallUe^oad 
•  t;^cc  L/fi  ^  *l"8:  out  of  one  or  two  of  the  so-called 
kings  of  finance  '-then  I  suddenly  took  a  '  scunner^as  we 
Scots  say,,  at  the  whole  lot,  and  hated  and  despiid  mvsSf 
for  ever  so  much  a,  thinking  that  it  might  semmro^^ 
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into  the  wide  sea !  '  said  Marv  InnUn^  .♦  u- 
smile  that  was  lovelv  in  itVroJit^'  '°?*'"fir  at  him  with  a 

"Into  the  wde  Ma-v/J"  L  "  ^"^  'ympathy. 
was  pretty  rouSi  aTfiSBn?'*"''^''''*^"^"^  »"  *!«* 
anythingleven  to  the  hL?-^V°"l*'*"  «^*.*  accustomed  to 
Ws  that  rea%  £n't  warn  to  ™i" t" ^'^t  ^"'"8^  °^  ««■"*  ^il- 
knock  you  to  pieces  fiTrm  Jin  ^  • "  *°,*'*=«P  ^  "^^c^  *»  to 
the  tim'e  I  madTfSnSs^l  th /l^butt^^^  £'°" 

to  scrape  acquaintance  with  newsMwTr  eH^^nr.  •  ^!  ^  '**«^ 
and  m  the  interim  my  fatUdTeT^i  .1 '*m'u*  *  ^a*- ^ry- 
that  I  lost  mv  mother  S,-«  t  u  *"°"^^  ^'^ve  told  you 
that  the  gre7w"undheT  death  ^-?  .bom-^nd  I  don't  think 
really  helled     H^nel^er  seem^  nnv"  T  ^***^"r  *  heart  ever 

of  life-and  his "  iS^SlrXh  T  ^''^  *^/  '5'"^* 
turned  on  the  soirits  nf  t£  T?.,^  •  "  ^  ^^  ^  ^ond,  all 
whom  they  ha5Tved  and  i^^  co/ning  agai„  to  visit  those 

-and  he  used  totell'tSem  wiS  ^uT  *'^  ^*^  '^«"  t*''"^ 
that  sometimes  I  trem&nd  wohhIST"**^  conviction 
standing  near  us  in  Z  S,f  of  T  ?1  '^  ^^^  'P'"t  were 
of  the  ^ind  oveJ  ZrsAtl^'S^^li'^'''  '^  '^"^  »'^"'* 
soul  in  torment.  Well  f  V^I  w.  ♦•  *"^  °^  **""«  unhappy 
allowed  to  suffer -one  dav^^  ^^  '^*'  ''^  ^«'  "ot 
by  lightning  on  tl^fdetelfn?-  '*°I?"  *^f  ^*^  «™<=k 
jng  in  his  flock^'nd  tSer?  heTa^f^^^^^^^^^  ^*  ^^l'^^''^- 
he  were  peacefully  asleeo     TvLJ^       J^^  ^^"«^  *«  though 

painlessiand  I  afwayrSank  cJd  forlhat I"*^  ''''''  4^ 
moment— then  went  on—"  Whl^r  *  f^ '  "«  paused  a 
in  the  world  I  K  m^Telf^fto  /?"**  "^^/^'^  *l"'t«  aJo"^ 
and  worked  faUhfullv  for  h^*  ^ITi*''  ^^^  «^«  ^^^^s- 
raised  my  wag«  and  ^Sd  wSLT?'^  E°  ^""  *^^t  he 

country— and  Dauoerisino^  «;-!«*i^l  tt  •  ^^^^  *"  over  the 
grants  of  mon^^I  sX.tS"'?  University  education  by 
untohimselfSthinksTatmnn"  *  "^"^  ?/  l'"'<^  Pontiff 
silence  the  cry  of Tothers'  S2S^^  ^f^  "^^^"»'  ^d 

rhsr^^isw^^^^ 
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and  grit.    That's  the  one  aualitv  I  had— ^rif    ,«j  * 

me  well  in  all  I  wanted     I  entered  i»^f  1"^  ^  '*  *'^^.^ 

uated.  and  came  out  an  M  A     Thl  J  ft  Andrews-grad- 

Reay  coloured  like  a  boy. 
I  m  not  a  brave  man,"— he  said—"  T  »,««-  t  u 

^^, ""  ,''»™,'>'«xl  ra'hed  up  to  his  brows 
-^f^lT.rl^  ''°"'  '"'^'    I'™  ""id-^J^bly  afraid 

Hetaisley's  old  eyes  sparkled, 
for  y^ 'SyJS^ ' "  "«  "dainxd-"  Thaf.  a  f™„y  u,i„g 
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worthy^ldVo w!"^^^^^                        one  of  them.  « 
to  a  man  in  Gla.gow  5ho  wm  thi^l     °'  ^«:«nmendation 
newspapers  there*   He  wm  a  wa,LP[°P"**°  .of  one  of  the 
«nd  nve  me  a  berth  at  vjfr.  ^■""-hearted,  kindly  feUow 
pay.  tut  I  got  into  thoi^Sh  ha^er.^*'?  ^°'^  ^°'  ««^<^ 
and  out.  of  iournah'sm     iVan  *Tav  th^  r  '*"*  J*"  *''«  '" 
general  mechanism  set  uo  for  ifn^      u  ^  ^^e""  admired  the 
to  lean,  how  it  Tas  done  in/l":;?  i?*  P?'^"'^'  »>"*  I  had 
whole  business.    I  had  rath».^o  i,,  ^'  ?y'*'^  *o  master  the 
for  though  it's  the  d^rtie/t  Z  •''*?P>'i''"«  of  it  in  Glasgow 
in  the  wJrld.  with  i?,?^^'*' ^T'*/"^.  "'ost  depressi^^Sr^ 
Irish  ne'er-do-weel^ST^SSt  S"''?^'  '"^  "^^  ^^^^^ 
pights.  it  has  one  grearchl^rJn^"*  ?*.  '*''^^**  °"  Saturday 
into  some  of  the  fovel  est  s^wJ?  i«  ?h  ^''  'r.^^  ^"n'  it 
spare  time  was  spent  in  takin«?th!?J,    ^^'^  '^'r'^-    ^11  my 
fonjetimes  goine  as  far  as  Crinan  ^n^T  "P,*^'  ^^^^^  ""d 
loved  best  of  all.  takine  a  trio  tn  1      ^^°"^  '^-O''  what  I 
aboMf  th.  u.-ii.  .1  ""^'ng  a  trip  to  Arran.  anH  »!,-,« • 


wgan  to  write— first  yers^iuL  ^  '"  n^*"  «"<»  obey.  I 
one  or  two  thinesZc!S^l^  Prose--and  by  and  by  I^ot 
but  still  cnouSf  toTrfme  t^CV^'^'V^'  ve^r  mufh 
one  summer,  when  I  wL  tekS^  "fe  «»d<»vours.  Then 
near  Loch  Lomond,  iZllSeSnJ^^'^.^l''^  *  "«^e  village 
fell  in  love."  ^  '  ^^  ^"^^  ^'fi^  of  the  spur  of  fate—I 

smtejttjs'"'^  '^^'"  *"^  ^-'^^d  «t  him.    A  slow 

'4o?a^J;'e^ltli>t^t^°^ 
under-tone  of  wh^j:Sst,rmu-;^*:^.^;?^..-iS^^^  -» 
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A:rth.y?r.fw^  *-5«"tZrr  ^'jz^m 

her  hMd.  Uk.  tie  d««rtt/n  I  wj^d  ktorf  ft*"' 

a  M-^-s  s/Cd'LSS  rt;^-^ 

mwardly  was  not  apparent  outwardly.'  a^S  he  ffi  ^  rC 
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«t  her  for  t  portion  •V.h.lff^  ■  «•""""•.  in  oni«r  .o 
would  l»». nohilb^  to  'A,l'  "fj  r^""!  <l«<  1« 
i'-.o  :  Cch  •  .hi.  ricHii  .?'*-'."«•  *«  *«y  *?  Pu= 


it-to  •  catch  •  thi.  ri,h^"  "'"• "»' •  *«  w. 
portunCVSlI/n^i."^  a."^.  ". "«  ««  «  food  op. 

>id  enough 


portunlty/  He  was  auitrin  «m*°^  ".•*''  «***  * 

to  be  hir  J«1I*  :i5  "*  f"  °'*'  '"•"•  'he  M  d— oL 

TO  oe  her  grandfather.    And  when  1  a«lr*HhI^». '"""?- 

could  reconcile  it  t«  h*r  r«««.j-l  ^       ^*"  "*'^  "Ow  she 

headed  nScSUli"     ^^  «>n«cience  to  marry  such  a  hoary- 

^wL^u^^^^y  interrupted  him. 
u  „  "  "«  a^hoary-headed  rascal  ?  » 

yo«S:hTmu?ty"  '^'"  "P"'^  ^"'^•'  warmly-"  Don't 
Helmsley  smiled. 

defeat!?}  s^sr.sitr"''-  'r""/ «"'"  •-  of 

pity  for  having  to  b.'^SjSr^  ""«'"  ''"'""  »  ««"« 
TOmgr'aMk™  ^'"    "  J™"  M)-  i""  for  his 

viihg,  £o».i„M£.d'Si*.d":s,ri'"'"^^  -  • 

Bat»Mhemarnedher?"askedMarv 
^jiKea?^^^^^ 

rve'::^^'  lh\'?;"pirc?re';jr"?^^^^^  °''  -<» 

couldn't  take  place  VSthoutcol,,^^^^^  ^'  ?"*'''  »  marriage 
about  it--all  tSe  drewmS^i™  ilT  ^**  ~'""'"»  °^  t^ad^fle 
would  want  a  mS~an^  Tf  ^hT****  ^^T'  ^P'  **>*  ^>ride 
they'd  get  it  NSLnilS  **^  P*'**  ^o*"  '*  ©^  course 
ve^erab^E'  bride^m  5S  isThf  h^'*"^"' ''  ^"-  Th' 
somewhere-solw^bv  one  nf  ♦!,.*.''«"  J"*^  8^°"^  abroad 
ably  to  the  States  to  make  ^me  *ore  '^'f *^  ^^'-prob- 
his  wedding."  '"««  some  more   deals '  m  cash  before 

"  Oh"  ^?^  i"  "*""*'  ****"  ^  " 
DaviTl/el^sley-n^^ifet  and  knows  him  too! 
They  call  him  4ing  oTvJd  °iSl.^'fJ'«*l""^*'-  *  b"»hell 
David-but,  by  Jov!  what  a  SiffA    *^-  •  ^^"^  y^"*"  "ame's 
he  laughed/ a'dCVckSl'^^^^^^  And    * 

fore  me  now.  to  theKi^d^i  „eve?  Jlwr       """^^  ^  ***  *^" 
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"  Oh  I  You  never  sayr  the  old  rascal  then?  "  murmured 
Helmsley,  putting  up  one  hand  to  stroke  his  mSStoSe 
slowly  down  over  the  smile  which  he  could  not  /epre°s 

^hiSil^do-^AU^'V''^    ^^  I  become  famous- 
wmch  1  mil  do,  —and  here  Angus  set  his  teeth  hard—"  HI 

make  my  bow  at  one  of  Mrs.  Millionaire  Helmsley's  receo- 
tions  one  day !  And  how  will  she  look  then  I ''  ^  ^ 
I  should  say  she  would  look  much  the  same  as  usual  "— 
said  Helmsley  drily-"  If  she  is  the  kind  of  yo^ng  wom^ 
you  describe,  she  is  not  likely  to  be  overcome  ^y  ?hf  siS?of 
a  merely  famous '  man.  Vou  would  have  to  be  twSe  or 
three  tmies  as  wealthy  as  herself  to  move  her  to  any  2nse 
of  respect  for  you.    That  is,  if  we  are  to  Judge  by  whafour 

rwTiS^rfSirvV^^tta?^^  -^'^--^^^^^ 

trying  to  rub  ideas  out  of  it-"And  I've  pitied  thf  p<»r  {£ 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart!  They  g?t  pretty  S£i  mS 
'Cd— and  on  serious  matters  too."  ^ 

lev-?'  wTc^n  r^L^l!  r*'''  ^°°'',?'  ^*^  seem,"-said  Helms- 
ley—    We  can  read  between  tne  lines  as  well  as  anyone— and 

'  li;?."^''.? "^  pretty  clearly  that  it's  only  mon^^^ich 

makes    the  news     We  read  of  '  society  ladies '  dome  Sis 

that  and  t'  other  thing,  and  we  laugh  at  their  doing^d 

^sJVe'fe'dl  co„*.«^nV''{:  ^°"T*'"^  herself  nice^^t' 
^;  !?!/"' /i°"**'"P*  ^^^  ^^^  such  as  we  never  visit  on  her 
poor  sister  of  the  streets.    The  newspapers  may  praise  these 

ZIT'  «nH  T,f  <=.°'"'"°"  P^Ple '  estimate  them^^tTdr^l 
Td^l^^—'^^  is-nothingl    Now  the  girl  you  made  a^ 

"t"i?®  Y.f*  *°  ^  ^"8^^*  ^^^  sold,"— interrupted  Reav 
a  s^et^'i^^ienT-  By' I  didn't  know  it  then.  The  ffi 
eyeTllustX  W„rS'''""T*  *  P""^  ^*^«  ^"^  beautiful 
fi^?t^ght       "  ''"'**"''*  "^^  "'^"  ^*"  '»  *o^e  w»th  at 

hZJ^^  5*"^  °^  creature  who,  if  you  had  married  her.  would 
have  made  you  wretched  for  life,"-said  Helmsley  °  Be 
thankful  you  escaped  her!"  «  ricimsiey.       ut 

h.c" ?K  ir™  thankful  enough  now! "  and  Reay  pushed  back 

^eaJa^h2?'  ^^^'°^  ^r  »^»n-"For  whW^one  has  a 

great  ambition  in  view,  freedom  is  better  than  love " 

Helmsley  raised  his  wrinkled,  trembling  hand. 
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^O,  don't  sav  tfiaf  I "  1. 

•ponded  to  his  thoJSit  Md  ?SS^  ""»""«"«  sympathy  re- 
pretext  of  re-arranS  S  mS  in' J"^ '?  ^  »»  ">« 
might  lean  back  more  SmfoSlI  Tt  "  u*""' .»°  *"  he 
and  patted  it  kindly.   "™"'"«""3'-    Th™  she  took  his  hand 

'^iP^miy-^i^t^y-"r''  ^™'  David!"  she 
4'  was  silen,  but  he  pressed  her  ^ressin^  h„<,  ^^. 

Mar,  laughed  goodlmlu^'g'  *'  ''''«"■"«'"  " 

you-ljtrC  *o"'C;?!'  "  -fe'-'-he  said-'-And  then 

But  wives  don't  makp  a«„  r 
seems  to  me."  repHed  Si?^.  "tf  °T  •^'^^r'''  ^"'^ands  it 
I  have  lived  for  the  pS^^e^ea?ilS  'k"  ^"^°"'  ^^ere 
the  last  persons  in  the  world  Uom^^"'*'?"'^'  '^«"»  ^  be 
don't  think  I  shall  ever  marrv  "  "''  "^"^^^  «°"«'^«'*-    I 

Im    sure    /    shan't"  •j     >> 

spoke  she  bent  otertJe"^f„d^i^^^^  as  she 

on  to  keep  up  the  bright  elow  which  l^  *  u^i"  ^°«  °^  ^«xi 
the  room,  from  whi^  S^ost  ev^v  n  f^ 
twihght  had  now  departS-"  I'm  !.^  ?^'^  ^T""^^  o^  the 
an  engaged  girl  onci?"  ^^  an  old  maid.    But  I  was 

.^  Hdmsley  lifted  up  his  head  with  sudden  and  animated 
."^ere  you,  Mary?" 

sive  mou'ih 'a^dX^^oftiv  fn'T'^  ""^""^  ^'^  «Pres- 
r«"y  I ,  I  was  engaged  to  aJe^  i^7  V  "^'''  ^avid. 
m  the  electrical  en|iLri4  bu^Ssf  ^An°j'V"«^  ^""^  ">*" 
of  him.  But  when  my  father^  Iv.l  J  """^  ""^^  ^0"^ 
looking  young  man  went  too  Hpcf^i?  ^""V'  ""^  &ood- 
marry  a  girl\ith  nSXt  St  rWh^'  ^°"l^"'*  P^^'^ly 
cned  ver>-  much  at  the  time  ISh  i*!i°"  ^^'"  ^^^^k.  I 
broken.    Bul-it  wasn't!"  *''°"«**  "^^  ^eart  was 
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raililra^^^.^j;'"--'  '"^  '-  -h  a  selfish 

as  he  did™  '^^       '"'  *  SO"*)  •'^y  who  WMid  do 

^  ^H^rjo'S'Sed  'ySSr^.^^.'3?.rA''""?.t 
has  .merested  n,e  so  mue^h  .ha.  fShopt^ Ss^^li:;;: 

had^t,^n  :Sjh'ii^^hS  »  e?r;S?Iv",.;L'n''/r"-  "' 
gotten  what  he  Lh  «t:  ^^"'f  ^"7  that  he  had  almost  for- 

found  M^^lt,tXniZ"'&ttT.S?''"^,'^'i  «= 
and  wonderine  why  he  hid  n^.?K  i  """"  "'  ''"  "S""- 
mrves  of  nefk  and  shmM  °      ^'^"  ?*?  ™*  8'«"'<»« 

symmetriJtSfe?MW*Inir.his^L'r°"'  '*  P« 
of  the  "  comiion  »  people  ''"  "°™"  "»"■ 

Knie^u.  '^'m';;,%Tl^'afeTje".  ftere's  a 

one  thing  for  n,e,-it  nSe  me  wSt  hart      tV^™""''  ""1 

aSid'^orai,  ?hii4S„r"-"5'  •""• 

was  employed,  *«  onTteliJ^^IT^rdiSse!?''''?,' 

f^ra:;'tStran!S'.'is  efe.iVhTrnd  •'ij 

.hat    Tlje  fa«'is  I  S'.to'n,?crS„,.  ^VS^"^, 
a  bit,  and  so  with  a  f<.«T  o-^^j  i  1         ,  r  *"*    *  "«a  saved 

on  W  Glasgow  to  LonSn     ThJr.°-  '"fl^'"^*^".  went 
ant-hill  full  of  crawnng  SSv  h,S^,n  1-*'"  ?f*  «^!:"*  "''^^'^ 

or  four  propriftorf  evJr  so  m,*  ^*  J"  composed  of  three 
shareholSirs^  r^lls^Z^ ZZ  t?ry'  'cla'ss'VTr  °f 
^J"w'";  Ah,  those  shareholders!  There's  thf*!.!  •  * 
chief  of  the  press  nowadays  I "  ^*  '^^^^^  ""•" 

;;  I  suppose  it's  money  again ! "  said  Helmslev 

new?pi4?;;ujSis«?s!h*„7«tT«*- ' 

composed  for  the  sole  end  and  '<^i^'ot"^l,TZ^ 
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SmVe'sfoV^^^^^^^^^^  The  lion's  portion 

shareholders'  dividends     Th/  IJ  <=p"cern-then  come  the 
Mss.  such  an  the  'Xrs^are  SSh   ^°r^r»  '"  '^^  ^usi- 
respect  will  allow  them  to  take%nH     *r  ''"^  *^  ^^'''^  ^^f- 
under  the  editors-wdl  I-it^u  Sn  *'  ^f.*^"  ?''^^''  f«"°ws 
much  less  than  the  Htt le  their  3?  ^"'*  ""*^"<^  t^^ey  get 
they  were  not,  most  of  them   so  h"^*^  ,^°"'^  ""^^'^'^^ 
anxious  for  a  fooThoId  S.hL''"^^^^^^     P°o^'  and  so 
anything.    I  took  thrfi^rc^anc;  ?'.    i^  '^""^^  *°  "^^^ 
on  to  it,  not  for  the  wretched  n«v  i  ?f^  ?^*'  ="^  '^""^ 
and  for  the  insight  it  ^ve  me  iSfo ' J?"*  ^°!;  *t^  ^^P^^ence. 
nessed  the  whole  busbess  ^  tC  °  "T^*  ^^"^  *^'"S^^-    ^  ^'t" 
scandals.~the  tamS  wiS  the  ^^*°""^  "P '  °^  «°*^>al 
tarn  items  might  not  affS  ririt;;*'?  '"  ""'^^^  that  cer- 
Exchange.-thlwar'd1scutiom^nf!t"''  °".  *''*^  Stock 
were  started  in  the  office  iust  to  fin  ,   *^^  '"°'*  '^'^t'^^  J^'nd 
was  best  to  make  the  L^r  lr«    "  "^^  'P^^^'  ^"c'^  as  what 
weigh  at  six  months- whafc^.TIi.iT''^*  ^''^*'y  °"&ht  to 
whether  modem  girk  make  ^      "i''°-'  "^"^^  ^^^^  «" ?  and 
did,  and  so  on     fhese^h,W«    ^°^  ^'"^^^  ^«  t'^^i''  ^o  hers 
fool  of  the  office '  al  we  cX  Wm  ^r'""^  ?Z'  "P  ^^  '  ^^e 
grin  and  an  undyinelv  S«S  Jl^"^  man  with  a  perpetual 
always  put  into  ffis^^en  S°"  °^  ^""'"'^-    "^  ^as 

d^fted  o.  on  t^'^^^^i^^Z^li^^  l£ 

"Ojl  hadrd'e7w?th'a':^.f "^  ^^^'  ^--^• 
keys.  Jews.  taiSrs  aLd  teiSl?,  '''°!;^°^  f°"^  «""" 
women  catering  for  "fashbn '  wh.  '  ^""^  ^^arful-looking 
called  'news.'  which  w/»  2  '    "^5°  ^l^""^  ^'^h  what  thev 
Bumpkin  RJ  sweeHn  ir^v''"^  '^l^  '^''-  "Bunny" 
Toss^t   was  amongihe  S.ZieT'V^fl  '  ^/^^  "Tob^' 
Court.'    Sometimes  1  son  of  llrAi.   ^''^  debutantes   at 
mortal  funk,  and  said  he  'didnV        ??*  *'°"8^'  all  in  a 
Mrs.  So-and-So  had  dfned  with  Wm^?  "'^"t'°?«l '  that 
restaurant  last  night.    Generanvh,       ^'  a  certain  public 
h.s  orders  had  tl  be  obeyed  ^'  tS7S  *  l^Y."'^°>der,  and 
had  most  to  do  with  the  '  scKrietv^.    ""'"''"y"':'  '"  fact 
me  nearly  to  death.    The  tr^fl«\  "     ''T^"1  *'^*>'  hored 
were  ,«numerable^he  o^hl^'t^^I^Thrdl^n't  rni^^^^^^^ 
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K;irsors  SrJhlisje  m^sTe'r  ^'^^i  -^ « -^■ 

presumed  to  mentior?hat  tL  hl-*^^^^^^  ^*d 

Ketchup  had  smoked  se vera  L«r.^'  •^"-  Mushroom 
at  a  certain  gard«rDartv  no2*^  u  ^"  "^'^^  '"^n'te  gusto 
Miss  Deane? '•  Pa^X.-now  what  are  you  laughing  a  ° 

^l^^^l^u^Htt^^^^^^^  Ketchup , "  and  Mary's 

-Pjr"  That's  nTherTa^^e^uS;?"^*^  °^  ^^^^^  --- 

-"I?wrulintr?^  XT^I'J-'  Angus  laughed  too 
quite  as  good  and  hifh-soundin^  narnel-but  Ketchup's 
And  as  I  tell  you,  the  whole  'sti^'  ^'  ^^^  °"*  ^^e's  gSt. 
shareholders  4me  down  nost  ?fc.  '^**'  convulsed.  Three 
full  speed  in  a  motor^nd  slid  Ifl'  w  *^'t  ^^"-one  at 
Mushroom  Ketchup  aTl?P  it  t^  ft''  ^  '"'^"t^O"  Mrs. 
to  notice  that  she  had  smoked  flU«  n^  J"^  presumption 
name  must  be  kept  out  of  thl  ^    '  ^"fhroom  Ketchup's 

Oh,  by  Jovel-ho'w  ?SaugtdfirS;;,l%T  '  ^^^^  ' 
I  just  roared  with  laughter  in  the  vp«T  "  *  .^I'P  '"y^"' 
holders!  'A  lady! '  safd  I-"aX  K'£f!l°^TJ^?^^  ^^*^«- 
allowed  to  say  wl  at  she  wa«  frfr  fu  t — T  ^"*  ^  wasn't 
arrived  in  the  motor  fix^d'^  dei'  ^^'^^""^^^^  who  had 
said-'  If  you  value  your  po-seetlol^'  ^k"'"  "P°"  "^^  ^"^ 
Scot,  with  the  Lowland  accent    '?  i"^^'  ^  ^^^'^"d 

t«on  on  this  paper  vou'H  hoir  '^  >'°"  ^^'"e  your  po-see- 
hold  my  tongSe  th^n^bu  onlv  K^^"'  ^°"t«^^'  '  So  I  did 
more  violently  afterwards  I  JLo  "'!,"'"  ^  '"«»"*  t°  wag  it 
Ketchup  to  the  b  ue  bl^^s  becau-'r'^"''  ^'''  Mushroom 
her  I  lost  my  post.  ^^'ZTTZ^rZ^Z^  "  ^"^  '^''''^'^ 
a  good  ded  of  influence,  eswciallv  if  2^^?  '"  ^  P*P<^^  ^^^^ 
hundred  thousand  shares  Srf  L  ^"^  ^*'/'  "^"^^  as  a 
the  real  names  of  some  of  the  fell^fT''^  '^  ^  ^*^  ^o" 
per  syndicates  !-you  wouWnV  hir       ^^^  *'^*'"o'  "«wspa. 

"  Even  ta  our  ltekvmLfh,"r''     ^'^  "ary,  placidly- 

baby  has  fallen  downstai?«S  ?",'°''>  ""«  Mrs.  Badge's 
jcarceh-  done  bei^  i^^^^fj™''"  ■'»  "«1<,  and  yojve 
Mrs.  Bad.e  herself.  ^^,  'Z.^'^l: ^^r;.^^^,^^ 
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"wl5^oS  t-  '"^^^^  ^'^  ^-r  -h  tales  as  there  are 
T^^^^jj^"  laughed. 

worked%;\hTsyndtcate"l?^tr^  «tory,"-.safd  Angus-"  I 
the  sack.  The  cause  of  nivdS  ^T''  ^"^  ^'^^^  wis  given 
I  pubHshed  a  lead.^g  a4lreS:  j^^^^ 
financial  trick  on  the  oart  nf  o  ^  "?  *  "'^an  and  dirty 
to  be  a  world's  benefacto?  LTl  ^'^^  P"^"*^'^  ^^""led 
shareholder  in  the  paoer  unTA"''  ''f  .^^^^d  out  to  be  a 
hope  for  me  after  that-i^  1/  ^"  ^^'^''    There  was  no 

of  Mrs.  Mushroom  Ke^^^'so  7""'''  l^^'''  *h^"  that 
office,  and  out  of  LonHnn    ?'       °  ^  marched  out  of  the 

which  is  wild  and  seta;;'  bTcruse^";^  '^'  ^^^^^ 
find  some  cheap  room  in  oX:**  'i^^  ^  thought  I  mieht 
quietly  on  aim  Jst  ^oTh  ng^T^l?"'""'  Z^'/'^  "^'^hT  lie 
bled  by  chance  on  this  ^a^ce  instead  ?L  ^^'^r^ut  !  stum- 
so  close  to  the  sea.  ^stead—and  I  rather  like  being 

^f^ZhJmrfejt"''^"  -d  Mary,  her  eyes  rest- 

a  w.ek'and''Cd   'r^SlP  S't^e'^^'J'^  half-a-crown 

AbnT-    ^"^^'"^Perfectly'Lppt,?^^  "°'"^"  ^^  the 
A  Jong  pause  followeH     tkJ  «  ^^ 
a  flame  to;,  dull  rTglL  I^  ^"T  .''"'^'g  down  from 

ae.;oVL^"'t,5%7'^«'-;'I'-  ve.y  wide  ™,ke:   I 
"W*y/o£"coS4e1"''A'i,"J/"«'^- 


answered-"  And  V^'n/L"^^  ?*^''  °^*«"  se< 
■^     '  .  -^  oelieve  yow  mean  it  I" 


II 
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Mary  smiled. 

««tagl  D^^d?""  '""«  ""'  "«  "»""  "e  s«d-"Gcod. 

3he  held  out  her  hand  ir     arewpll    ar^A  u 
gently.     Then  he  thr.w  on  h>     cap    and  L  nJ^'^^^^^ 
cottage  door  for  him  to  oass  nnt  ^a      IT  °P*"^^  '^^^ 

"  C*,  '^.'^I*«J?  Sfii',  n-.  ™"'^  I  "  »<•  Angus. 

mJ' ■V!^^,'"&^'';«,',««=  sprig  i,  au  b„^. 

Good-night  I " 

carcfily  b.hL  *m,T^d^S..'*?«'M^8?'!'  *«  '« 
a  moment  to  the  swish  nf  tultfw-  ^^^  listened  for 
and  the  noise  of  ^rtLwit  huYSr^?  '"'°'?«^  *^^  '^^^««' 
Then  she  closed  and  br«dle  31;^?         °''*'  '''  "'^"^  *»^- 


.,/"'   ^'^^-^--^   or   „,,VEN    .„ 

came  bacWwrrds^h\7rlJ:!^5f:P*^      she  said,  as  she 
sound  of  the  sea."  ^'^  ^"^^  *  ^.t  rough,  too.  by  the 

tive,;  arsh"eVar:^  IK^S'  '^  T'^^'  ^-  atten- 
tea  things,  packing  uV?he  cuoflnH'T!^  **  *a»>Je  of  S^ 
the  neat  and  noiseless  manner  'wcu  ^^*'*  ^"^  saucers  iS 
own  preparatory  to  carrZJ  th.!^  u^^  Particularly  her 
the  htt  e  scull#.rv  "j-  •  v'"8^  them  al  on  a  trav  «»*  7 
wpI?  rw,r  c  j  ^"^y  adjomme  the  lo>r»i«r.  u-  .  ^  °"'  to 
well  polished  saucepans    lf«.?t>«      ''"'^"^O'  which  w  th   its 

"  Yes^'"'     ^^ '  "  suddenly. 

upon  him  with  such  a  wis;ff,?'*c"°'^  '^°^  '«>king  down 
hat  he  was  content  to  merely  Lteh?'"  ?^  expfes^! 
»n«r  her  question.  ^'^  ^*'*<=h  her,  without  answer- 

dull,  yr  SowT'  ihXtf  o^ ?."^i  ?r^  --times  very        ' 
very  good  company  whin  I  w/",?  ^"^  ^^^a'd  I'm  S 
I  have  to  take  all  my  strfrh«       '^°''''  mending  the  lace-. 

"iSl""'-  """^  »nk  to  M  ISL*■'"''5.^«-nev.r|•• 
'«*«  It  h,m  .  imle  aiuious(y. 
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*  Are  you  tired,  David  ?  " 

"  No,  my  dear!    Not  tired— only  thinking  I " 

"  Well,  you  mustn't  think  too  much,"— she  said—"  Think- 
ing is  weary  work,  sometimes  I " 

He  raised  his  eyes  and  looked  at  her  steadily. 

"Mr.  Reay  was  very  frank  and  open  in  telling  us  all 
about  himself,  wasn't  he,  Mary?" 

"Oh  yes!"  and  she  laughed— "But  I  think  he  is  one 
of  those  men  who  couldn't  possibly  be  anything  else  but 
frank  and  open." 


'Oh,  you  do? 
"  Yes.'^' 


Helmslev 
/  haven  t 


Don't  you   sometimes   wonder,"— went   on 
slowly,  keeping  his  gaie  fixed  on  the  fire—"  why 
told  you  all  about  myself?" 

She  met  his  ^res  with  a  candid  smile. 

"  No— I  haven't  thought  about  it! "  she  said. 

"Why  haven't  you  thought  about  it?"  he  persisted. 

She  laughed  outright. 

"  Simply  because  f  haven't !    That's  all ! " 

"Mary,"— he  said,  seriously— " You  know  I  was  not 
your  'father's  friend '1  You  know  I  never  saw  your 
father!" 

The  smile  still  lingered  in  her  eyes. 

"Yes— I  know  that!" 

"  And  yet  yon  never  ask  me  to  ghre  an  account  of  my- 
self!" 

She  thought  he  was  worrying  his  mind  needlessly,  and 
bending  over  him  took  his  hand  in  hers. 

"  No,  David,  I  never  ask  impertinent  questions ! "  she  said 
—  I  don't  want  to  know  anything  more  about  you  than 
you  choose  to  tell.  You  seem  to  me  like  my  dear  father 
—not  quite  so  strong  as  he  was,  perhaps— but  I  have 
taken  care  of  you  for  so  many  weeks,  that  I  almost  feel  as 
if  you  belonged  to  me !  And  I  want  to  take  care  of  yo« 
still,  because  I  know  you  must  be  taken  care  of.  And  I'm 
so  well  accustomed  to  you  now  that  I  shouldn't  like  to 
lose  you,  David— I  shouldn't  really!  Bacause  you've 
been  so  patient  and  gentle  md  grateful  for  the  little 
I  have  been  able  to  do  for  you,  that  I've  got  fond  of  you, 
David!  Yes !— actually  fond  of  you!  What  do  vou  sav 
to  that  ? "  '  ' 

^  "  Say  to  it  I"  he  murmured,  pressing  the  hand  b?  held. 
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what  to  say  to  it,  Mary  I-^xcept-God 


"I  don't  know 
bless  you  f " 

r.Ib!iog"Un'il!?'  •  ".inu.^th«,  .he  w.„.  on  in  .  ch«rM^ 
Now^.'  SMrXUI^"  '"^*"K  *•»"'  y"-  you  «.. 

And^  you  ,M„k^2''c',„  siss^  »';;r;!f^.  "o»"y.  -  y«. 

gi«htaf  bitof  dlTrnirand^hlSr"'"'''^  *"  """■  "" 
^^Sp  we  can  I"  agreed  Helm,le,-"  Or  „U,.r,  «,  ,„« 

'W?'^'-'--^--^"  --ping  n,.  .o  keep 
y«l^^  US:r^  ■»"  "  "  '"«"  »'  n,y  deb.  to  you 

thai  I  ciil"  "  '""  ""y  penny  out  of  you 

h.d'^WSl  fh^'ia^SiSffa^rS^N*"^  "r  *"*  ">e 
Hehmley  heard  her^nS^Sw^J'  °V!  ?'  "«  Wtchen. 
«  she  it  to  woA  to^  ?  ^  '°  '"'■"'i  «•  *'  »«>««7. 

line  of  hi.  fStSreT      ""S*^'  «»'«  «lf «gthened  every 

"n'l7d'Srdo%i?r!=-  he'^d'ISSy'^  Xlr  "'J'r^- 
can  «nd  out  the  way— you  wi|j|»™^~  '^"'  "o-'*  Love 


rt 


CHAPTER    XVI 

L^^j^il^w"?'*'  '^t**'^  '"  apace.-and  though  the  foliar 
aU  about  Weircombe  was  reluctont  to  fall,  and  keotS 
green,  russet  and  gold  tints  well  on  into  D«em£?  thj 
fcgh  gales  which  bFew  in  from  the  sea  played  h^^'with 
UkeT",!2Fn  :r?  **  ^'*  «nd  brought  tU  to  the^cSd 
AH  ♦£  lu^^  frzgmtnts  of  Summer's  ruined  t^ple 
AU  the  ^shermen's  boats  were  hauled  up  high  and  drv 
and  great  stretches  of  coarse  net  like  black  weSweTe 

through  the  tunnels  scooped  out  of  the  tall  castellated  rocks 
whid,  guarded  either  sidTof  the  little  portror  "  wdr '^J 
great  billows  dashed  with  a  thunderoSs  ;Jar  ormdody 
oftentimes  throwing  aloft  fountains  of  spray  wellSa' 
hundred  feet  m  height-spray  which  the  wild^wT^d  Sht 

sTrl?  VilnS"'*'  °^  '*'*y  f^**"  ^^'  "P  the  little  ^uSe 
h;Tt«*  «'-^^  ^^*  "°^  '^^P*  a  prisoner  indoors.— he 
bad  not  sufficient  strength  to  buffet  with  a  gak  or  to 
stand  any  unusually  sharp  nip  of  cold.--so  hf  r^„S 

which  he  was  now  able  to  turn  out  quickly  witK  auite  S 

t&h'^'^Ld7';^?  *'^  -aljnd,e^ar;res*erwith 
wnicn  ne  set  himself  to  the  work.    Mary's  business  in  the 

7£Z6T^'  was  entirely  confined  to  the  lacSdfng- 
she  had  no  fine  laundry  work  to  do,  and  her  time  was  mS*H 
m  such  household  duties  as  kept' her  little  cot^«Tert 

"ItherTfriSd""'^^-  T^f  "»Wp   and    ca«^ofTJ 
latner  s  fnend  -—and  in  the  delicate  weavino-  n(  thr*«^. 

I^^^'d'spJii:  "S^'^^  had  once%Thl"feCd?m! 

tired  of  watching  her.  Whether  she  knek  dowi  wSh  S 
of  suds,  and  scrubbed  her  cottage  doorsteD--or  whltK^ 
she  sat  quietly  opposite  to  him,  wUh  t^  ny^'c^rte*' 
snuggled  on  a  rug  between  them,  while  she  maided  hS^hcc 

t«d?™eM''Tndtrl?^"H'?f  "•*  deepening  iSerSt'l^d' 
S-!! -St.  .  ^^  *^*^  ^^y  "o*"*  conscious  of  a  ereat 
peace  and  happmess-peace  and  happiness  such  as  heTd 
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cnjcutW  boredom?  ^^Jt  a  "a  e  'oi  ^'  ^^'  «'  «' 
the  daily  round  of  the  houri ^kf  i.  ^  "J^  monotony  in 
dut,e.  nnd  ple«.ure..  ^""'J'  ^ '^t' .."fden  with  simpte 
*ngel  messengen  it^iW  t^»i w '  "^^^'^  *"^  »'owly  h'ke 
other.    The  world-!??  "L*  whL  7"'  «?«  ^**^«n  t5  an! 
had  receded  fromiS  auLSher     h""*^  ?*  ^"^W- 
^ound  a  .helter.  there  was  Ttelk  o^^'  ^^"*  »»«  had 
of  the  perpetual  "bridge"  ^vNS/"^"'^!::?*'*  <=»«■"»» 
mwtv  confusion  of  a  bad  dr*J^/,    *t  vanished  h'ke  the 
terafily  vulgar  intri^S  com m^^r"*  ^*  brain-the  unut* 
class  of  twemieth  cSSry  humiihv  *^*  ,!r*"«^  "better  " 
clam,  on  hi.  attention  o?  hrti^SlS;'''  "^  '"'"»^«  «">' 
of  money  to  perpetually  dishonlTf^*^'  Perpetual  lending 
present,  a  finiS«S|  taskLoirf  u    *  ?°":°wers  was,  for  thf 
man-far  freer  than  1^??^  t  ^*?  ^'"''^'f  to  be  a  free 
to  add  to  the  interSt  of  his^d^vt"  h^W*"^  y"»-    And! 
a  ach«ne-a  strange  scheme  wh^.JK^J*?*  engrossed  in 
head  like  a  fairy  palace  wS!-    "^^^  **"'!'  'tself  up  in  hi, 
ful.  noble.  helWanS^r^S'f^T'i?'"?  *^*«« 
«"i.8^cw  froii;  promise'Tfffi'^^^^^^  >nd  poSion. 

rosebud  npens  to  a  perfect  rose  B„?h"^/'  *  P^'^^<^^ 
his  thoughts.  He  hugged  them  «  ^  ^*  '*'^  "othing  of 
toyed  w?th  them  asXu^h  Thev  '*  ''^'  ^  himself,  and 
jewels  selected  specially  °X  setTnT'"  J«^«l»'--precious 
worth.  Meanwhite  his  heahh  tU?  ?  •  ?^"  °^  meStimable 
he  was  well  aware  within  Ws  own  ?nn*'-^^  ^'^^^^'  though 
not  get  stronwr.  But  he  wa?  s?r^"'"°"^««  that  he  did 
at  tm,e»-«n<r  his  kindly  tSer  3  T"^^  *°  '^  '"CTK 

''S^iatire^Sll.X^Sr^^^^^  "  °" 

evenings  when  A^  gay  caiif  •  ^"""^  ^^at  winter- 
suyer.  and  afteTl^fr  i^t*^^?  '"  *°  *«  »"<»  stayed  to 
a  deep  baritone  voice  as  sSft^c  I  ****"  ^y  »'ng(ng  i„ 
»ngs  now  so  hopeleaslv^' ^f  f.^??'^'  the  old  Scltch 
Nannie  0"^"AVf^/u°^^  ^^  fashion  "—such  as  "  iS„ 
which  last  exquWte  SllJ'he  r"^,  "  H'^hland  »^  »^J 
Mary  sang  ^«>    ac^m^^^^^^^^  »t  his  bS!^  And 

Hungarian  zither,  whichlhrsfid  h?H  L°"  f  ^""^'"t  old 
father  a.  guarantee  for  t^^Si^^^^S^^  J^J  ,^^- 


IMAGE  EVALUATION 
TEST  TARGET  (MT-3) 


.^ik^ 


1.0 


1.1 


lit 


lu 


■u 


2.2 

2.0 


r> 


^^1 


9 


^HLMJ^ 


150mm 


/APPLIED  ^  IM^GE  .  Inc 

^S  1653  East  Mam  StTMt 
,^=>^  RochMtor,  NY  14609  USA 
,^=^  Phona:  716/462-0300 
.^B'.aB:  Fax:  716088-5960 

e  Itaa.  AppltMt  Imig*,  me,  M  Mghls  nn«v«d 


4^ 


^\ 


'♦-5^. 


^ 


^ 


<^ 


> 


j 


pi 

i    ■■■ 


2(J0     THE    TREASURE    OF    HEAVEN 

to  a  itreet  musician  wandering^  about  Barnstaple.  The 
street  musician  disappeared  and  the  ten  shillings  were  never 
returned,  so  Mary  took  possession  of  the  zither,  and  with 
the  aid  of  a  cheap  instruction  book,  managed  to  learn  enou^ 
of  ito  somewhat  puzzling  technique  to  accompany  her  own 
voice  with  a  few  full,  rich,  plaintive  chords.  And  it  was 
*",.  i*«  *  '**°"  *****  Angus  heard  her  first  sing  what  she 
called    A  song  of  the  sea,"  running  thus: 

I  heard  the  sea  cry  out  in  the  night 

Like  a  fretful  child- 
Moaning  under  the  pale  moonlight 

In  a  passion  wild — 
And  my  heart  cried  out  with  the  sea,  in  tears. 
For  the  sweet  lost  joys  of  my  vanished  years  I 

I  heard  the  sea  laugh  out  in  the  noon 

Like  a  girl  at  play- 
All  forgot  was  the  mournful  moon 

In  the  dawn  of  day! 
And  my  heart  laughed  out  with  the  sea,  in  gladness. 
And  I  thought  no  more  of  bygone  sadness. 

I  think  the  sea  is  a  part  of  me 

With  its  gloom  and  glory— 

What  Has  Been,  and  what  yet  Shall  Be 

Is  all  its  story; 
Rise  up,  O  Heart,  with  the  tidal  flow. 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  Long  Ago  I 

Something  eerie  and  mystical  there  was  in  these  words, 
sung  as  she  sang  them  in  a  low,  soft,  contralto,  sustained 
by  the  pathetic  quiver  of  the  zither  strings  throbbing  under 
the  pressure  of  her  white  fingers,  and  Angus  asked  her 
where  she  had  learned  the  song. 

"  I  found  it," — she  answered,  somewhat  evasively. 

"  Did  you  compose  it  yourself?  " 

She  flushed  a  little. 

"  How  can  you  imagine  such  a  thing?  " 

He  was  silent,  but  "imagined"  the  more.  And  after 
this  he  began  to  show  her  certain  scenes  and  passages  in 
the  book  he  was  writing,  sometimes  reading  them  aloud  to 
her  with  all  that  eager  eloquence  which  an  author  who 
loves  and  feels  his  work  is  bound  to  convey  into  the  pro- 
nounced expression  of  it.  And  she  listened,  absorbed  and 
often  entranced,  for  there  was  no  gain-saying  the  fact  that 
Angus  Reay  was  a  man  of  genius.    He  was  inclined  to  un- 
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and  most  originS  conceST     °^  ^'""^'^  '"  ^'»  ^<^''y  ^^st 

When  I  read  to  vou  "__i,-  -»j  ^    . 
must  tell  me  the  S't  Tiu  Si?  t  ^'J'  T.  ^»y-"  You 
point  I    Because  if  yJrfeel  borS  ^u'^'    ^Y'  ^  ff'-eat 
the  book  will  feel  bored  exLfufo'  ^^^^'s  P*^P'«  ^^o  read 
Mme  passage.     aS  vou  S/'  1°""'  ^°  ^"^  ^t  the  very 
Rend  me  to^iece^e^TrnTsentTnle'''.  ""'  "mercilessly^ 
ho^sm^eve^  detail,  if  you^eTS  JSl  r^/fwCS 
Mary  laughed. 
But  why?"  she  a«lf«>/)    "wru     j 
so  unkind  to  you? "  '     ^^^  ^°  y°"  want  me  to  be 

i^pW^Stff^^  will  be  very 

real  'criticism'  of  literan/ work  in  th     '  "°  ^"^S^"  ^"y 
There's  only  extravaeant  2^^in!?  •  ^  P*P^"  nowadays, 

personal  friends  tTwomld^sZT'""'?  "P  ^^  *"  author's 

equally  extravagant  abusrwrit^^'Jn:r  '" -^  *^"  P''^"-^'- 
lar  fashion  by  In  author  W«on,?^  »nsmuated  in  simi- 

you  can't  live  without  having ChfSn?'"'.^*^"  "°^' 
you  generally  have  more  nF  thJ  uS  ^f  *"^  enemies- 
particularly  if  you  are  succeJul     t?'  ^^^"  **^«  ^^^er. 
man  won't  do  to  '  do^"TlnH '  J''^'*  '  "°*^'"&  *  lazy 
unknown  scrub  won?7^t^,J^f  "^"?"°"'  one.-nothing  an 
jure  a  great  fam^  It^s  r?,-"w^'^*>'  °^  ^ying  to  in- 
of  thin|l-so  Sy  •  Chrfstf^'^^n  "'  ^°^'^  ^^'^  tfi«t  sort 
But  the  consequence  of  an  th«;    ^^'^"i  ^^  charitable! 
views  of  lifr?sThat  sound  .!^K-'"'!,"  ^"^  P*"^  'personal ' 
cism  is  a  dead  m     You  c^,'?!?  iti:  ^""T'  "^^^^^^  ^^^ti- 
you  could  thi>r*'.  ««*i:-        .    ^^*  '*  anywhere.    And  vet  if 
Jtreng^^^^^^^  be  so  helpfut  S*so 

his  best  foot  foremost  T^£«  1^,-^°"'^  ""^^^  him  put 
book  when  it  c^mS  out  woJu  k  ^."''  ^°  *'''"'^  *»>«'  my 
who  had  no  prejudices  no  "n,J?v '  '■"r^-^"^ '  ^^  «  man 
feeling  for  or  Sgabsmi-but^whi  .pohtics  no  personal 
sidered  it  from  m  impTrtS  tL'^Sj J'T^^'^  *"^  ^°'«ly  «>"- 
point  of  view-takin/ft  is  »  V.?^*"*^."''  J"'*  ^"^  generous 
and  from  a  dee^S.'ii'of 'conJSfon  '  n^^'  done  honestly 

Paper Offices!)  ^ ^^Z^^J^^ ^^^^^ 
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without  context,— or  to  fly  off  into  a  whirlwind  of  personal 
and  scurrilous  calumnies  against  an  author  whom  they  don't 
know,  and  perhaps  never  will  know,— that  sort  of  thing 
is  quite  useless  to  me.  It  neither  encourages  nor  angers 
me.  It  is  a  mere  flabby  exhibition  of  incompetency — mudi 
as  if  a  jelly-fish  should  try  to  fight  a  sea-gull!  Now  you.— 
if  you  criticise  me,— your  criticism  will  be  valuable,  be- 
cause it  will  be  quite  honest— there  will  be  no  '  personal ' 

feeling  in  it " 

She  raised  her  eyes  to  his  and  smiled. 
"No?" 

Something  warm  and  radiant  in  her  glance  flashed  into 
his  soul  and  thrilled  it  strangely.  Vaguely  startled  by  an 
impression  which  he  did  not  try  to  analyse,  he  went  on 
hastily—"  No— because  you  see  you  are  neither  my  friend 
nor  my  enemy,  are  you  ?  " 
She  was  quite  silent. 

"I  mean," — he  continued,  blundering  along  somewhat 
lamely, — "You  don't  hate  me  very  much,  and  you  don't 
like  me  very  much.  I'm  just  an  ordinary  man  to  you. 
Therefore  you're  bound  to  be  perfectly  impartial,  because 
what  I  do  is  a  matter  of  'personal'  indifference  to  you. 
That's  why  your  criticism  will  be  so  helpful  and  valuable." 
She  bent  her  head  closely  over  the  lace  she  was  mend- 
ing for  a  minute  or  two,  as  though  she  were  making  a  very 
intricate  knot.    Then  she  looked  up  again. 

'•  Well,  if  you  wish  it,  I'll  tell  you  just  what  I  think," 
she  said,  quietly—"  But  you  mustn't  call  it  criticism.  I'm 
not  clever  enough  to  judge  a  book.  I  only  know  what 
pleases  tne,— and  what  pleases  me  may  not  please  the 
world.  I  know  very  little  about  authors,  and  Fve  taught 
myself  all  that  I  do  know.  I  love  Shakespeare,— but  I 
could  not  explain  to  you  why  I  love  him,  because  I'm  not 
clever  enough.  I  only  feel  his  work,— I  feel  that  it's  all 
right  and  beautiful  and  wonderful— but  I  couldn't  criti- 
cise it." 

"No  one  can,— no  one  should!"  said  Reay,  warmly— 
"  Shakespeare  is  above  all  criticism !  " 
"But  is  he  not  always  being  criticised?"  she  asked. 
"  Yes.    By  little  men  who  cannot  understand  greatness," 
— *e  answered—"  It  gives  a  kind  of  '  scholarly  importance ' 
to  the  little  men,  but  it  leaves  the  great  one  unscathed." 
This  talk  led  to  many  others  of  a  similar  nature  between 
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th«n,  and  Reay's  visits  to  Mary's  cottage  became  more 
and  more  frequent.  David  Helmsley,  weaving  his  baskets 
day  by  day,  began  to  wetve  something  more  delicate  and 
uncommon  than  the  withes  of  willow,— a  weaving  which 
went  on  m  his  mind  far  more  actively  than  the  twisting  and 
plaiting  of  the  osiers  in  his  hands.  Sometimes  in  the  even- 
ings, when  work  was  done,  and  he  sat  in  his  comforuble 
easy  chair  by  the  fire  watching  Mary  at  her  sewing  and 
Angus  Ulking  earnestly  to  her,  he  became  so  absorbed  in  his 
own  thoughts  that  he  scarcely  heard  their  voices,  and  often 
when  they  spoke  to  him,  he  started  from  a  profound  reverie 
unconscious  of  their  words.  But  it  was  not  the  feebleness 
or  weariness  of  age  that  made  him  seem  at  times  indifferent 
to  what  was  going  on  around  him— it  was  the  intensity  and 
fervour  of  a  great  and  growing  idea  of  happiness  in  his 
soul,— an  idea  which  he  cherished  so  fondly  and  in  such 
close  secrecy,  as  to  be  almost  afraid  to  whisper  it  to  himself 
lest  by  some  unhappy  chance  it  should  elude  his  grasp  and 
vamsh  mto  nothingness. 

And  so  the  time  went  on  to  Christmas  and  New  Year. 
Weircombe  kept  these  festivals  very  quietly,  yet  not  with- 

??  ut!'"^"'"^f •  T'^^^r*  w**  P'enty  of  holly  about,  and 
the  children,  plunging  into  the  thick  of  the  woods  at  the 
summit  of  the  "  coombe "  found  mistletoe  enough  for  the 
common  need.  The  tiny  Church  was  prettily  decorated 
by  the  rectors  wife  and  daughters,  assisted  by  some  of 
the  «rls  of  the  village,  and  everybody  attended  service 
on  Uinstmas  morning,  not  only  because  it  was  Christmas 
but  because  it  was  the  last  time  their  own  parson  would 
preach  to  them,  before  he  went  away  for  three  months  or 
more  to  a  warm  climate  for  the  benefit  of  his  health.  But 
Helmsley  did  not  join  the  little  crowd  of  affectionate  parish- 
ioners—he  stayed  at  home  while  Mary  went,  as  she  said 
to  pray  for  him."  He  watched  her  from  the  open  cottage 
door,  as  she  ascended  the  higher  part  of  the  "  coombe." 
l1[?A3  *  '?!??P  f  ^**"ff  ff°^"  of  <iarkest  blue,  with  a  prim 

h^lrJilS^'i^.  '^""^*'  ^^  ^^^  ^*"*^  '*'  t»«^  neatly  uSder 
^"^'^'iin^edjvhitechm-and  carrying  in  her  hand  a  much 
worn  Book  of  Common  Prayer"  which  she  held  with 
a  certam  delicate  reverence  not  often  shown  to  holy  thinirs 

X,.tt  iA'^'^'^'n^u  ''°'"^'?  °^  ^^^  *»•"«•  WeircomBe 
Church  had  a  small  but  musical  chime  of  bells,  presented 
to  It  by  a  former  rector— and  the  silvery  sweetness  of  the 
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KSv^Hf  *?**'*'  ""^'?«^  ^"  intensified  by  the  dote  orox- 
^i,f"OH»g  th.  melody  of  tE  chi^  .li,r3^i"i,  dS^ 

home-returning  ships,  and  broight  a  smife  to  the^Jl.  of 
c^^a^u^-P  -°^"»^  the"'2;!S,?i^'d  ^?^>J?ei°r! 
«n?!lll!f'*^  S°?^  listening,  lost  in  meditation.     To  anv- 

speculating  worid     A  c^rtS    ^Tff'^  5"^  convulsed  the 

j^^ris^e^j^FHFF^^^^^^^^^^  i^-- 

over  his  soS-r^^et  fha?he  1"^'''".^*^"  °.^  '«^*^  «^«Pt 
things  of  life  mor^  keenl^  wh5^  i,"°i  appreciated  the  swert 
their  worth  So  matTv  c^  ?  ''^  '"^'^  ^^  »•»'«  to  enjoy 
gradous^d  hdpfS  sentSt  i-^'  missed  !-so  miiy 
of  his  years  given  over  to  ^^^^^^^  discarded  !-all  the  best 
cause  he  carS  for  Zld  °  T  TJ'?'*  °^  goId,-not  be- 
false  social  systS?  whfrh     "^'  ^"*.  ''*^*"^«^'  o^™?  to  a 

seemed  nece^r^^Jo  ti^leT'*?:?  h*  Vd"*'  !^"^'  '' 
be  the  very  last  thinw  ♦t.o*  -    ij       .   "*  "*°  proved  it  to 

.more  money    th-T'-"--  ^^  *  "*"  ^PP^*    ""»« 

'wealth,  thefess  the  cTnten^^^^^^        '*-*'i^  ^^^  *« 
the  spiritual  law  of  ?omL,c  *•  **  *'\*.'^°^*^>"?  to  law  ?- 

behind  every   nddS^t  wW?^^*'""'  '^^''^  "^""'^  steadily 

evil?  Heth^uSit  itlTt^^J'^H^^^  '^'^!°  ^^l  «^  ^' 

mas-how  thofouirhlv  hp  h^^^  ^'^  '''''^  festival-Christ- 

lurougniy  he  had  been  accustomed  by  an  eflFete 
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and  dqirenerate  "social  •»♦"  * 
»«  exploded  supersS-^'  JurnX^'JLS  »  "^''"- 
r»  -omething  which  mt^vtZZ.        ^^  *"''  P"*'^'"^ 
ing  away  gotS  money^mere  ^.1?  ""  "*="»«  for  throw- 
sentiment  f  Had  he  ev«  thout J  T"^  »entinient.    "  Stupid  " 
ment  "  .tupid  "?    Ye,.!l3s  h?LH'"^''  ^°."'*^^  »«•«- 
carelessness  of  full  mwhSod  K  h,!     '''  '^^*"  '"  *he  bold 
was  to  the  swift  andThVbSle  to  th.  f  """"'l  ^^at  the  race 
the  shadows  were  falHng-wh.„   ,1,  '■°"^T*"*  "''^•'  ^^en 
hear  the  Christmas  bells  aeaTn^;  C'l'^P'i  ^^  ^o"^  "ever 
superstitions  "  of  lov  n/^     '  ^"^  ***  troubled  by  the  "  sillv 
!"anity.  he  wouM  hfeen'' mff  ^^K^'^'^^^^g  ^ 
m  fancy  to  every  SriSmo.    tu-  ^."'<^  he  have  gone  back 
spent  cheerily  amid  the  w«L  0    '   '^?  *"^  seen  ea<5,  one 
ments"asmi;ke^;LdshJ%™u^^^^^^^^  such  '^S! 

up  half  vaguely  at  the  skyldear  b^^  '„***'"?•  He  looked 
niornme,  and  was  conscimi.  «i  !  "I  °"  ^'"s  st  11  frostv 
behind  ^is  eyes  and  for?^^^  *!*"  *''»*  crept  smarting  J 
he  murmured  dreSmilJL  "^'"'"*  ^'"''"«d  his  sight     JSj 

"Behold  we  know  not  anythin*- 
And  mn.  winter  chi'^*^^, 

1«'^'^M^^'^D^"VJV^»'  Angm  hit  upon  b.. 

n,^"?;.^™  •  '"«'■'  8«'°«  of  "Angled  .^  „d  ^ 

..  n  "^  ^'^^^  can't  you  ?  " 
B«.use  *.  churd.  U  no.  wha.  ft  n«d  „  b.."-^«u^ 
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longer  .t  that  opi  Jv^i.jrL^'Y'cU  ^ySu'I^IT 
tfie  ho«.e  «id  a.te  (LrWn^lLi^S^i^f?. 

eiicuJS^  ?L""?  f"'^'^  °"  ^«  warm*^eart£-"S 
epwurel  Come  tuick  to  your  chair,  David,  and  sit  bv  the 
fii^-your  hands  are  quite  cold."  ^  "** 

^S  u}*U^^^^^  *®  *«  persuasion,  not  because  he  felt 
Ri;  for  rSSu  ''VT"  "ther  inclined  to  b?"atene  with 
Kwy  for  a  little.    They  entered  the  house  and  shut  the 

"Doesn't  it  look  a  different  place  without  herf"  ..i<i 
Aryus,  «ria„cing  round  the  trim  hWkirchT-"  A.  nearaJ 
»  gn  o?  course  but  aU  the  Hfe  gone  fromU/'  " 

in  w.  ,  *^  f^'H'  ^"*  ^''^  "°*  «w»wer.    Seating  himself 

"  «;'».?hJ*  *  wonderful  woman! »  went  on  Reay,  musinriv 
She  has  a  power  of  which  she  is  scarcely  consdoul'^^' 

hi«  iinH  ^''?i  "  that?"  asked  Helmsk^/sfowty  ^bbine 
his  hands  with  quite  an  abstracted  air.  ^  nioomg 

d  Ai  ffi:3  ^-  "^«''  •  '"^  •'  "'""  r^ 

Helmsley  went  on  rubbing  his  hands  slowly. 
Jtdm,l.y  iook«l  up  at  him  qucstioaingly,  but  .dd 

to  /ind  on.  who  i,  coStJIw  ^^.'  ^T&^^ 
StiJl  Hehnsley  was  silent 
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« v^       .  --"'*•  I'      TOT 

Q«-S®^  J"*'  *'''nk  of  that  rirl  T'v.  ♦«f-i 

tented  her  in  .11  thi.worffr"      '*^'"«^  ^^"^^  have  coS^ 
placX.  '^  ^^  OW  millionaire?"  .ug^„,ed  Heln,.ley. 

able  to  call  hia  soul  hi.  own,  7? T^J**^''  u"*  ^°n't  »^ 
"hell  want  more  dianiond»-if  L  Pves  her  diamonds. 
her  with  money.  «he11nev*rhi„  *  *'°''!"  ^^^  and  stuffs 
•he  can  get  out  of  him  whS^  tv  *"°"«.^ '  She'll  want  all 
«ver  Possessed  whii  V.  i«d ,' '"'*  *"^  '^^^'^^ing  he  haS 

.  S"i^nt^o^•Jt^r^^^^ 

indeed  f    But  if  vouinH^-^u    "*  "l""nured.    "  Very  ni«. 
you  ever  fall  i„'  C  JSjh^he;'''"  *''"  ^^^  "ow.  w?;"<iS 

;n'    m/Ss^oTL^;:;^:^-^^^^^^^    smiled-"  That's 

perfect  cc«nplexi<5f«rghrhoWT£?  ^"''"i  P*^^^*  ^l 
^  And  taking  up  the  SLLr  1,^  *"***  Perfection  I"  **  ' 
haVd  lump  5  cSalin^'^^lSf,^*;;^/ vigorous  blow  to  a 

what  passes  for  Derfect{<J;  /       "**°       Or  rather.  I  ha»«. 
nothmg  Perfect.'^^S^TsSdaraT"  °l  ^?«'  *-*' 
£r,J?"lf"  *^'  <^onsidersKrf  a"1,!.'"P''^•'''^"y  hate 
sSt.  Pf°*°8^Phed  as  a  'b«mv  •  tL.^"*>'    *^t  ^^t" 
speaks  of  as  a  '  beauty  '~-a^iu\    i*  *^*  ?«"«»»  reporter 
heawy'  whenever  you  ^"J^J^?  affronts  you  with  her 
some  sort  of  first-class  J^    r  ^*^  *«  though  she  werl 
«  a^utiful  womS!!^'?^:  i^^,^'^    Now^iss  Ma^' 
.     Her  time  for  vanit!/ }.       .^*"  *  **«m  to  know  it " 
*"•  Sr"  ^^r  f  an^d'maicT?.^''  -^d  HelmsleyrsSiten- 

"B/tT^y  «t';iSfr<^  ^."^^'  impetuouslv- 

A  keen,  sharp  gSwe  ^FiL^  ^^"^  *°  ""a^y  her  f  '^ 
up  Md  down  Se  Ihes  of  J  K^"-"'''  *^*"y  "»«  eJer  flashed 
under  Helmsley's  to^toVs"''"'^'  '^'«^*^^'  gleamed  from 

Woud  you? "he  asked 
would  I  marry  her?"    An^  a 

like  a  boy-"  Dea/old  David  ht.1"^'.''*^*^«n«J  suddenly 
I  want  you  to  help  me  to  do ,"     '*'  ^°" '    that's  just  wS 


to- 


I 


!    t 
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„  In  what  light>"  queried  Helmsley,  partly 
tag  o/loM?r?'  -"''"'  A„g«_"4.T'X  up  think- 

2r£d",o^kT.tJ!„crs^,;".r':sii^i^^^^^ 

as  to  her  idea.  offfium„     "'""  *"  '"''  >I««Uoned  her 
^^^ui:SSi',tV^^r-^  -.^ered-'-Uver.  have 

—sothat  even^int77  ^"^  u^  ambition  and  endeavour. 

For  her  soul  is  as  Dure  ITX^^  ^'r'^u  ' ''  T'"  ^  'worthless, 
depths  as  Se  seaf  SimnW  "'"J'*^***  *"^  *"  ^""  «*  g'eat 
shJis,  she  has  enough  o/^S^Tn^r."*"*  u°^  ^°'"^"  " 
up  to  the  best  that  is^S  himT  *°  "^'  *  ™*"  «^« 

ley"47s;ni:;S;^^c^^^^^^^^  ^Polc-and  Helms- 

memory,  desire  and  SS^iw„*''*  ^^"""IT^  ^S  of  sharp 

known— this  divine  and  w««2-i?T     "'•     ^^  ^*<*  n«ver 
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J  m  not  a  bit  •  in  love '   iSZvT  ,^"^y  **«««•  old  David  I 

g«ny  u,  the  world  but  jus?  what  t  7n  5  *"*•    '  ^•^•"'t  • 

£  fJ-fV"-*"^  I  <Jon't  know  wh«  T 1  T"  I""»*  '««  me 
So  that  I  wouldn't  be  luri;  .  Zl^  *  ****"  "»ke  any  more 

rust  find  out  whether  she ILfmi.  J  iV^^  hope.~,f  I  could 
nw  more  eneroy  in  tnvJnri^Tu  ''"'*•  **'**  would  «ve 
where  you  coSJ  hdp'"ie  SaWd ?"  *  ^°"  '"^    ^nd  tffi 

:!|5:sr^:^,TsaV^^^^^ 

i^sHe  JrMV^n,^^^^^^^  and  as.  her 

hasalway;«5d*'{J*.'"'"'"''''™P*'^^  Helmsley-"  and  she 

-peSSdT4ut:!J.  td*S  '''f-I''^  »'«'•  ««*m.  David  " 
to  talk  about  m^  "^"^  **>*"  '*«d  her  on  mtle  by  Stie 

and  An^usTighS"  lik2  T&yl^^:^"  i"*«^Pt  me."- 

thll^  M  out  whether  she  ST  J^*"^  ^^'  ^"'  ^  «>y.- 

./*r7  *  *''*''  «»  «ttle-i,d 

An/1   *1...~  i  i»  .     . 


concern—  So  bad  as  all  that  r* 


»»    THE    THEAgU.E    OP    HEAV.K 


■^ffl  n'f 


'-.i 


R«y  l.«jtl»?ilS^    She  i.  not «  .Sucted  woimn.* 

"Well,  I  mM,,."J3„„"d"™JS'»?,»''?<>"»'cli.  ^ 
UdytSnV-   '^'     '»'J«^««»-"GoodGodl    Who  i.  , 

don'{L„'hit;;^xpTr;;?:SvJT."''r''?''"  ""^ ' 

herd  •'Itu^  AnSL".  'Sr'"'?^:'  *"  «  <»■"»»»  «>w. 

and  got  a  dwee     In  th»t  ^  *****  y®"'"*"  **  *  University 
the  rfnk  o{:^!^[iJ^,^}  "'^^  ^°"^«  «^«<»  yourself  2 

a  lady  is  not  a  ladv  becaui  .k.  \  ^°  *°P>*-  ^nd 
speaks  one  or  two  foJ^io^iL  ^'  ^**"  ^«  ^'othes  and 
aW  all  a\rs '  SS^^^^^  ^-^  ««d>y.  For  that's 
cording  to  Victorian  SSilu  W"*?  *°  nowadays.  Ac- 
acompHshSl-Sy  SivS  JIh  J***'"  «»«»  to  li  fairly 
that  ft  w^2eiia^'*^to  k^^^  ^*"'  *«<»  ^^^ 

and  maintain  graceful  Sainl?^;!^,^ JiSit 
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ties.    No,  David  I    I  dZ*t  ?.ff  T^'L".^  *"**  «**»"•  *">n»or»U- 
Kiiy  Edward  the  sev«th  "      ^•^o'"'*  di.penMtioa^ 

it.  If  I  coS  d  get  a  huL?.n'  <^hap-poorer  than  Mary 
for  my  book  JTn  ^tuS^^d  I^Jr  W'«*  P^-JJ 
me  then,  because  I  could  brin5ti,J°"'''  ""^  *»*•*  *«  '"•^ry 
•omethingr  to  keep  uTthe  home  1  Z"'^  ^  ''*'  "^  «*° 
tweeter  or  prettier  than  this T;!.  » '^*'"  ^»"*  ""ything 
the  would  let  me  .har^  u  -u^l  *^°"*8^«  *<>  "ve  in.  If 
thould  live  r  ^rfectlv  haonT'rf*'''  •f.*'*'"  »>"»»>«"<»    w" 

find  out  her  mind  l^vidl^^f/yjj«gj^^^  %htip  Se  to 
discover  that  I  am  objectionabu  to  h  ^?^*"»«' »'  you  should 
be  better  for  me,  I  think  ?o  !«    ♦  *^''i"  ""^  ^^X'  it  would 

combe,  and  fighrmV'lte^l^^^l^^vSJlf  "¥h''°"  '^^•'^- 
she  would  never  Icnnu,  ♦!,«*  t      ^  "lyseif.    Then,  vou  see 

»,-h.r  face  fcu  .n  5,e  lotdvt,„«? J"^  J'W  ••  ••» 

toft  silky  body,  stretched  ont  «'.?  Chafl'e. .  uncurling  his 
rately,  4h  slow  movemem  exnreil?  °^  'V'-*'"^  Pawsfepa- 
If  ever  that  little  dogTad  k„own  S  ■/  '"*«"»« .^mfort. 
lap  of  luxury  amid  aristor^S^  **  'l^"  *°  '>«  «  the 
tafn  that  he  was  Snsc gu?  of  L-""°""'''".^^  '*  ^«»  «r- 

couFM  you  know  l-mmtyTkLTJ^  'T"'  «' 
•  poor  old  lonely  roan,  vef^  detSn-n,  "^S"'  ""fe-ju" 
her  care  of  me  and  i^in?„  "^  .  °?  *•'»  De»ne  for 
•"grateful  A  for'.Thfr^'Jl*rT*"'  I'™  "« 


.'* 


i 
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„  Shan  I  ?      And  Reay 's  face  brightened. 

hearth.  A?S^  he  lost  h  mi^H  •  *^  stretched  out  upon  the 
while  he  bSit  a  castle  iiTi  •"  *.  Pfo^und  reverie,  the 
which  Self  had  nrDartlSf  *""  °^  ^*  °^"  designing,  in 

and  joy  had  he  not'ral^ed'S.:  aT^the^oS^r  2^'^^"*^ 
only  to  see  them  crumble  inf«  ^  *•  l  ."^ '"  ^^^  mind, 
plamied  it  in  hS  thZht^  „°hl  "'^'T^"^^  ^^''  °"«'  *«  he 
limits,  with  all  the  Hf  a  bmij  h?''?'^  ^'^Z*^  '^"  P^«y 
it.  and  a  grand  obi  terat^L^J  u"*  beneficence  shining  upon 
as  the  ve^ornS  sSe  "fl,^^^^^^  serv?Jg 

to  be  something  rSemWb^thih^^^^^  '"'"^d  "kely 

which  was  builf  uSra  ro^^^  T>^"  °^  »>y  Christ, 

nor  rains.  „or  flcS  couW  p^^J'"  A.S'' ^  ""'t''  ^'"d^' 
back  from  Church  with^^F  ^^^  ^hen  Mary  came 

him  looking  ve^'hapDvY^^^^^  »h^fo"nd 

quitCaChristrrSsfSe^'     ^"  ^*'*'  ^''^  ^^^^  ^i™  he  had 

"Kyou'l^owrA  f?.?;^^^^-:'  ^^  ^^^^-<^.  smiling, 
people  arekdSke  repfiS!  s^mp^"^  ^'^'  ^^^^^  «*- 

whth  hB;;  flSS^t  t5lnde£h^^'^  7,--*  ^'-e 
meaning.  ^     ^^  *"^  understood  m  all  its  elojuent 

sh^  w^t*l.^"„i;^*7,J'^^^^^^    rrm-  '^'^  -coming." 

that  unassuminHeaigSr^Twl"^^^  *"1  ^^^  «» 
pie.  kind  talk.  Ur  S^soL  ?o  C  *  ^^^'^^  """- 
he  hopes  to  be  back  with  us  a^rt^^  ^  ^  ?omg  away,  but 
and  well  again.  He'rLwn^  w,  ^S"""*"?  of  April,  fit 
bit  like  cryine  when  K-  •  u^-.^^^^^'  l^*"  soull  I  fdt  a 
and  happy^New  Y«r  a„rf '^"^uV"  »  »»"?ht  ChristoaJ 
him  to^  us  aTl  iSfn  "      ^'^  ^'  ^°P***  ^  ^««ld  allow 

senc^'^a^S^Rfa?  "^^  ^«^«  °^  ^^^  Parish  in  his  ab- 


"Sh «.,..'  ^*  "^'  '^'^"  "■^"••-i 

*»«',    she  said   smiii.,»i     V/''^'^'  ' 

yajtageous  to  him  to  teft^  ^  r"''  find  it  very  ad 

"Scarcely I"  P  ««<*  to  empty  seats, 

religion  IS  made  a  mere  '  narT  .  "  «amest  about  it  ffnZ 
«  to  which  sect  c^n  get  &'i:'**^'"-^  ^orm  of  strS 
poses.    C:hrist,-^he  gfaJd  oaS  T""'^  ^^'^  '**  0^^! 

♦X  n  *  *^  *®  *"ch  a  Sham  I   n„r  k^u    ^^  ^«  ""emain  with 
to  Rome--and,  Rome^tLf-    ^''^'^P' '"  England  truSle 

"or^e*r'^'-^s\hette^,7te^^    p^S: 

bSh  ;„  *  *P'**  *n<^  emissaries  of  pL  *  ^"*"'>  constitu- 
both  ui  our  so^ralled  'natiomfi '  VT^^f  ■•■«  everywhere— 
distinctly  ^n-nationjUPreir*^    Church  and  in ^riJ^^ 


SI 
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Helmsley  listened  with  keen  interest.  As  a  man  of  busi- 
ness, education,  observation,  and  discernment,  he  knew 
that  what  Reay  said  was  true, — but  in  his  assumed  role  oi 
a  poor  and  superannuated  old  office  clerk,  who  had  been 
turned  adrift  from  work  by  reason  of  age  and  infirmities, 
he  had  always  to  be  on  his  guard  against  expressing  his 
opinion  too  openly  or  frankly. 

"I  don't  loiow  much  about  the  newspapers," — he  said, 
mildly — "  I  read  those  I  can  get,  just  for  the  news— 4)ut 
there  isn't  much  news,  it  appears  to  me " 

"And  what  there  is  may  be  contradicted  in  an  hour's 
time," — ^said  Angus — ^"I  tell  you,  David,  when  I  started 
working  in  journalism,  I  thought  it  was  the  finest  profes- 
sion gomg.  It  seemed  to  me  to  have  all  the  responsibilities 
of  the  world  on  its  back.  I  considered  it  a  force  with  which 
to  educate,  help,  and  refine  all  peoples,  and  all  classes.  But 
I  found  it  was  only  a  money  speculation  after  all.  How 
much  profit  could  be  made  out  of  it?  That  was  the  chief 
point  of  action.  That  was  the  mainspring  of  every  political 
discussion — ^and  in  election  times,  one  side  had  orders  to 
abuse  the  other,  merely  to  keep  up  the  popular  excitement. 
By  Jove!  I  should  like  to  take  a  select  body  of  electors 
'  behind  the  scenes '  of  a  newspaper  office  and  show  them 
how  the  whole  business  is  run  I " 

"You  know  too  much,  evidently  I"  said  Mary  smilbg 
— "  I  don't  wonder  you  were  dismLsed ! " 

He  laughed — ^then  as  suddenly  frowned. 

"  I  swear  as  I  stand  here,"  he  said  emphatically,  "  that 
the  press  is  not  serving  the  people  well!  Do  you  know 
— no,  of  course  you  don't  t — ^but  I  can  tell  you  for  a  fact 
that*  a  short  time  ago  an  offer  was  made  from  America 
through  certain  financial  powers  in  the  city,  to  buy  up 
several  of  the  London  dsilies,  and  run  tiiem  on  American 
lines  I  ^  Germany  had  a  finger  in  the  pie,  too,  through  her 
German  Tews  I " 

Helmsley  looked  at  his  indignant  face  with  a  slight  im- 
perceptible smile. 

"Weill"  he  said,  with  a  purposely  miscomprehending 
air. 

"Well!  You  sav  'Well,'  David,  as  if  such  a  proposi- 
tion contained  nothing  remarkable.  That's  because  you 
don't  understand !  Imagine  for  a  moment  tiie  British  Pres» 
being  run  by  America  t 

>Afact 
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•%J7imlS„'^  ?;'?.  ^^'^  thoughtfully. 
"  M^V   **^"*  »t,"— he  said. 

to  carry  the  th.^  throuS  The^  ^h'^R^^v'u^*^''*  f'"^'^^ 
have  been  led.  guided  advisJ^w  *  ?"n''i  ^^'P'^  would 
syndicate  1  And  the  wo«  ?f  ft  ?«  thT/v^  ''^^  *  Yankee 
people  would  have  been  lln/  •  ***  *"  "'"e  B"t>sh 
They  would  actii^-K^*  '"  '.gnorance  of  the  'deal.' 
up  the  sham  of  f  laSg  o^^^^^^^^  '^'^'  Pennies  to  ktip 

end  and  object  was  to  £»  Jh-  p  v^u '°"'  ^*««Js  whose  sole 
Think  of  it  I "  *^**  *^^  ^"*'*h  press  into  their  power  f 

'•N?  lii??^'"*^'**^^"  '^^^  Hehnsley. 

•  ^?    sleJS^^o.^^'StfS^^^^^  ^^1  *  - 
much  boaJd  'U^^roitrtZ'T!'''t!^C 


science, 


cash  down.  I  bel  eve  the  '7i„l  -*  »?'?*.  .^°'"  «>  ""ch 
childs,  and  managS  bv  5^5^"  J'  ^^^^ed  by  the  Roths- 
whether  it  is  soornot^u^ii''^''^'T^^'^'^^o^ 
oueht  to  be  put  on  theS-7«i|  ffj^""^  that  the  public 
anS  a  powerful  sAakerT^^oid  «n  '^''''  *  Powerful  man 
where,  and  urge  the  wonle  nS  ♦  "^^  meetings  everv- 
paper  till  each  one  puSij  ?n  it  ^rff''^*''  f  fr^^"^  »«ws- 
list  of  the  shiTtSrs^nS^J^^T^  ?l^""  *"<*  honest 
would  have  a  chancy  «?  f  °'?«med  in  it  Then  the  public 
theWoJL^^^^^^^^  Atp^sen? 

-te.5;:!t\^nrhim  aTtE  *-'."  -«  Mary. 

"■£:  W"  D/-rd?n";e?rrel3yr'r*  •"  "^  ^--' 

haS^'bet^^Jr^nr^^  Jo7fS!l;^  ^ ^^  ^  ^"^    ^^ 

s^i^.  ^e  s  sSS---  ^'  -  «■ 

and  one  or  two  lShf57t?emntr  "^Vu  ''"^^^S^  ''^  «>nP». 
gawlnr  lads  to  kissTuSy  S,Vr?«  f^^i P*'!  °^ .«^« 
And  Mary,  as  hosteS  of  thfh^S,f  !iT*^f  *«  mistletoe, 
best  to  promote  Svfefiin?"!'"*'*^ ''?«  P*rty.  did  her 
herself  sS  utterfy,  li^l^S^"*^^^^^  effacing 

Of  one  Of  the  littleVee^Twl^  ^IS^^^^^ 


^i 


te 


i ';  I 


I 
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looking  so  innocent,  were  apparently  so  provocative,  and  to 
try  Its  effect  by  holding  it  suddenly  above  the  glorious 
niasses  of  her  brown  hair,  which  shone  with  the  wft  and 
shimmenng  hue  of  evening  sunlight.    But  he  dared  not 
Kissing  under  the  mistletoe  was  all  very  well  for  boys  and 
girls— but  for  a  mature  bachelor  of  thirty-nine  and  an  "  old 
maid     of  thirty-five,  these  uncouth  and  calf-Hlce  gambol- 
lings  lacked  dignity.    Moreover,  when  he  looked  at  Mary's 
pure  profile— the  beautifully  shaped  eyes,  classic  mouth,  and 
exquisite  line  of  neck  and  shoulder,  the  very  idea  of  touch- 
mg  those  lips  with  a  kiss  ^.91  in  mere  lightness,  seemed 
fraught  with  unpertinence  -?n     irreverence.     If  ever  he 
kissed  Mary,  he  thought,— anJ  then  all  the  powers  of  his 
mind  galloped  off  like  wild  horses  let  loose  on  a  sun-baked 
ranch— If  ever  he  kissed  Mary!     What  a  dream!— what 
a  boJdness  unprecedented  I    But  again— if  ever  he  kissed 
her,  It  must  be  with  the  kiss  of  a  lover,  for  whom  such  a 
token  of  endearment  was  the  sign  of  a  sacred  betrothal. 
And  he  became  so  lost  and  abstracted  in  his  musings  that 
he  almost  forgot  the  simple  village  merriment  around  him. 
and  only  came  back  to  himself  a  little  when  the  party  broke 
up  altogether,  and  he  himself  had  to  say  "good-nieht" 

fe^JSri!!ii!^^  T i-  ^^^y.'  ^'Wle  giving  him  her  ha^d  in 
farewell   looked  at  hun  with  a  sisterly  solicitude. 

You  re  tired  Mr.  Reay,"— she  said—"  I'm  afra-  v.  Ve 
been  too  noisy  for  vou,  haven't  we?  But  one  ca..  ^ep 
boys  and  girls  quiet  I "  *^ 

hJLnS"'  ^"^t  jh^I"  kept  quiet."-said  Reay,  holding 
!h?nkbg''    "^  hard-"  An<f  I'm  not  tired.    I've  only  been 

"Ah!    Of  your  book?" 

"Yes.    Of  my  book." 

He  went  then,  and  came  no  more  to  the  cottage  till  a 
week  later  when  it  was  New  Year's  Eve.  ThuSSr  cele* 
brated  very  quietly-just  they  three  alone.  MarTthought 
It  somewhat  imprudent  for  "  old  David  "  to  sk  up  tiU  mid- 

Sf  W•'■'*?„?J''*'L'*'^^"^  """^  °"t  *«  Old.  ring  in 
S^«V  V  iTJ"'  ^*  '^°^<^  *  s"<*<^en  vigorous  resolution 
about  It  which  was  not  to  be  gainsaid.  csoiuuon 

Let  me  have  my  way,  my  dear,"— he  implored  her—"  I 
may  never  see  another  New  Year!"  P»°r«i  ner       1 

Nonwnse,  David!"  she  said  cheerily— "You  wUl  see 
many  and  many  a  one,  please  God ! "       ^ 
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*.  to.  won-.  ^!p,  ^^^  Mj-  Rj^X  »  wiU,  „., 

to  keep  up  all  feiher'.  «,»t.    n  i    r*?  "'''  "•  ""<<  I  like 

feel  ti  ,L..    You  m"r,i„?S:  L*Mf%°""  "=«*' 
the  hours  away."  ^    °  "*'  ™'-  *^eay.  to  pass 

Ai^rf'lK'^i^i"*-^^"'"  ^«  replied, 
them  t&e'witra^S^^^^^  f.^^*  ^^^  "ever  sung  to  • 

had  hitherto  showV-^ne  S/"-.i"^'^.»«^^'°n  th^^^^ 
taking  Reay's  fan^y  T^^uch  ^^he  .W  J"  P*^'^^^'' 
more  than  once.    The  son?r««*  P" /*^«d  her  to  sing  it 

«-.^  Having  "«'« -Slv^SCe^-^^S-^™ 

Itt ?if"  P***'"  trembling  apart- 
It  is_all  your  own—  *    *^ 

Symbol  of  peace  in  a  world  of  strife 
To  have  and  to  hold.  ^*' 

TreaLTi  It  *"**  *'*''J*'  I>«*rest.-say? 
treasure  it  always,  or  throw  it  awiT? 

P    /  "n  yoora  to  the  end ; 

M^^'^.«?/r-?eJ^«--^- 

••Fafte^L^^TtoRol,"  S"t*«  "".ml.  «"ickly: 


■I 
'  I  . . 

I, 

! 
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2S;t"r^'„rS!fX"'"°"  "*"'  I  am  trying  to  .i„g 

iJ  "*5.r*£i"T/'*  "weetest  /  ever  heard."-replied  Helms- 
*«y—  But  then  I'm  not  much  of  a  judge." 

♦.i«™i"-  *°"8}*»  went  roving  back  to  certain  enter- 
teinments   n  Lwidon  which  he  had  given  for  the  benefit 

Sr  «x  hlSSL^"*^^''  ^.»*«J  »»«  ^'Hp*'^  »»  "«<*  as  fi^ 
or  SIX  hundred  gumeas  m  fees  to  famous  opera  sineers 
toat  they  might  shriek  or  warble,  as  their  respective  ^ents 

who  cared  no  more  for  music  than  they  did  for  relimon 

♦  %!l"'fl'*  """?  'i*.  ^^  ''«=*"«^  those  nights,  and^: 
trasted  them  with  this  New  Year's  evening,  when  seatSi 
m  an  humble  cottage,  he  had  for  his  com^knions  aSr  a 
ml!n^'»2ir  f^  '^°^^'  l"i  "^  «J"*"y  lowly-bom  lior 
^«;J^«-3  "^P"^  ^"''5**  ^"*''  «J"catic  better  manSrs, 
greater  pnde  of  spirit,  and  more  resolute  independence  than 

hS^'A'f  SI^k'^'^*^ ';  ^P'*  ^h°  had  fawned  u^ 
him  and  flattered  him,  simply  because  they  knew  he  waVa 

that  these  two,  poor,  lowly-bom  people  were  under  the 

Kr'T*?**  r""  '"  **if  P<>verty^5  humility  tne^were 
better  off  than  he  was,  and  that  because  fortune  had  been 
as  they  considered,  kind  to  them,  they  were  teund  to  tJS^t 
him  m  a  wav  that  should  not  remind  him  of  his  dep^dSt 
and  defenceless  condition.  It  was  impossible  to  SSSm 
greater  satisfaction  than  that  which  Se  enjoywl  We 

frfenJ,  nA^^  had  impressed  upou  the  minds  of  these  two 
anH  f«;L  V**?.*"***,? ''^"  ^'™  t^*^'""  Wendship  tmstingly 
^J?'^l  ?*■  l*""^"  ^^^'n*-  And  he  listened  placilv 
with  folded  hands  and  half  shut  eyes,  while  aS  at 
Mary's  request  trolled  forth  "The  Standard  on  thTBraS 
o  Mar"  and  "Sound  the  pibroch,"~varying  tho^lSr! 
like  ditties  with  "Jock  o'  fiazledekn,"  aSd^ Wm^ye  no 

cS  ^„?  *S"u'  "1^"  *"  ^"^^^»Jy  ^ary  rose  fro^'h"? 
J   \'?1.'*'**  ^".  ^"8^«*"  to  her  lips  said  "Hark!"    TTie 
^??i?±t%r"  ™?^"«  °"'  *^«  *ld  Year,  and  glancSg 
Softly  Mary  stepped  to  the  cottage  door  and  opened  it 
The  chime  swung  melodiously  inland  Angus^  went 
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•8  he  murmured-"  G^Sali^hl?  *  "**"  "?"  '?»  "o^«' 

"The  Old  Year's  out,  David  I " 

'^S  ISL'^*"*.*?  i^  ^^  •"«!'  down  beside  him 
Its  been  a  kind  old  yearf'—shi.  «aj^    «  tI^V 

You  re  not  tired,  are  you?" 
He  shook  his  head. 
No,  my  dear,  no!" 

"  A.-'^a°l°;^:.J^KX  --  "  -.  said,  soft,,, 
^A  H.ppy  New  W,  Mr.  Reayl    A»d  success  to  the 


I 


Iff 
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He  clasped  the  hands  she  extended. 

he  ll'^t  rteTvSc'e^ThSiv"  ^""'  *"i!:?«' " 
fluence! "  "*  ™  "  '''^  voice—  I  beheve  in  your  good  in- 

J7h.  Ju'^^  a  harmonious  bass  St  to  the  silviv^volS 
K  Ufr^?«H' ^.k"?'  0"  t]"™  IK  !•«  ambition 

nowr  •  '*"'  '*"  "■  «fc«  "W  •WMtbria?  bu* 

having  fully  oS  to,  th^^     ""^  «*«  "«,  Y«ir 


i  i 


CHAPTER    XVII 

^'^TZr::^  'dlt.'?l  '^•^  "^^  »*t  in.  but  frost 
The  little  villa^  u7iniX  warif  h 'S'^  ^"  WeircomS 
oughly  protected  at  the  SS  hJ^u^'^feY'  *"<»  ^w  thor- 
front  its  shores  were  washSKLS^  ****  ^'"»'  ^hUe  in  the 
ing  a.  well  as  bSg^f&'l^y  *e  sea.  which  had  a  wann! 

requiring  an  equabl!  temLratu'*^*"*'^^^^^ 
far  more  ideal  Winter  resort  ?h,n'  "  ^°"'**  ^^^e  been  a 
vaunted  Riviera.  ^ctpT^nd^f^Ku^'T''  ^'^  *«  «"<*- 
and  gambling  dens  were  nn*  «   °'  *''?  '*<^t  that  feedinir 
r«>ciety''  p^pi^t  wo5dTavrn3Ji''"'2^*'°"»     tS 
because  society  people   lackint  f«f  ^'^'*'  insufferably  dull, 
themselves,  aliays  WL  ev«^h?n^  i*^'*,  *°  ?°  "Vthing 
combe  folk  would  not  ha^e  S«fnS?l ':°''  *"»•  W«''! 
"»?•    To  them  it  seemS  proSer  an^l   ^'  T*°**  °'  «^- 
and  women  too,  should  wo?kXr  X^.  reasonable  that  men. 
that  only  a  few  chosen  M?wns  „o/t'  *'^  **'•    'T'^'  theory 
either  as  to  their  cSiM^arX^^  ^XP^^rts  estimabS 
what  others  were  stoJJS  V  f*"/;.  *^'^'ties.  should  eat 
to  them.    They  weAaS^aH  I'„h^"^.^  "°*  *'»^«  «PPeaM 
but  their  ideas^of  j^s?icrj2/o  .  H^^^^  comSy. 

very  firmly  establish^   tC  jived  «??!,  ""r  '°"?H<=t  were 
by  their  forefathers  aiirf  ffi  Vk  ?  °".*h®  h"«  laid  down 
coupled  with  hoS  WH  1 1,*^'  *  ^""P^e  faith  in  gS 
«fe  well  worth  HW  ^llrf^S?":/  ^"  sufficient  to  nSke 
of  that  robuThS  n^eriaTn?'  ir**?*^.  ^^^^^  ^««  ^de 
by  there  was  enotSh  tn^«^  °^  ^^'<^'»  «  the  days  gone 
ness  of  BritairXy  weTeTndT^  consolidate  the  g^! 
si^ch.-and  their  rSarte^cu^^^^^    ^"^  *»"*  P^"  « 
thmgs.  would  havelSsh^  an^"i*;r'"*''  P*"«n»  and 
a.  press  man  had  he  beS.  am««  ^?  perhaps  edified  many 
n^ht.  they  ''dropLdte'?T"g,  **'""'  Y-^""  «"  SaturSj 
of  the  .dllage.  anc/^S  poUtiS  «,TJ-"''  Public-housJ 

£  thou^^  «^^th?LS  v~  -^^^' 

MI 


h  n 


^t*n  ,,, 


fi  |; 
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Sf^hf  £?»i!llT  ^'^y  ■"**  fwnUiarly.  mtking  no  secret 
of  the  fact  that  he  was  poor,  and  that  he  was  endeavouring 
to  earn  a  hvelihood  like  all  the  rest  of  them,  only  faV «? 

Sar*M5.?^Sl!**^''**-  ».M°«o^«''  r'hen  it  was  understood 
that  Mis  Deane,"  whose  reputation  stood  very  hifh  in 
the  village,  considered  him  not  unworthy  of  her  friradstuD 
he  rose  up  several  degrees  in  the  popular  estimation,  and 
many  a  time  those  who  were  the  self-elected  wtto  and 
wise-acres  of  the  place,  would  "look  in"  as  they  termed 
It,  at  Mary  s  cottage,  and  pass  the  evening  talking  with  him 
and  with  "old  David."  who.  if  he  did  not  s^much,  iS! 
tened  the  more.  Mr.  Bunce,  the  doctor,  and  Mr.  Twht 
the  stone-mason,  were  in  particular  profoundly  imprcised 
when  they  knew  that  Reay  had  worked  for  two  yean  on  a 
London  newsoaper.  '     •  ««  • 

♦  ",y*  "J*l  *^«  a  ter'uble  knowledge  of  the  world,  Mis- 
ter I"  said  Twitt,  thoughtfully-"  Juft  ter'uble  I " 

Yes,  I  shoud  assume  it  must  be  so,"— murmured  Bunce 
—  I  should  thmk  it  could  hardly  fail  to  be  so?" 

Reay  pye  a  short  laugh. 

"Weir,  I  don't  know!"  he  said— "You  may  call  it  a 
knowledge  of  the  world  if  you  like-I  call  it  an  unpleasant 

tttnshTne."        ^    ^^  *^^  **^  "^*'     ^'**  "****'  ^"^  ^ 
"And  what  would  you  call  the  sunshine,  sir?"  asked 
tiv "  Wr7  ^*'^  "^^^^  °"  *^*  "***  ^*  *  raedita- 

" Honesty,  truth,  belief  in  God,  belief  in  good!"— an- 
swered An|:u8,  with  some  passion-"  Not  perpetual  schem- 
ing^ suspicion  of  motives,  personal  slander,  and  pettiness 
— O  Lord!— such  pettiness  as  can  hardly  be  believed  1 
/oumalism  is  the  most  educational  force  in  the  world,  but 
Us  power  IS  bemg  put  to  wrong  uses." 

«  ♦1^'"'^'^'*^  T,'"'*?'  »Io'*'^y-"  I  «nt  so  blind  but  I  can 
see  through  a  wall  when  there's  a  chink  in  it.  An'  when  I 
gets  my  T)aily '  down  from  Lunnun.  an'  sees  harf  a  mU 
given  up  to  a  kind  o'  poster  about  PiUs,  an'  another  hSf 
a  page  pnism  up  somethin'  about  Tonics,  I  often  sez  to 
™y"j^  '-^  'ere,  Twitt  I  What  are  ye  pi^yin'  ycTpemiies 
out  for?  For  a  Patent  Pill  or  for  N^w??  FcTa^?,^ 
Tonic  or  for  the  latest  pol'tics?'  An'  myself-me-TwS 
-answers  an'  sex-'  Why  ye're  payin'  for  news  an'  pol'ticT 


lilil 
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•un  I  notnin'  to  do  wi'  m.  ««-  ^  "wuufui  — «n'  that 
gabble  for  fool  wom^  ^'?Z^  "°  .*"«"•  •>«»  wm  just  nSL 
o'  ^the  world  r        "*"•       O^  to  be  Beautiful/  i?nt  SSJ 

No," — said  Reav "v««»-^      ,.  . 

new.  of  the  world.  Newi  lilf  «"***  "?**"/'«d  to  know  the 
Stock  Exchange  lt'B'7hicnASZiJ  ?*  ^"^"^  «'  ^h' 
Wwg  purposes.    The  Peonk. « J     *  ***  '°''  c<»np«»y  gam- 

LnV**^""*  of  in/allibility     VVhat  ?*  i-    °^  *"*•  "^^ 
wnt  supposed  to  exist."  "  **°*'  ««  authorise, 

;;M£t'iss^rdr?i "  "'*'  ^"«-'  -o^^n^iy. 

by^.^w  f  ose  p?^Jt;ttes'S'a'^^^^^^^^^^  ^SS 

"  T  A    '  ^«rtauily  do  mean  that " 

open  their  eyes  to  the  wav  thiir  21~-  "'^  ""'^bt  possibly 
for  them  I  il^ere's  vei^lftt  e 'JS^^^^^  "anuf^urSj 
Bnujn  nowadays.    Th'J  pres^s  iS'S^rp^X'^n  ^e^^^^^ 

1  will  1     lSr*«.»  il._  A •'^   "  ?*y  «  to  us."— sh<>  nK..«..y 


I 


d 
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fcr  anything  myself  than  see  the  dear  old  country  brought 

^   "Right,  very  right  I"  said  Mr.  Bunce,  approvingly— 

And  manv—yes,  Tthink  we  may  certainly  sayVnanyr-ire 

of  your  splrit.-what  do  you  thiA.  DavidV'      "^^•^'* 

-S  /'f/  ^'^  "^^  ***•"•«''  '"  *>••  chair,  and  was  looking 
wonderfulfy  alert.    The  conversation  interMted  him.         ^ 

l^r  JkI;"?  i^1:T}^  "'**-"  ^"*  ^''  R"y  "»•»  '«"«"- 
STJ?  1  »'«.»hould  ever  want  to  make  a  clean  sweep  of 
German-American  Jews  and  speculators  as  he  says,  and 
expose  the  way  they  tamper  with  British  interests,  he  would 
require  a  great  deal  of  money.  A  very  great  deal  of 
money!     he  repeated,  slowly.-'  Now  I  wonder,  Mr.  Reay, 

miiS>n'.°'L7:±lL"nJ^ 

hnwfnS'l'/fP'i.®'^  David  I  "-interrupted  Twitt,  suddenly 
holding  up  his  hand-;'  Ye  takes  my  breath  away  I " 

rest  ^^^^^'  ^^y*  ^^^y  ton"  ""Png  above  the 

"L?i'  ^  *t?"J*  *"•'?'  I^****  *o  ^°  ^'th  them!"— he  said; 
but  I  wouldnt  spend  them  on  my  own  selfish  pleasures— 

hoiest7J^lL3^'  **"*  ^^^'  ''**  ™"  *  ***"y  newspaper  on 
"It  wouldn't  sell  1  "observed  Helmsley.  drily. 
It  wpuld-»t  should  t"  declared  Reay-"  Aid  I'd  teU 

^rTuH^cLVld^firLf '^  '"^'-''^  -P°-  -'y  ««-cS 
"And  you'd  live  in  the  law-courts,  I  fear!"  said  Mr 
?.'25*'  Vi:^^l  '^^«  ^»  head-"  We  may  be  ^feJfw 
^^'a'J  S"t^?y  ^«  "ot'  David  ?-that  the  ]zw-courU 
would  be  Mr.  Reay's  permanent  address? "         «*-««ns 

♦nrSlf^i*"*^t*^*  *?**"'  '"'^  *^«  conversation  turned  to  other 
nWk^w  ?*•  ?*  ''"^'  ^**  "°'  forgotten  by  an/one,  least 
waS.  Vlr*'*^'  ^**^  **7^^  »"«"'  ^o'-  a  JW  time  aft«. 
lY^nli?'?''*"^*  f **P^y'  *?^  »**'"fif  '"  his  thoulhts  various 
channels  of  usefulness  to  the  worid  and  the  world's  progress 

riv^  ?n  S!  1"^^!°.?  .the  Reverend  Mr.  Arbroath,  who  ar- 
tZaI^  *i^  ^""^  i"  **  *»>•««««  o^  it«  legHimate  pastor. 
whiriwf„?'^;r*-  "^"  S*  *^?jy  P'«*  "J^*  *n  embodied  bhS 
Un^iSi  tei:^  *l"  '^'^*  ^'*  »»^'  •  huly  whose  facial 
imeaments  bore  the  strangest  and  most  remarkable  reiem. 
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.^  by  oM.timtVtt^^^^''^'^^^^  ^°^ 

were  stm  ar  to  the  eve*  of  tha»»r-i      i  ""'/?•      "«''  «ye» 
and  when  she  swkeTer  v^^^^^^^  creaturi- 

but  a  few  notes  off  the  itw^^^^  *°"*  "^^'^^  ^" 

Within  a  few  days  aftJ??hiir^^^ii  *"'  ""  ""^"^  "  Tom." 

Arbroath  had  madTuo  th"v  '«,-^*^  **°**'  ^''-  •«<>  Mrs. 
wholly  unSiritSS  and'^  onriLJr'"1*  "  ^  ^«  neglected, 

i«wer.  exTeJ^^'ffi  Tw^r'Tn  T?'  ^'  S""  <»«=lined  to 
phaticalfy:  ^     ^  "^^^  ®'  Mr.  Arbroath,  said  em- 

«S^«njno'IghJinksl" 

wit^Tdirksmr  "••"•  "^  "^^"  ^^'"^-^J'd  Arbroath. 
"  I   mean    what   I   sez "— reioitiMi    t«,;**    «  t. 

•ere  ull  »,«»ry"«  "  ^' '''™  '  """"  "•  *«•«'•  tho« 

s^  'v::.rf?  .S'^."  Sc^ri^ 


r.t; 
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ing  with  rage  Arbroath  sought  to  "work  up"  the  villa« 
to  a  proper  ^'  'Igh  Jink  "  pitc£-but  his  effort?  were  JitedT 

tinner  w£  ^''^  ??"*'*  ^^^  ^'^  TotsZ^Tlt 
ternper,  for  the  moment  he  caught  sight  of  Helmsley  sitting 

^^J'^f  '^T'  ?^  *^*  *"?'  .^''^  recognised  him  as  the  "  Sd 
^xJSrty  MaS*^  mterviewed  m  the  common  room  of  ihe 

"How  did  you  come  here ? "  he  demanded,  abruptly. 

1  JJ!S"  *^'  "^^^J^PP^^  to  be  at  work  basket-making, 

«2r  J'P'**"*'"**^*"°'*^^y-    Whereupon  Arbroath  turned 
upon  Mary-^ 

"Is  this  man  a  relative  of  yours? "  he  asked. 
Mary  had  risen  from  her  chair  out  of  ordinary  civility  as 
the  Clergyman  entered,  and  now  repUed  quietly. 
XNV|  Sir* 

"  Oh  I    Then  what  is  he  doing  here  ?  " 

»  J^  S^.'S'**  •"*  »?.do»ng."-she  answered,  with 
uW^.  «""J^—   He  js  making  baskets." 

fm^VitJ'''^f^"  u-^  Arbroath,  pointing  an  inflexible 
linger  at  him—  I  saw  him  last  summer  smoking  and  drink- 
t£,T  ikf  ^?,P^  low  rufiians  at  a  roadside  inn  called  '  The 

W  Wr-*  T  ^""^  5f  advanced  a  step  towards  Hebns- 
iey —  jLhdn  t  I  see  you  there? 

fttlmslejr  looked  straight  at  him. 
You  did." 

"  X?T  *°^^  "*  ^°"  ^*'"*  **"*"?>"«:  to  Cornwall." 

!! I***"  ^^**  a*"*  yo"  doing  here? " 
"Earning  a  living." 
Arbroath  turned  sharply  on  Marv. 
"Is  that  true?"  ' 

t^%Vulr'^  "  true."-she  replied-" Why  should  he 

"  Does  he  lodge  with  you  ?  " 
"Yes." 

kiii!^;'r^cti?eiy"^ '  """*"''  ^»  '"^'^  »>--  «y«  «p- 

"Well,  you  had  better  be  careful  he  does  not  rob  you? " 
he  said.  For  I  can  prove  that  he  seemed  to  be  very  good 
fnonds  with  that  notorious  rascal  Tom  o'  the  Gleam  who 
2i;r*"*1/K  "'*l«»"', «  Blue  Anchor  last  summer,  and 
who  would  have  hung  for  his  crime  if  he  had  not  fortuAatdy 
saved  the  expense  of  a  rope  by  dying."  *"«unaieiy 
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*2&  ^^'^^Z'^^.  .uddcniy 
the  face.  '°°*^*'  "e  clergyman   full   in 

he  had  terrible  provocIS  b^!),.       «?<'-  B"  I  know 
I  saw  that  murdJrd^™        ""  '""<'"  •«  «>nmiitte<t. 

«»£??""  *  ■"»■""  "'"■•n.ed  Arb,»,h_"And  you 
on.  of  miy  w  JeiSf^anertb^^/^'f    I  wa,  <ily 

se«ur,f  )S^"^<,7o^ri::'?£r  n™*  «•« « 

£":^in"y^rh<!S^?!?^^-"-«>'^w'a^°S£S 
parts  for  many  and  many  a  deeH  rf/  ^^"-'™own  m  these 

•e«ly  OTe?hl?'l,"  wy«  '"'  ■«"•  >»"  her  h«id  in- 

««1liS°^,'Sd  hS^"Lf1?*  "  ^-  He  was  a 
would  haw  ikSt  .n^i.'?'^"^','*'"^  annoyed  him     He 

l.»d  «Tu  o™  L'UThi?'SJ::.*X.»''   "ke  h"' 

gloating  over  her  body.  BaTfathe^i?"  >?' "  "M' 
•here  was  nothing  ti  be  d<^  %„  L'"'""P»  >«»"ee 
"noral  tone.  »  *"  «  none.    So  be  assumed  a  high 

child  ^rtatolbewSni'r**  .""•  •"•»tiously--.„  a 

lo«l    Are  yon  a  Zt^^tc^TT^'  '"  «  <*M'» 
•«*  -  tting  a.  pSsib,^'  "^^SlTaSta^  -J?^' 


If 


i 
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world  compared  to  the  life  of  one  beloved  human  creature! 
Keverwid  sir,  I  am  an  old  poor  man,— a  tramp  as  you  sav. 
consorting  with  ro^es  and  ruffians-but  were  I  as  rich  as 
the  richest  millionaire  that  ever  '  sweated '  honest  labour.  I 
would  rather  shoot  myself  than  offer  money  compensatiw 
had^sltinr*  *  "^^'^^  "^^"^  "^  selfish  pleasure 

He  trembled  from  head  to  foot  with  the  force  of  his  own 
eloquence,  and  Arbroath  stared  at  him  dumb-foundered. 
You  are  a  preacher,"— went  on  Helmsley— "  You  are 

Ti!f™»°!i,  **  ^*P*'-  ^  y°"  ^^  *"y*^'"ff  «  the  New 
1  estament  that  gives  men  licence  to  ride  rough-shod  over 
the  hearts  and  emotions  of  their  fellow-men?  Do  you  find 
there  that  selfishness  is  praised  or  callousness  condoned? 
in  those  sacred  pages  are  we  told  that  a  sparrow's  life  is 
valueless,  or  a  child's  prayer  despised?  Sir,  if  you  are  a 
Christian,  teach  Christianity  as  Christ  taught  it— honestly  t" 
Arbroath  turned  livid. 

;'How  dare  you— ! "  he  began— when  Mary  quietiy  rose. 
I  would  advise  you  to  be  going,  sir,"— she  said,  quite 
courteously-"  The  old  man  is  not  ?ery  rtrong,  and  ie  has 
a  trouble  of  tfie  heart.  It  is  little  use  for  perS,ns  to  wgue 
who  feel  so  differently.  We  poor  folk  do  not  understwid 
the  ways  of  the  gentry. 

And  she  held  open  the  door  of  her  cottage  for  him  to 
pass  out.  He  pressed  his  slouch-hat  more  heavily  over  his 
eyes,  and  glared  at  her  from  under  the  shadow  of  its  brim. 

i,««c.?»  if*  .j"^!J""8^  *  dangerous  customer  in  your 
house!  he  said—  A  dangerous  customer!  It  will  be  mv 
duty  to  warn  the  parish  against  him ! " 

She  smiled. 

"You  are  very  welcome  to  do  so,  sir!    Good-morning! " 

And  as  he  tramped  away  through  her  tinv  garden,  she 
quickly  shut  and  barred  the  door  alter  him,  ^d  hurried  to 
Hetaisley  m  some  anxiety,  for  he  looked  very  pale,  and  his 
brMth  came  and  went  somewhat  rapidly. 

David  dear,  why  did  you  excite  yourself  so  much  over 
that  man !  she  said,  kneeling  beside  him  as  he  sank  back 
exhausted  m  his  chair—"  Was  it  worth  while?  " 

un  Pt^^^  ****■  ******  ^•t*'  *  tremulous  hand. 
Tl,,f^h?*^/Ml!l  /^  **?  smiled-"  Perhaps  not.  Maty! 
JSi.2f..^""*?^*l'''\"  ^*»'*  »»«  «^<»  that  a  monJy 
xompenaatwn  might  have  bfet)  offfffd  to  poor  Tom  o'  tte 
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Gleam  for  his  little  child's  life— mv  God  I    A.  ;* 

of  money  could  compare  with  wTf"  ^'  ''  "^^  *°^* 

hiiS^lf- '''^  ^''  ^'  «^^y'  ^d  went  on  murmuring  to 

Wonelolbg^iL'?"*^^  ^°^^'  ^°"^^  -^«  "P  for  the 

and'^Jh^^ugh^  iituer?o\\^l>*LV^^  ^-tly  agitated, 
rather  thSi  suppress  W°  UeuZ.^      °"*  *"'  "^^°^*  "'"^ 
What  can  a  man  do  with  wealth  ft.- 

JJ-^  his  good.  wSh-hSTwttS^-'IS.'S^",  o^o 

one  to  love  him  r  ■"  *'«  !«"■.  with  some 

>n^^4ht"  ■"'•  """  "•'  '""'"»■  'y"  ««hed  with  quit. 

"  That's  true  I "  he  said "  W»'/i     •  l  l 

some  one  to  love  himl    Marv  vn„'n  ^  "^^/^^  I^r  with 
promise  me  one  thing!  "^'  ^         ^^"  ^  ^""^  ^  ^e- 

"  jSl*  thiHl!!/  I  'Si  1"  P«««J.l^«  hand  soothingly. 

ArbioathbuVLVltS^k^rvi'"^^^^^^     '''  *^t  "an 
the  sound  of^is  4sp4  voice?^      "^  ^°''  ^°"^^  «P'>t  ^t 
Maiy  laughed.         **  ' 

won^tUThe'SS^ro'  tJ' "  ^'^  ¥.'^~"  M-  Arbroath 

never  takes  the  bS?SsofVv2v^^r?rJ^'  ^•'''^'''  ^^ 
panshes.  He  wrote  a  letter^S^  S^  ?!*''"' '"  his  own 
papers  not  very  lone  a«ro  In  .  ??  °^,  *he  country-side 
the  burial  fees? and  «1!^t  wS^'*'"  u°0'^''  ^'"^""ess  of 
Paui^rsJ"  Aid  shefalhed  a^n''°"P^"  ^^^'  *°  '^"'^ 
man!  He  must  be  very  wetcS^  u-^°°fi  bitter-hearted 
tankerous  to  others."        ^*^**^hed  m  hmiself  to  be  so  can- 

airrifk:  "^ivi'mt^'^^te  rZ'f^  HeImsley-"Thafs 
shore  and  put  my  bSd^JJin  •*  ^^  t^  *  hole  in  the  s^ 
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ffir?"  *~^  *'^*^'  °*"'^'    ^  "«^'r  «^  you  in  such  a 
H«-  playful  tone  brought  a  smile  to  his  face  at  last 

S,M  nC"*     fu"*^*'°"  *>*  PO""ds.  shillings  and  iSnce 
could  pay  for  the  loss  of  love,  got  on  my  nerves     mv 

°  cV  ?^.°?^y  «^°°d  *^»n? '"  the  torld  1 "  ^  ^^^' 

bhe  had  been  half  kneeling  by  his  chair— but  she  now 

I  m  not  so  sure  I  "  she  reneatpd "  Tii**»»»  -  ^  j    . 

^W  alxy,  ,ove.-b„.  it'oSr^s  J^mUflSm^ 

I  «gp<«  you  lo»«l  the  young  man  as  a  sX iart  ta;.:^ 

too  and  I  l?ve  ofd.fasW<S  SSTgs  Bri  dln-?J|2I^ 
lov«i  the  young  man  exactly  as  a  '  meeSrt '  It  =rr  .™ 
about  in  a  very  hap-hazard  »av     H- ..Li;     <  '""' 

and  we  used  w  gTlow  waUt7'vo.S,i?"'H  'W.'"  "«• 
much  to  say  for  hfmselflh^'iljok^SS:;  o"he  toe  "SZ 
he  was  honest  and  respfctable-and  I  got  rather  fanrtS 

flln^irJ.*-°"i  *^'"^^«  ^^'y  much^afflr'n;;7^ijJ 

tea  a  bit  just  for  a  day  or  two-mostly  I  think  beciuse  we 
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e^rt  tiSr  together.    I  ,«  i„  the 

J«»ow  I  didn't  understld^  ?-?'"iF  °"  «  the  thSSe"  I 
was  just  fancy  and  the^lv  7  *^"t  real  love  thSi  if 
oftener  than  others     And   '*      "^'"«^  ^^^  ^^  younrm^ 

Helmsley  listened  t    tV  eve?!;"''  '5**.  '^"'^  ^°v"  '^ 
S^ely.  if  he  guided  the  conv7r7ati^°l.^««nly  interested. 

^^^^^^  -^"^S  whiS^Sd^S'tJ: 

a  little.  '     '"^  -th  a  drea„.y  H^ht,  and  her  lips  quivered 

Of  course  it"  ffoveJ^?'/!^  ^«".  perhaps-but  I'll  try 

P'rturewhatIthinkTouS,tSbe"°T^^     I  ^^"  °«Iy  jS' 
I  never  had  that  kind  of  bve  r  ulv.  J'"^*''"  ^^^  »*•    I  niean 

love  to  my  mind  ought  to  be  f S        °^.*."*^h  ^  thing.    But 
loved  a  man "    h"Jci,     *"?  everything  of  life!    u  i 

of  colour  flushed  her'JhSkf  SelS^  P^"^^^'  ^"^  ^  wave 
off  her  face.  "^^*'^'    «elnisley  never  took  his  eyes 

loyedrplJ!^.  tentatively,.. Wein-^  on-if  ,ou 
.      "  ^  lOved  a  man.  DaviH  "    .1 

wg  her  hands  medi  atitiv  i3f-  !.~?"t.nued,  slowly  clasn- 
thoughtfully  into  the  ^owL^eemr  ^%'  u^*=^'  ^d  I^^Wng 
love  him  so  completely  hrt/.hfS*'  °^  the  fire-"  I  shoSf 
jn  which  he  had  not  the  first  and  ^"^  ?*^''''"  ^^^^  °f  anySe 
h«  kmd  looks  in  ever^  rav  of  «P?^'*  '^are.  I  should  sef 

yyselfifhewUlfC^to^'"^^'?  a  ?°^e^'  I  should  aik 
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into  my  eyes— and  when  I  talk  about  love— especially  now 
that  I  shall  never  know  what  it  is,  something  rises  in  my 

throat  and  chokes  me "  ^ 

"But  you  do  know  what  it  is,"— said  Helmsley,  power- 
fully moved  by  the  touching  simplicity  of  her  confession  of 
lonelmess— •  There  isn't  a  more  loving  heart  than  yours  in 
the  world,  I'm  sure  I  ' 

"  !?^i.^'"*  *"^  '"^"  *^°^^  *?*'"  ^><1«  him. 
Oh  yes,  I've  a  loving  heartl "  she  said—"  But  that's  just 
tfte  worst  of  It  I    I  can  love,  but  no  one  loves  or  ever  will 
love  me— now.    I'm  past  the  age  for  it.    No  woman  over 
thirty  can   expect  to  be   loved   by  a   lover,  you   know! 
Komance  is  all  over— and  one  '  settles  down,'  as  they  say. 
I  ve  never  quite  '  settled '—there's  always  something  rest- 
less m  me.    You  re  such  a  dear  old  man,  David,  and  so  kind ! 
—1  can  speak  to  you  just  as  if  you  were  my  father— and  I 
daresay  you  will  not  think  it  very  wrong  or  selfish  of  me  if 
1  say  I  have  longed  to  be  loved  sometimes !    More  than  that 
I  ye  wished  it  had  pleased  God  to  send  me  a  husband  and 
children— I  should  have  dearly  liked  to  hold  a  baby  in  mv 
arms,  and  soothe  its  little  cries,  and  make  it  grow  up  to  be 
happy  and  good  and  a  blessing  to  every  one.    Some  women 
dont  care  for  children— but  f  should  have  loved  minel" 

bhe  paused  a  moment,  and  Helmsley  took  her  hand,  and 
silently  pressed  it  in  his  own. 

;*  However,"-^he  went  on,  more  lightly—"  it's  no  good 
pieving  over  what  cannot  be  helped.  No  man  has  ever 
really  loved  me— because,  of  course,  the  one  I  was  engaged 
to  wouldn  t  have  thrown  me  over  just  because  I  was  poor  if 
he  l;ad  cared  very  much  about  me.  And  I  shall  be  thirty- 
five  this  year— so  I  must— I  really  muj^'- and  she  gave 
herself  an  admonitory  little  shake-" settle  down!  After 
all  there  are  worse  things  in  life  than  being  an  old  maid.  I 
dont  mmd  It— Its  only  sometimes  when  I  feel  inclined  to 
gnzzle,  that  I  think  to  myself  what  a  lot  of  love  I've  got  in 
my^  heart— all  wasted  I "  ^ 

"Wasted?"  echoed  Helmsley,  gently— "Do  you  think 
love  IS  ever  wasted?"  ^^  you  uunK 

Her  eyes  grew  serious  and  dreamy. 

"  ?J!r'^7ti^**°:  *?.?  sometimes  I  don't  "-6he  answered 
—    \VMtn  1  begin  to  like  a  person  very  much. I  often  null 

yj;f»^^'^  ^'^  **y    "T^*  ««J    PeSaps  he  doe^t  Eke 
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•n^'. im. '*™» """'  l* a  •  h.  •  a,™ ," said  Hda«ley. 
She  coloured. 

feelings"  I  Sfc:*"P™>'«  "wngh  to  cover  some  de^r 
D.«j^_IV,''jJ,»'™  ™y  much-mdeed  I'm  food  of ^ 
•11  your  wayl?t'„,'°i  fe°s'i~  C'c  ""!'."'  """'"S' 
M  I  like  jron,  can  I?  '•  ^^  ™"  J"""  '*«  ««  M  much 

it«d^«?1?„d"g;;YitS?e''  ""  ■"""  '-•  -■*  «y"  fuU  of 

u».t".ir.  2?d^..¥-o"say'  nii;>  ^°«  «■■ '» «■«  of 

My  of  expressing  rnvMlf  '^  T„  „.      ^°"  """M  >»  a  poor 
youTf  I  dared"'  ■*"'  ""■  '  "O""  say  I  loved 

."SSnriftnSi""  '"■°"  "='  *o„'  «'*  the  r.flect«i 
h«iri?f-"'  °'"''  """    Do  say  i.|    i  should  like  to 

,  "V^  y^X'.^-'t^sa'iS  "^As'""  ffy  «-'  "• 

»st«.  to  ill  I'm  ghdVon^l ']"'"■  '^'  "■'  I  "<»'t 
■xuch  Pfeasanter.    S>Tu  knoi   ?  .""T?'  "^k"  ««  »o 
■"«  have  sent  youto  me?"       '      ""'^"'"  'hink  God 
Do  you?    Why?" 

d.^s'Sldr.^^nfnS  'Jtaf  fefh""*  "»"'-*' 
for  one's  wretched  sVlfa«^        hard  to  have  to  work  only 

just  the  same  old  round^nff  "^^'^'^S^  ^"  *«  future  but 
I  never  could  get  accJsUjS  t«T'^  "^^  ^^*'^«^  «^^ay" 
when  I  found  ySu  on  Se  SSs  Jft  w  ^T^  ''^'''  Then 
brought  you  h^e  to  nurse  and  teLrfr!'''f'j;'  t"^  '"'  »"<» 
seemed  filled— and  I  was  o«^2.^ili  !'^^^'  *"  *he  vacancy 
work  for.  I've  5^en^ter^S,  £'!?  ?  ''^^^  ^P"'*  «««  to 
been  with  me.  V^i  kl  lik?  fT*i.^  ^^PP'^""  since  you've 
end.  won't  we?"  '**  ^**^«^  ^^^  daughter  to  the 
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She  put  one  arm  about  him  coaxingly.  He  did  not 
answer. 

"  You  won't  go  away  from  me  now,— will  you,  David?" 
she  urged^"  Even  when  you've  paid  me  back  all  you  owe 
meas  you  wish  by  your  own  earnings,  you  won't  go  away?  " 

He  lifted  his  head  and  looked  at  her  as  she  bent  over  him. 

"  You  mustn't  ask  me  to  promise  anything,"— he  said,  "  I 
will  stay  with  you— as  lone  as  I  can  I " 

She  withdrew  her  arm  from  about  him,  and  stood  for  a 
moment  irresolute. 

"Well— I  shall  be  very  miserable  if  you  do  go,"— she 
*"*— "And  I'm  sure  no  one  will  take  more  care  of  you 
than  I  will  I " 

"  I'm  sure  of  that,  too,  Mary  f "  and  a  smile  that  was  al- 
most youthful  in  its  tenderness  brightened  his  worn  features 
— "  I've  never  been  so  well  taken  care  of  in  all  my  life  be- 
fore !    Mr.  Rea^  thinks  I  am  a  very  lucky  old  fellow." 

"  Mr.  Reay  I  '  She  echoed  the  name— and  then,  stoop- 
ing abruptly  towards  the  fire,  began  to  make  it  up  afresh. 
Hebnsley  watched  her  intently. 

"  Don^t  you  like  Mr.  Reay  ?  "  he  asked. 

She  turned  a  smiling  face  round  upon  him. 
Why,  of  course  I  like  him  I "  she  answered—"  I  think 
everyone  in  Weircombe  likes  him." 

" I  wonder  if  he'll  ever  marry?"  pursued  Helmsley,  with 
a  meditative  air. 

"Ah,  I  wonder!  I  hope  if  he  does,  he'll  find  some  dear 
sweet  little  girl  who  will  really  love  him  and  be  proud  of 
him!  For  he's  going  to  be  a  great  man,  David!— a  great 
and  famous  man  some  day  1 " 

"You  think  so?" 

"I'm  sure  of*it!" 

And  she  lifted  her  head  proudly,  while  her  blue  eyes 
shone  with  enthusiastic  fervour.  Helmsley  made  a  mental 
"°Sv°  J       «,^P'"^ssion,  and  wondered  how  he  could  proceed. 

And  you  d  like  him  to  marry  some  '  dear  sweet  little 
^rl  -r»^  went  on,  reflectively— "  I'll  tell  him  that  you 
said  so !  "^ 

She  was  silent,  carefully  piling  one  or  two  small  lorn  on 
the  fire.  * 

"  Dear  sweet  little  girls  are  generally  uncommonly  vain 
of  themselves,  resumed  Helmsley— "And  in  the  strength 
ot  their  deamess  and  sweetness  they  sometimes  fail  to  ap- 
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bearto  be  played  with  or^S^^  I  don  t  think  he  could 

that  knew  Mvthine  of  TS«  hiL°"  Ker  facfr-"No  woman 
away!"      ""^"'"S^  °^  ««  heart  would  wilfully  throw  it 

'^KL'*"*!^*?.  ^'\:^rd  thoughtfully 
be^r*'  story  of  h,s  about  a  girl  ninedlucy  SorreI."-he 

Mai^^itfsorp::;:;;^^^^^^  r^^\"  declared 

scheme  to  marry  To°d^an  ^fo?!^****  ^°"^^  P^^  a«d 
worthless  creature.  I  ^iishlhJZ  ^"  T"'^  '""s*  be  a 
place  f"  *  ^'*'*  ^  *»*d  been  m  that  Lucy  Sorrel's 

Hel2,sley.^"^    ^^^^   ^°"'^   y°»   have   done?"   enquired 

hadS  fortunate  ^?ughK„^i  1"  Z'  ?«^''  ^^'^  ^ 
fellow  like  Angus  Reaf  "JITh  iJr  "^  *'**f*T  °^  * 'Plendid 
thanked  God.  as  ShSS^rZf^H.  ^^'y'    ^  would  have 

n'.'°n'  A^d  I  tKavf^aSdVr'h^  ^  ^^ 
he  had  wished  me  to!    I  would  l,»^  i  1    ^f.^'m  years,  if 

and  cheered  him  and  enc^r^ed  Hm  "'^^  ^""  ^"  ^  ~«W. 

think  of~and  when  he  hadTo„  1^^  Ir"  ^""^"^  ^^X  '  could 

been  prouder  than  a  oueeni    Yes   iM^f^,^  ^^^^^  ^ave 

g>rl  would  have  been  '  cW  ind^d  ;nV?°"'l'~^  ^^^  any 

for  her  as  Angus  Reay  !^  *°  ^^'^  '"^^  »  "»an  to  care 

r^d^yeffiefhSVdnSrTh^^^^^^^^^     ?"^  ^--g  bosom 
{:;te.st.  the  While  he  ::^TSZS^  S^i^ 

yoij'reVt  f/eCl^JrslL^^r  Aa?^?^^" VJ^^^ 
loved  him  yourself"        •'"'"'ser,  Mary!    \ou  might  have 

sort  of  «,i„g  faXv"°f„^,  ;^;f,  >>«■  veor  likely  I    Bat  tSt' 
She  .«„.d  away,  ,„<,  began  busying  herself  wiU,  ««„. 
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of  her  household  duties.  Hehnsley  judged  that  he  had 
said  enough— -and  quietly  exulted  in  his  own  mind  at  the 
discovery  which  he  was  confident  he  had  made.  All  seemed 
clear  and  open  sailing  for  Angus  Reay— if— if  she  could  be 
persuaded  that  it  was  for  herself  and  herself  alone  that  he 
loved  her. 

"  Now  if  she  were  a  rich  woman,  she  would  never  believe 
in  his  love ! "  he  thought—"  There  again  comes  in  the  curse 
of  money  I  Suppose  she  were  wealthy  as  women  in  her 
rank  of  life  would  consider  it— suppose  that  she  had  a  pros- 
perous farm,  and  a  reliable  income  of  so  much  per  annum, 
she  would  never  flatter  herself  that  a  man  loved  her  for  her 
own  good  and  beautiful  self— especially  a  nwn  in  the  situa- 
tion of  Reay,  with  only  twenty  pounds  in  the  world  to  last 
him  a  year,  and  nothine  beyond  it  save  the  dream  of  fame  I 
She  would  think— and  naturally  too— that  he  sought  to 
strengthen  and  improve  his  prospects  by  marrying  a  woman 
of  some  '  substance '  as  they  call  it.  And  even  as  it  is  the 
v^ole  business  requires  careful  handling.  I  myself  must  be 
on  my  guard.  But  I  think  I  may  give  hope  to  Reay  {-in- 
deed I  shall  try  and  urge  him  to  speak  to  her  as  soon  as 
possible— before  fortune  comes  to  either  of  them  1  Love  in 
its  purest  and  most  unselfish  form,  is  such  a  rare  blessing — 
such  a  glorious  Angel  of  the  kingdom  of  Heaven,  that  we 
should  not  hesitate  to  give  it  welcome,  or  delay  in  offering 
it  reverence  I  It  is  all  that  makes  life  worth  livings— God 
knows  how  fully  I  have  proved  it! " 

And  that  night  in  the  quiet  darkness  of  his  own  little 
room,  he  folded  his  worn  hands  and  prayed — 

"  Oh  God,  before  whom  I  appear  as  a  wasted  life,  spent 
with  toil  in  getting  what  is  not  worth  the  gaining,  and  that 
onhr  seems  as  dross  in  Thy  siehtl — Give  me  sufficient  time 
and  strength  to  show  my  grateftilness  to  Thee  for  Thy  mercy 
in  permitting  me  to  know  the  sweetness  of  Love  at  last,  and 
in  teaching  me  to  understand,  through  Thy  guidance,  that 
those  who  may  seem  to  us  the  unconsidered  and  lowly  in 
this  world,  are  often  to  be  counted  among  Thy  dearest 
creatures!  Grant  me  but  this,  O  God,  and  death  when  it 
comes,  shall  find  me  ready  and  resigned  to  Thy  Willi " 

Thus  he  murmured  half  aloud, — and  in  the  wonderful 
restfulness  which  he  obtained  by  the  mere  utterance  of  his 
thoughts  to  the  Divine  Source  of  all  good,  closed  his  eyes 
with  a  sense  of  abiding  joy,  and  slept  peacefully. 


CHAPTER    XVIII 

>ng  infancy  mto  the  d*n3I?J^°^  ^^°^  weeping,  shiver- 
hood.    tS  fim  «io3  IheT^r  "i^^^y  <=wS- 

their  pretty  head^b  M^flVcoHr '"'  "5°"'***'  Pe^ed  up 
out  all  nattire  therTcame^thaf  J?*^P'S«"'  »nd  through? 
ffilwtionof  newli7eSrnewte^^^  '".l^"'**^'  «^ft 

Tiny  buds,  rosy  and  shSihf^wlS  Iln  L"^*  ''*"  *«  «?""«• 

S'^A'/tanedToUe^att,  S^.S^f^^eircSS 


nioVorierSSquT4"r^^„^^^^ 
heading  waters  in  ?estfuU'ttS,de?^i,  £""*!  "s^'^*'^  on  the 
the  stress  of  winter  was  SSt     t«  i  *?°"«^**  conscious  that 
lage  as  it  lay  peacefuirLEfhnlj  l2°^  *i  Weircombe  vil- 
one  would  ha\7thSt"  HkelvT  £*  '"^^^  "  ^°ombe."  „o 
none  the  less  violent  intenSl^^^      *  **'*'"«  °^  ">«»»  but 
was  the  case.  imdS  S^^utS^/''^ '""'^  •''^^^^^^ 
Sunday  of  the  first  mmlh  I?  i    «  *^  *"««»  s»nce  the  first 
"taking  duty ''K,?^*5,£^   0,^?'  ^'•-  ^rb^th's 
boys  had  appeared  in  tE  Surch  w  1.?*^  ""J  *"»"  choir- 
youth  in  a  black  gowS  iwd  iv?*^**".:^'*^  *  ta"  lanky 

Jtunefied  anuttemenfoTthf  ?on«^4;:'P"t^^^  ^  t£ 
had  carried  a  gilt  cnwa  mnS^S^*^"'  ^^^  'anky  youth 

Arbrt»th  himseFandX  S?  itl^J^"'^?'  J°"°^«l  by 
manner  such  as  the  WeS)m^  fo,u  tP  *"  ^^''^^^  >'«  « 
It  was  a  deeply  resent«l  S«!    ?  "*^  "*^e«"  ^   .rd  fcfore 
little  boys  anJthe  l^cSrO;  "^"'1?^  «^  *e  sU 
jself  had  been  mysSus^  "  hi?ed  "  2„^""  «  «»«  cross 
Mr.  Arbroath,  and  were  ito^Sl!    *  ^'^°™  somewhere  by 
Common  civil  ty.  as^IS  « T  ,''  '*"*"«^«  ^o  the  village 
cency  and  ordef  "£jfL  «  ^^Ji^^  '°°*«^  "otions  of  "X 

whaT they 'er:;;d^  ZS^^Z'^'  Vl'''  »?**»  <»««^ 
this  occasion,  but  whoi  tfc^ifft^S?  r^'*''?  *ook  place  ot 
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adopt  with  the  undesired  introduction  of  "  'Igh  Jinki "  for 

the  future.   And  from  that  date  henceforward  not  one  of  the 

community  attended  Church.    Sunday  after  Sunday,  the 

11  ^^JP  ^"J":    ^'■-  Arbroath  conducted  the  lervice 

.1  l!*^J^i\  Arbroath  and  for  one  ancient  villager  who 

acted  the  double  part  of  sexton  and  verger,  and  whose  duties 

therefore  compelled  him  to  remain  atUchcd  to  the  sacred 

edifice.    And  the  people  read  their  morning  prayers  in  their 

own  houses  every  Sunday,  and  never  stirred  out  on  that 

day  till  after  their  dinners.    In  vain  did  both  Mr.  and  Mrs. 

Arbroath  run  up  and  down  the  little  village  street,  calline 

^V  J   H"*'  co**'n8r.  cajoling,  and  promising,— they 

spoke  to  deaf  ears.    Nothing  they  could  say  or  do  made 

■I!!?l*  *°r  S^^  "  '"»"^* "  *o  wh'*  the  parishioners  consid- 
ered they  had  been  subjected,  by  the  sudden  appearance  of 
SIX  strange  choir-boys  and  the  lanky  youth  in  a  black  gown, 
who  had^  earned  a  gilt  cross  round  and  round  the  tiny 
precincts  of  their  simple  little  Church,  which,— until  the 
occurrence  of  this  remarkable  "mountebank"  performance 

!fJl3^'^*l*^4'*'""^**,*^  everything  to  them  that  was 
•acred  m  its  devout  simplicity.  Finally,  in  despair,  Mr. 
Arbroath  wrote  a  long  letter  of  complaint  to  the  Bishop  of 
the  diocese,  and  after  a  considerable  time  of  waiting,  was 
mformed  by  the  secretary  of  that  gentleman  that  the  matter 
would  be  enquired  into,  but  that  in  the  meantime  he  had 
better  conduct  the  Sunday  services  in  the  manner  to  which 
the  parishioners  had  been  accustomed.  This  order  Arbroath 
flatly  refused  to  obey,  and  there  ensued  a  fierce  polemical 
correspondence,  during  which  the  Church  remained!  as  has 
Deen  stoted.  empty  of  worshippers  altogether.  Casting 
?J!SI  MV?u°",'  iy>»'ch  should  prove  some  contumacioul 
spint  to  be  the  leader  of  this  rebellion.  Arbroath  attacked 
Mary  Deane  among  others,  and  asked  her  if  she  was  "  a 
re^Ur  Communicant."    To  which  she  calmly  replied— 

in  "^^Tr  ^°  "°*  -^^^  "^*  '*'"  ^^^  ^*'^ '  "  I  ^o  not  believe 
!Jis?^SS  desS?''"'""*°"  ""       **"*  '■''*"^  ^"^^^  ^^^  spiritual 

"Oh!  Then  that  is  to  say  that  you  are  verv  seldom 
conscious  of  any  spiritual  wish  or  desire?  "  ^ 

She  was  silent. 
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"  I  am  ••  *  A  V  js  N      fgg 

">2>M  out  (he  iirt^^"?"  '™'*  "»"t  Slttk..~.«l" 

"  No  Sr  ^'T'"'  »  Chri»tiM°  »'*'  moHKiit-"  You 

iTke  t?^/  *°  '^°^  "»  how  to  Iiv7a„H  1?^''  ««"*'«  Saviour 
S*°  P^ay  as  we've  always  b«n  ^  ^""^  *°  die,-4>ut  we 
without  any  show,  as  our^^?/^^"''*®'"^^^  to  pray  fm? 
*"&;,;am  repetitions  •"'  ^'^  ^"^^^  «  to  dc,  Sc^^^s^ng 

paused"'to*^l'islli°  ^f^^ndmg  some  stiff  osier.  .•«  u-  ^ 

thoughtful  fa  e  on'whlcht^^^^  ^'^^ y  at  a|  nohf ' 

i^tw  Testament,  we  shall  find 


i 

fi 
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a!lH  r/f  M '"^  expressly  forbade  all  shows  and  ceretnonies,- 
*?f  *•«'  "e  very  'Tiuch  disliked  them.  Indeed,  if  we  strictly 
obeyed  fU  His  orders,  we  should  never  be  se^n  praying  in 

fn^i^'f  f " '  .P'  ^^'^^^  *'  "  P^^^"t  a"^  human  forVSpSe 
to  meet  together  m  some  place  and  worship  God--but  I 
think  such  a  meeting  should  be  quite  without  any  ostenta- 
tion-^nd  that  all  our  prayers  should  be  as  simple  as  possi- 
••  *  ^^^^y/'^cuse  me  if  I  speak  too  boldly— but  that  isthe 
spirit  and  feeling  of  most  of  the  Weincombe  folk,  and  they 
are  really  very  good,  honest  people."  ^ 

aho^fw  ^^^«f «"<^  Mr.  Arbroath  stood  inert  and  silent  for 
about  two  minutes,  his  eyes  still  fixed  upon  her.— then  with- 

from  that  day  he  did  his  best  to  sow  small  seeds^  scandal 

bS?hLJ'n'r;'f^"'""«^  half.implied  innuendoes,-faint 
breathings  of  disparagement,  coarse  jests  as  to  her  "old 
maid  condition,  and  other  mean  and  petty  calumnies 
which,  however,  were  all  so  much  wasted  breaATws 
part,  as  the  Weircombe  villagers  were  as  indifferent  to  h  s 
attempted  mischief  as  Ma^lerself.  Even  with  the  feline 
assistance  of  Mrs.  Arbroatfi,  who  came  readSy  to  her  hu"! 

as^that' wZ5n  '"P""*^  °^  "?°r'"^ "  ^  womLTey^lSly 
nothing  TfTn'^^V^  '""'^'^  better-looking  than  herself, 
nothing  of  any  importance  was  accomplished  in  the  wav  of 
either  shaking  Mary's  established  position  in  the^iSi^ 
ifnw'vS""^?  T°.^  P«»"ading  the  parishioners  toa^lS 
£^  ini  ^M  '■''''?°"'  i"/"^"-  ^"<^««*.  on  this  point  thS^ 
I^o^^lif'''^'*'  "^^.^  M^^-  T^'"  remarked  on  Sne  oaa- 
sion  with  a  pious  rol  ing-up  of  the  whites  of  her  eyes- 

a-walldn^about1h  r^-i.  •  "^n  with  the  'igh  stomach 
nZr\\  A^l  *^"  ^'"¥*  "  «"0"fi^  *o  turn  a  baby's  bottie 
JSS  oM  ±"  *  '^"^  na7ral  like^he's  as  diflFerent  Lrour 
good  old  parson  as  a  rat  is  from  a  bird,  an'  you'll  own  Mis' 

S's;eck^'^n^Lf^'?^/'*^^"'^\H^^  4^0  ^^ 

01  insecks.    An  that  minds  me,  on  the  Saturday  niffht  afore 

aSlf°L*«t?JSV'*'"'.°"  "P  '^i^';  ^"^<^'»'  *«  ^^^my 
candle  guttered  down  m  a  wind  n'  sheet  as  lon^  as  Ion/ 

gone  an  died  over  m  Madery,  an'  well  never  'ave  the  likes 
of  im  no  more!  There's  trouble  comin'  for  the  Chure? 
you  mark  my  words.'  An'  Twitt  'e  savs  "n-arn  «m 
Wan,  it's  th;e  draught  blowin'  j;  ai  the  Sashes  Se 
candle  gutter.'-but  all  the  same  my  words  V«  S^Se  I* 
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d«"dfatti™«yr".;hfi?  Maty,  "Oar  parson  isn't 

wi!^„?  ".ugfced.  ttongfc  hi,  ^e,  t^^'  a  „«e  sad  «,d 

Twin  shook  her  head  aaht-" S^^'^     ^^  **'*■ 

whSher  llL   '''„7,J5«'  ""y;  "  OTO  I  never  taow^d 
an;  doi,,.  for  thei"4l^S  S'a.'fi?^"-  *»il««r«  all  ou. 


one  as  I  ve  ever  'earH  t^ii  ««  »-»  mcse  coasts — ^no 

mrSsthS^fS  Cornwall  i  '^^5,^  '"T  1^  "^  ^y 
change   or  'iS^that%TS"e4^bc?'e  w^''^^^^^ 
ma«,ic  comM  'ere  to  warn  me  of  it?"  "'    ^* 

Mary  tne.::  :o  look  serious,  but  Helmslpv  «,<>.  i:  *    • 
to  the  conversation,  and  she  catLS  Se  mirtS„  "'f '"^ 

You're  a  dear!"  she  saiH--"AnH   rn  k  r        . 
Don't yiu  0^^. SliXTtol&  •"  ""  ""  "•• 
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"  It  may  be  the  right  way  to  live."  reolied  Mr«s  T«,J«. 
wrth  a  doubtful  air-"  But  tLre's  te^ubg'Zgf  allul'a^' 
SW.^.  I  1"  '^  ^arainfs  is  sent  to  us  eveS  out  o'  the 
mouths  o  babes  and  sucklings,  let's  accept  'em  in  goSd 
part.  An  if  so  be  a  magpie  is  chose  by  the  Lord  as^a  mes- 
senger  we'se  fools  if  we  despises  the  magpie  But  Sat  Htt£ 
punchy  Arbroath's  worse  than  a  XlJflock  o'^lS 
comm'  together,  an'  'e's  actin'  like  a  pestilence  in  kS 
decent  folk  away  from  their  own  Church.  'OwsoS 
Twitt  reads  prayers  every  Sunday  momin'.  an'  t'other  day 
Mr.  Reay  came  in  an'  'eerd  'im.  An'  Mr.  R^aTsez-' Twitt 
ye  re  better  than  any  parson  I  ever  'eerd ! '  An'  I  belief  'e' 
is-'e's  got  real  'art  an'  feelin'  for  Scripter  texesra7se^ 

stones.    It  s  powerful  movin' !  " 

Marjr  kept  a  grave  face,  but  said  nothing. 
"  Mr  P«v  V  ""u*^'  >""*  °/»  ^'■«-  Twitt,  encouraged. 

an^  W  Lm    T  '-^^  "?  ^  ^^^^^'  °'  *«  New  Tesymen 
an    twas  fine!    Twitt  an'  me,  we  fet  as  if  we  could  'a 
served  the  Lord  faithful  to  the  end  of  the  world !    An'  we 
ardly  ever  feels  hke  that  in  Church.    In  Church  they  reads 
the  words  so  smg-songy  like.  that,  bein'  tired,  weiis  to 

^^i.^in^t^n^'' A?t    P^tMnReayhek^^'Twide 
vl  =„'  II  TH        ^"  ^^^""^  ^  °"«  ^^  which  sticks  in  my 

as  I^er Te%  on— ^'^  "^''"  '"'  ^°'  '^"^*«^>'  ^"  t"'"*''^ 

rn,','^?  what's  that.  Mrs.  Twitt?"  asked  Helmsley,  turning 

"  T^wv '  '£?":'  ^^^  ^^J?}S^^  "^  »^er  better.    ^'         ^ 

hr«Ji  •       '  ^"*^''  ^^T^"  ^"^  Mrs.  Twitt  drew  a  lone 

^t'tt^nJu^'^'liZ.^'^^^^^^  *^«  quotatioll"  J? 

vr  °e*"*"M' '  "  the  world  hate  you.  ye  know  that  it  hated 
Me  before  it  hated  you.'  Now  if  that  aint  enuff  to  send  Ss 
2;«°"v'^.t^  i'^°'^ '.  '  ^°"''  •"ow  what  isl  For  LoJd 
^fJ'Vl*/  ^^"  ^"'*  ^as  hated,  we  can  put  up  mS' a  bu 
o' the  hate  for  ourselves  I"  ««*  F"t  up  wi  a  Die 

There  was  a  pause. 

"  !?„??"  ^"^I IV"^^  ^^^  ^*"'  **°«  he?  "  asked  Mary. 
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'^o^^S^i^^'LltZliZV:''--  'e  was  a-goi„.  to  tell 

uppish,  an'  the  Pope  'as  ^^'olH  n'  ?«  P*"^'^*  '"  »«"•"'  «> 
so  that  there  aim  no  tSlh  tnu  '°"lf  «  the  newspapers, 
writers  o' booknillteke'L*?.''  nowheres.  unless  a  few 
'e  sez  there's  a  mnv  as '5  do  •>  ^l*=*  *"  ^P«^k  out.  An' 
sez  he,  *  Pin  vo»r  ^..fi!  ^  '*'  *"  ^e  tells  Twitt— '  Twitt ' 
papers!  -n^4hVoffZttr^H  ^^--^  «' news- 
that  were  written  centuries"?^  to  felth  ^'■'''?  books-books 
read  brave  bonk«  »»,,♦        ^°  .    *^a*  People  couraee— an* 

God  knows  f-an'  only  t'other  darTwiS^^'/'  '^^'^^P  «""ff' 
head  an'  bought  a  nei  bwk  bv Ur  w  u'^^c*  °^^''  *°  Mine- 
Mannering  i%r  nineoenS^  t.?^  '  ^^'*^'"  ^cott  called  Guy 
alive  eve4  evenin'  l^^-      •  ^*  ^  *  ^*"d  story  f  an'  keens  us 

a  |ood  as  well  as  a  «eat  San  "        '°"^  ^«^°-    ^"t  ^e  was 

;eW"1o'^e'&^^^^  right  sorry 

folks  lives  on  as  one  'ud  be  ri^  to  *°  ^  T'.«^'  «"'  «>»"« 
peaceful  at  rest,  forbye  their  S'll?  '^*  '"  *^^''"  ^o^ff  'ome 
Twitt  'ud  be  at  'is^  best  coSSo^n™  ^\8rru"iblesome  like. 
Arbroath  now  I"  composm    a  hepitaph  for  Mr. 

d4!>^'ytitVa'tV^^^^^^  Which  usually 

sica  smile.  And  feeling  JhKJ  J  ^'  ^^^"P  '"  ^  whim- 
witticism  which  could  nft  fan  to  r±K  •?""*^^f^  ^  ^^aft  of 
off  on  further  gossiping°erSnds  b|^^^^^  '''  "'^^'  '^'  *^°«ed 

Reay'NlTaraftlrS^^n'w^T^^^^  T?  2^^^*^^  *°  Angus 
his  custom,  for  Xt  wafn^^  IT''^'  *«  was  often 
David,"  but  what  was  reallvo'"'?'^  *  "^h**  with  o5d 
of  Mary.  "*'  "^^^  '^^^"y  a  silent,  watchful  worship 

^^<i%i&ti:^'  1-lf' "-<>  Tw.«  ,-3  a  rough 
country  together  and  help  to  estabHs^ /'  ^^  ''^"P  ^^^  ^^ 
tegnty.  But  that  man  ArhrJf?  "..  '**  «P"tation  for  in- 
the  Church  J  In  fart  1 1,3^?  """^rht  to  be  kicked  out  of 
"  You  did  1  '•    A^d  h!iS^  .*'  *°'^  him  so ! »  '  °' 

'And  Helmsley's  sunken  eyes  began  to 


■ }  ' 
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.T«rytSd  r"*"  "^'°"-    "  "•»"  "y  "O"".  -.  you 

ing  to  introduce  the  Romish  'secret  service "«v«7l^?l7 
evil  persuasion  as  mvself     I  saiH  tw  ;*  t  u  f •      y  .  **"* 

"ABl'-^f^  "if"?  J'H?*  "'  "•«»«  enjoyment. 
And  mS^de  to  M^.'^fl'^™"}'' "  '  "■<"»  it  to  b.." 


THE    TREASURE    OP    HEAVEN     m 

taow'h.i"??"^'^"    And*,  gave  it.    "Nodo«b.y„„ 

"Know  her?    NotTf"    a— i  i.     l 
disdainfully.    "But  she  i«  ^r^      *  shrugged  his  shoulders 
oughly  ba/womMl    liLlF  ^"»««"y  ^lown-as  a  thor- 
for  her  I "        "" '    ^  *^'  *«  ^^  you  working  on  anything 

infdeliSte  flu"S  '^rf^.^'  **  '''''^'  «"*  ^^  went 

to  hmllf  f?.  t^n?  of  51'^f  h'  !?  her  children,  and  false 
king!    And  hSg  tSr^^'  Jotly-'.And  disloyal  to  her 

"Are  you  sure  of  your  farts?  »         ^^  Hehnsley.  slowly. 

are  MHcTrUrtv^K^^^^  L**"™'^^  Reay-"They 
noun^ce  such  w^^-I^*  Ji^  T  *""  '^^  ^"'•ie  to  d^ 
moralities  in  ouS J^Sa^ J^°  ''Pl"^'  «*""'  their  imi 
are  doing  a  ^eLXl  7f  «1,oV  '*'^  °^  *h*  t^*""-    Women 

veryZel"  ^nd  Hdnufcy nodded gmvdy.   "That'. 

*A  woman  who  reallv  Iovm  a  m.. »» 
mechanically  fingerinrZ  2L    ??"'    T''^"'  O"  Angus, 
on  the  table  atlSS?  Sde  ^Lh  °/  '*"  '^l^^'^  which  lay 
unconsciously  to  Kf   b'v^^I'?'"  use-"  governs  him. 

jnstinrt.  ShiwasinSedCwshdoSSr'.^^  '^I"  *"^ 
m  the  right  way  by  her  finer  forS!  *•*{?■"**«'  ^  guide  him 
tivate  these  finer  forcei-?f  she  t5!;„,"  *h«  neglects  to  cul- 

complain  of  limiSti^    ^  "S-E.""''*"  *"  *<»»" 

inteUigent  wife  aS^Si,  J^  mUunfang,  uBrea«oning.  m- 

s    'wiie  ana  mother  «  of  course  no  higher  thMi  any 
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cbsY  ^T^ti^^  Sat*Jr*'  species-but  I  do  not  uphold  thi. 
,wfii;^  clajpi  that  the  woman  who  thinks,  and  «ves  her 
intelhgencc  full  play~the  woman  who  is  pWsicaffy  wund 
and  morally  pure-the  woman  who  devout^  Sie?  Ae 

wun  me  Uivme  mtention  of  human  progress  towards  the 
utmost  good--she,  as  wife  and  motheV,  iMhe  aneel  of  Se 
world.  She  ts  the  wor^:  l-she  makes  it.  she  rdSfSates  it 
she  gives  ,t  strength!  Why  should  she  condesJaidto  m  x 
with  the  passmg  political  squabbles  of  her  slavefrnd  chH^ 
f  «l  "?''  ""*"  *''*  "°  "°''«  tl^  he»"  slaves  and  children 
i^^rt  ILf  ^^^P°"-rone  true  touch  of  that,  and  Sie  wHdS 
heart  that  ever  beat  m  a  man's  breast  is  tamed." 

ihere  was  a  silence.    Suddenly  Mary  pushed  aside  her 
work,  and  going  to  the  <ioor  opened  it.      ^ 

inir  hVr*hJHTr?;t''''^'  '*°m'*  ^^^  *'"^- "  '^"^  ^^ked.  pass- 
mg  her  hand  a  little  wearily  across  her  forehead.  "  oJie 
would  think  it  was  almost  June "  «ncaa.       une 

anliilusV"'  '''"'*'  ^'"  ^'"^'"  "^^  ^'^y'  ^'"^^^^^ 
^nl^^S^  "°t  tired—but"— here  all  at  once  her  eves 
iUled  with  tears.  "  I've  got  a  bit  of  a  headache."  she  mJr 
mured,  forcing  a  smile-"  I  think  I'll  go  to  my  room  jSid 
rest  for  half  an  hour.  Good-bye.  Mr.  leayl "^ 
i,.r  S^'u^"^^®*"  ??  moment  I "  he  answered-and  taking 
^n  Sss."'  ^  "  ^^^^'    "^  ^°P*  '^'  headache  im 

uBu^  withdrew  her  hand  from  his  quickly  and  left  the 

^ntt^H  t^^^A  ^'^t*:'^^^^  h^"-  go.  and  wheA  she  had  dis! 
appeared  heaved  an  involuntary  but  most  lover-like  sieh 
Hdmsley  looked  at  him  with  a  certain  whimsical  Liufe-' 

"Well! "he  said. 

%iPnM  n""'^  M^J"^"^.  °.^  impatient  shake. 
«  vS"'  °'**  ^*^'** '    he  rejoined. 

Why  don't  you  speak  to  her?  " 

I  dare  not !    I'm  too  poor ! " 
"Is  she  so  rich?" 

"  She's  richer  than  I  am."  ' 

''It  is  quite  i>ossible,"  said  Helmsley  slowlv   "that  ,he 

"Don't  tell  me  that-I  know  it!"  and  Angus  laughed. 


Af 


THE    THEASUKE    OF    HEAVEN     807 

you  about-the  old  chao^v'*^  *  i""'*'"'^'"  *^^  ">«"  I  told 
David  Helmsley  ? "   ^  "^  ^"*  '°^*  '*'*»  Sfo^nfiT  to  marry- 
Helmsley  did  not  move  a  muscle. 

"  WMthl^""'^'^  "  *>«  answered  quietiy 
"  S,  f 'fi!  *  P*P*"  **3^  he's  dead."  ^  ^ 
"  Y? '  *»»e  papers  say  he's  dead,  do  they?  » 

is  thoShtterw«S^t?the"  S?  f''^^^  ^'*  summer.-it 
businps-andhas'n'tlincelit^eardo^  matters  of 

Hdmsley  kept  an  immovable  face 

went  on  Tiu'^'&vtl?  ^7^'?!?  ^?^  '^^  '"°ney." 
an  act  couS^  SS  the~~m^^Zfr  ^^°"*  **^  »»°^  »"^h 
wouldn't  stop  theaSLSationnf?'  S?^"*^  '^^  ^eath 
eventually  gJto  his  hei?"  """'°"''  ^'^'^^^  ^°"W 

"oS%'eVru?et-h;:STeS\^^^^^^^^ 
replied  Reay.    "He had  twn «on»  "V^*^""^  *^ somebody," 

,  Ah  yes!    Quite  possible  I " 

that%Te?^i;aH„3^hl;rn2?  °"'^  **  "-^P«P«" 
gat  could  give  an  absolutdy  verTcifus  a^^^^^ 
His  lawyers-a  famous  fimi    (S  p!^2^^*  °^*"y*'»"»ff- 
written  a  sort  of  circular  leSrl^rt?^    "**  Symonds,-have 
report  of  his  de^htlrronZtS^Lf^^^^^^  *hat  the 

:iealth's  sake,  and  on  accoun?^ofT%^ ."  *"^«'«ng  for 
a^^^  not  Wish  his7h^re/b?„?3T.;L-^^^^^ 

Helmsley  smiled. 
^J_kn.w  1  might  ,n.,t  V^f  h.  flwught    Aloud  h. 

with  Lucy  Somi     B^„  Jl!",t°°  V"*"  '  ''""  ■"  love 

wonder  what  she  will  do"  "  '       Providing  for  her,  I 

Co  o«t  duringl "  «id  Hetadey  dHly.  ^ «  M»y  .  h«,., 
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to°SSt  "**'*"  ^°"  *'*^*  described  her  to  be,  has  had  to  come 

There  was  a  silence.  Presently  Helmsley  spoke  aeain  in 
a  quiet  voice —  * 

^^'  I  think.  Mr.  Reay.  you  should  tell  all  your  mind  to  Miss 

Angus  started  nervously. 
"Do  you,  David?    Why?" 

<«"*y^^/r^*""~!^^"*«~"  H"e  Helmsley  spoke  very 
gently— '  because  I  believe  she  loves  you  I "  ^ 

The  colour  kindled  in  Reav's  face. 

"Ah,  don't  fool  me,  David!"  he  said— "you  don't  know 
what  It  would  mean  to  me " 

,*  "J°°^  ^?u  ' "  "^''"''Jey  sat  upright  in  his  chair  and  looked 
at  him  with  an  earnestness  which  left  no  room  for  doubt. 

a  ^JS\  *  OM  ^  r  "'^  ^^} '  y^'  ^'  ^"y  "^'  on  s"'h 
a  matter?    Old  as  I  am,  and  lonely  and  friendless  as  I  was. 

If.rI5  l/"»S!-^  dear  woman,  I  know  that  love  is  the  most 
sacred  of  all  thmgrs-the  most  valuable  of  all  things— better 
fo^'!,Jf°  "t^^**^/  ?*"  Power-the  only  treasure  we  can 
lay  up  m  heaven  'where  neither  moth  nor  rust  do  corruot 
and  where  thieves  do  not  break  through  nor  steal  I'    & 

k21  "Ti.-  u  J"'  **'"°?8r  emotion  threatened  to  get  the 
better  of  him-"  do  not,  sir,  think  that  because  I  was  tramp- 
mg  the  road  in  search  of  a  friend  to  help  me,  before  Miss 
Mary  found  me  and  brought  me  home  here  and  saved  my 
&^  bless  herf-do  not  think,  I  say,  that  I  have  nb 
^  u^  .J.  ""  ^'"^  much— very  strongly—"  He  broke 
hitlT^'i^  V'^^^'  and  his  hands^irembled  R^y 
hS  Su  i!?  ^V^^  I"  ^^  *'*P"'  remembering  what  MarV 

.7  ^'^  ^'"^  *^"t  the  old  man's  heart. 
T  iJ^**^  old  David,  I  know!"  he  said.     "Don't  worry! 

ness  sake,  don't  excite  yourself  like  this-she-she'll  Sever 

hISTU.  .1,^"**  ^'l  '^"^^  V?  *^^  ^^h'°"  **  *e  back  of 
Helmsley s  chair  and  made  him  lean  upon  it.     "Only  it 

wouM  be  such  a  joy  to  me-such  a  wondVr-such  a  hejp- 

to  know  that  she  really  loved  me\—ioved  me,  David!— 

y^j^^understand-why,    I    think    I    could    conquerthe 

rr,Su"'!Hl  *""*'*^  ^""^^^y-    ^«  was  suffering  physical  an- 

whih  "hVl'-rSS.""*-*^"  °^^  '^"^  P*'"  *?  his  hearth 
which  he  had  become  more  or  less  wearily  accustomed. 
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^.^^^^  ^/'  u*"5f *  '?"■  *  'P*'^''  •»"*  a»  the  spasm  passed 
**V??i  ^*»y  *  h*"<^  an<*  B««»«<i  >t  gently. 

What  does  the  Great  Book  tell  us? "  he  muttered.  " '  If 
a  man  would  give  all  the  substance  of  his  house  for  love 
It  would  utterly  be  contemned!'    That's  true!   And  I  would 
never    fool    or  mislead  you  on  a  matter  of  such  life  and 

?  ??•  *®J°"'  ^^'  ^«*y-  "^ha*''  why  I  tell  you  to  speak 
to  Miss  Mary  as  soon  as  you  can  find  a  good  opportunity— 
for  I  am  sure  she  loves  you ! "  »         hf"  ^""«iy 

"Sure,  David?" 

"Sure!" 

Reay  stood  silent,— his  eyes  shining,  and  "  the  lieht  that 

never  was  on  sea  or  land  '^ransfiguSd  his  feaJuX 

.        At  that  moment  a  tap  came  at  the  door.    A  hand,  evi- 

ufflt^S  mTt^^J*'^  outside  management  of  the  latch, 

smUe  entered,  his  rubicund  face  one  broad 

^^Aftemoon.  David!    'Afternoon,  Mister!    Wheer's  Mis' 

J«    ^'  ^^"J    ^ul"  ''*"  **^l'  ^"^  the  news  when  she  comes 
in.    Mn  Arbroath's  away  for  'is  life  wi'  old  Nick  in  full 
chwe  arter  'im  1    It  don't  do  t'ave  a  fav'rite  gel ! " 
^^elmsley  and  Reay  stared  at  him,  and  then  at  one  an- 

,"Why,  what's  up?"  demanded  Reay. 
Oh,  nuthin'  much! "  and  Twitt's  broad  shoulders  shook 
with  internal  laughter.     "It's  wot   'appens  often  if ^e 

tortye  tis  not  so  common  among  poor  folk.  Ye  see  Mr 
Arbroath  he-he^he-he-he-5i^_"  and  here  Vhi 
pronoun  "he"  developed  into  a  long  chSckle  "He's 
?ot  a  sweet'art  on  the  sly.  an'-an'-ai?- ""tSS-c  /«„fJ 
VI'  Ha-ha-ha-heWe!  'Is  wife's  found  it^iu  &?^ 
nt  '^M^^l  ^"  ^^""^  8^°"^  *"'  w"t  to  the  Bishop  'erself  I 
?\u'l  u^^"^^'  *."*'*  *  ^^'"an  wi'  cat's  eyes!  ^e's  writ 
o  the  Bishop,  an'  gone  'ome  in  a  tearin'  fit  o'  the  rUS' 
igh-stnke3,-an'  Mister  Arbroath  'e's  follerd  'er   a?  left 

'if  'S  ^^''"'^^^/l""!,"^  ""''^  ^^''^P  >-«'  ^  bad  Sid  t 

s  ed,  an  a  powerful  red  nose-but  'onest  an'  'omelv  like 

18  own  face.    An'  'e'll  take  the  services  till  our  o^^iiar 

RTn»,r'}J!*''^t"  '^^  P'^ase  God,  this  da^f^nS 

But  oh  lor  t-to  think  o'  that  grey-'aired  rasil  ArtS 
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solemnity.    "Ef  I  waaiSoin'  to  ^.Si     ?^  u'^  profound 

«IS;^  «,i^  -»wmg  up  Mr.  AA^S?  U,fc3 
round  lookin'  as  if  'e  was  vin^iLr ^„J  k  j     *,^**   *"•  «« 

in  all  'er     fe—an'  Missis   ArWolu    i.      ™  ^^^^  *  ^w 

for  a  divorceVthe  Torof  ^er^^ce!'^VsT  't"t^^' 
Weircombe  Rect'rv  an"a  wnmor,  f  »*  1®-^  ^^'^^  ?'»«. 
it  without  bein'  ?erd  So  Wh  i  'l"'^^?'  '^^^  « 
worn't  by  no  manner  o'  mJ»n.  «  ''?  'iJ^K  *"  'ousemaid 
broath  pi^cked^Hae  an^SSft  nW*'*^^'^'^"  ^''''^'  Ar- 
-an'  w^ll  be  leftTitraTeL^l'".^    "PJ°  ^-!»»«<^ 


*r«  ♦«  >!.      L  ^    **iuun   services  with  ' 
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laughed  again  and  again  '"^^^*"'  °^  *»>«  moment,  and 
he'c^lJ'piJk:'  '*'  ^°"^  *^*°^«*'^-'  *h?"  he  «id.  when 
man%''^%%*."  J^';*'^^^^^^^^^  placidly.    "A 

as  'is  olj  'oorlSS  do2"Tnd''K  *i  "s  S?'  ?"'  ^  1?"^ 
but  once  a  parson's  wife^rJT.  w  1"^*^"^  ^*""  sailin'^; 
son's  fav'rite.the„  all  t£  S'^  i^  T*^  *l"  *°  *h«  par- 
An'  quite  right  „  ft  shoulH  k  .^?"*'  *°.  ^  '"  *«  fire! 

fav'rile  when  it  come  5  a  ne^kL'^nT'^"'*  ^*  °"  the 
twol"  ^°  *  neck-an-neck  race  atween  the 

thi?'u^SfSSld'?JeVl^ch^'"  ^^t*^  *^h"«  longer  on 
combe,  wSTone  S  LSni' *°  '"*'''  *  ^'"^^e  as  Weir- 
and  then,  as  Z  aftemcSn  IIT"^^"'^  '^"^  excitement, 
not  reapi^ear.  An^s  K  t^l  l-^T^^  '"  *"^  Mary  did 
leaving^elm'sleyTt  ing^fon^^  W,  iP?'t"''\^'th  ¥witt. 
he  dicTnot  go  without  a  ^nV^  5^*""  ^^  ^^^  «••«•  But 
onl^  a  whisper  ^'*'"«^  ^°'*^-a  word  which  was 

she  lo^es  met  f  ^i^yorwouldti:  ^^  "if-"  ^^^  *at 
-for  it  seems  muchtZ'gc^d'^^t^.p'^'y'  ""'^'^^  «"'^' 
mS  hi  r^l'^J  •'^  «>ade  no  answe  . 

SuiS;^d?h^t^1et?i^^^^^^  'SS 

tain— a  love  which  haHKrPV*  ^°"'^  ^e  possible  to  at- 
alone.    He  h^d  ?ou5d  what^^^^^^^  ^^  f°^  himseff 

sible  to  find-two  heartewh.vt.'^i"'^*^*^  ^°"^^  be  impos- 
concemed,  were  utte^  SnJ:,'^  ^!l\^  ^e  personally  was 
self-interest.    Bot^MV^i^JjnS^  V  considerations  o? 

dTnSL-trtRinS-^^^^^^ 

sympathised  with^  ^'SiSS^,  --j  such  .r«,ge„^._3 
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denly  told  that  he  wu  the  ndllioniire.  David  Hehniley. 
they  would  cerUJnly  never  believe  it.  And  even  if  th/j? 
were  with  difficulty  brought  to  believe  it,  they  would  pos- 
•  blyrcRnt  the  deceptionTie  had  practised  on  them.  S<Sne- 
timei  he  uked  himielf  whether  it  waa  quite  fair  or  riffht 
to  M  deceive  them?  But  then, -reviewing  his  whole  Ufe, 
and  sednr  how  at  every  step  of  his  career  men,  and  women 
too,  had  flattered  hun  and  fawned  upon  htm  as  well  as 
fooled  him  for  mere  money's  sake,— he  decided  that  surely 
u  r  ^  "^}  .'*  *•  approaching  end  of  that  career  to 
make  a  fair  and  free  trial  of  the  world  as  to  whether  any 
thing  or  any  one  purely  honest  could  be  found  in  it. 

ij    .r.**."*^**  7*  ***'  "O""*  *t  peace  with  God,"  he 
said—  to  know  and  to  realise  that  there  are  unselfish  lov- 
iiw  hMrts  to  be  found,  if  only  in  the  very  lowliest  walks  of 
Ufel    I,— who  have  seen  Society,— the  modem  Juggernaut, 
— rolhng  its  great  wheels  recklessly  over  the  hopes  and 
Joys  and  confidences  of  thousands  of  human  beings— I,  who 
know  that  even  kings,  who  should  be  above  dishonesty,  arc. 
twnted  by  their  secret  speculations  in  the  money-markets 
of  the  world,— surely  I  mav  be  permitted  to  rejoice  for 
my  few  remaining  days  in  the  finding  of  two  truthful  and 
simple  souls,  who  have  no  motive  for  their  kindness  to 
me,— who  see  nothing  in  me  but  age,  feebleness  and  pov- 
er^,— and  whom  I  have  perhaps  been  the  means,  through 
Gods  guidMice,  of  bringing  together.    For  it  was  to  me 
that  Reay  first  spoke  that  day  on  the  sea-shore— and  it 
was  at  mv  request  that  he  first  entered  Mary's  home.    Can 
this  be  the  way  jn  which  Divine  Wisdom  has  chosen  to 
redeem  me?    I,--who  have  never  been  loved  as  I  would 
have  desired  to  be  loved,— am  I  now  instructed  how,— 
leaving  myself  altogether  out  of  the  question,— I  may  pros- 
per the  love  of  others  and  make  two  noble  lives  happy? 
It  may  be  so,— and  that  in  the  foundt;tion  of  their  joy^^I 

nn'ioJi"Ti?T,"**^"'''P**"'  Sc^leaving  my  treisires 
on  earth,— I  shall  find  my  treasure  in  heaven,^  where  neither 
moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves  do  not  break 
through  nor  steal  I ' "  v*  ui.^« 

Still  looking  at  the  fire  he  watched  the  glowing  embers, 
now  reddemng,  now  darkening— or  leaping  up  into  sparks 
Shu  S!rSI*  ^.*»"«'-and  presently  stooping,  picked  u^the 
f    dlS^iSl"  *  ^™  ^^"^^^  ^  ^^  hearth  and 
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In^^U,  you.  Ch.rli.1  ^VM  *.«  I  S;™'^'™"^?^!!!: 

Charlie  yawned  captcioutly,  thowitiff  verv  white  teeth 

You  Sv  eS?L'  ^°^'  ^''"' '   You've  no  u.e  for  mo».ey  I 

2rdne7i«^.„ruiT^7^^ 

Money  boueht  y£,.  Charlie,  n!  <Kt  iHhe  fi?rt  2c^ 
^r^y  T'^i^  '^'*P.y°"'    And  now.  though  by  y^ 

Sroier  cilrlLi  v^'  ^  "?  ""*5*^  make  vou  richer  nor 
nappier,  Uiarhe!  You're  only  a  doel— and  a  millionaire 
IS  no  more  to  yjJu  than  any  other  man  I  '^^        mtlhonaire 

|)eS%C;l.';'^-°'***''>'  "«*'"•  "*  '^^  to  be 
pcrieciiy  aware  that  his  master  was  talktn<r  ♦«  ti:».    k..* 

what  it  was  about  he  evident'^  did  ?ot  iSow    Z'  s^S 
more  evidently  did  not  care.    He  liked  to  l£JS2  fnS 

Iillf«rifoS'l??'  f".**"^^  curied'himS^lf^up^l  St 
SSJLi  fi  on  He,     fcy.g  ^^^  ^.^^         little  black  nose 

SM?W^  of'fh'e'fl ***  *'^'  f  ^.  ^"  *y"  ^""'^•n?  lazily  atX 
ffi  she  rim//"'*-*  ^"?  ^  ^""^  ^«"nd  them,  when 

she  Siterll  "*"■'  ™^  ^**'^"  »»>^<S^Helmri5.  as 

"lir2'i«''"iu  pnC'  David!"  she  answered  cheerily- 
bu^Sat.'^  the  face  often  tries  one's  eyeiH-it  wm  noA^ 

Ke  looked  at  her  intently. 

"O?  gSiTdl^S  ""^"^r'  ^*  **^^'  ^*  '«»!  concern. 
.^^^Oh,  David  1    Women  always  cry  when  they  feel  like 

"But  did  you  feel  like  it?" 
'Yes.    I  often  do." 
"Why?" 

?feS?  *  P^y,Hs«st«rc  with  her  hands. 
Who  can  telll    I  remember  when  I  was  auite  a  child 

a  Z1  ^Z'  TJht  J"*  P""/°J?  °^  Se'^springllfte; 
a  long  winter.    I  knelt  down  and  kissed  it,  tool    That's 
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me  all  over.  I'm  stupid,  David!  My  heart's  too  big  for 
me — and  there's  too  much  in  it  that  never  comes  outf" 

He  took  her  hand  gently. 

"All  shut  up  like  a  volcano,  Mary  I  But  the  fire  is 
there!" 

She  laughed,  with  a  touch  of  embarrassment 

" Oh  yes!  The  fire  is  there!  It  will  take  years  to  cool 
down ! " 

"  May  it  never  cool  down ! "  said  Hehnsley— "  I  hope  it 
will  always  bum,  and  make  life  warm  for  you !  For  with- 
out the  fire  that  is  in  your  heart,  my  dear.  Heaven  itself 
would  be  cold  I " 
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turned  out  to  bJ  trurfn  e^ry^L^-Vf  t  J^^^^^^^^  >  Twht. 
able  eflForts  were  made  to  h^.h  f*^   '  i"^  ^^°^Sh  consider- 
of  the  rever«,d  gTntlem^  W^     ^'  *^  °"*'*f  *^  ^««^1^?»» 
Proceedings  for  Krc?  wL  rL^''^  ".°^  *°  *«  'fenced, 
derstood  that  there  would  b^nnST*^""''^  *"^  ''  ^«  un- 
"big  'edlines-ThiTinnouS^ed^to^^^^  In  due  course  the 
that  one  of  the  most  imSus  "avh  »  T'^i  *"  ^^"«"^ 
Church  had  not  only  slboed  ?rnm  «^   ,   ^"?^'cans  of  the 
intensified  that  sta^  KuwSvT^^  '*^.*'*"^*'  ^"'  had 
of  hypocritical  virtue  aD^?^£V^«^^'''^«  assumption 
vill^.of  WeircomS  fS^teut  a  weeKS'^f "'  l"^*^ 
acertam  notoriety  which  wasdiLinX  5-    ?'  brought  mto 
The  arrival  of  the  "dailies  »  h!cl^l^  d«pleasmg  to  itself, 
general  feeling  of  devout  thankfS  *  *''^°''  **».^*'  *"<»  » 
the  whole  co4,unity  whi«  tS  „';JS  was  experienced  by 
of  the  little  flock  returned  Jrnm^E-^"^  'P'"*"^^  ^^epherd 
take  up  the  reigns  of  SVTmm^r.n5^^  '°^°"["  ^^'"^^  to 
.  to  his  tiny  distracted  comm«„'  ^u  ^'^tore  law  and  order 
peace  of  WeS£  th^f^nr^^^    Fortunately  for  the 
jncidents  in  wh°ch  actua,  'W  ™o5  P^/*^*' events,  and 
is  loo  persistent  and  overwhelm.W  f.  "**'"^'*  ^^^  "«  P^rt. 
out  of  the  million  to  occu^mo?.X      ^^r°""  occurrence 
which  is  in  its  turn  SSS^or^L^*"^  5"!^  passing  notice, 

Conduck  of  a  Cleli^S/TMr'Twil*^^  ^^^^^°«» 
soon  swept  aside  ifSher  examDl«^7  "q''*'^/!'*  '*'  ^*« 
duck"  among  all  sorts  and ?nnTf>l     ^  Scandalous  Con- 
which,  caucht  un  hJ  fl  •    conditions  of  men  and  women 
false  ^T^^L^^toZJyj,  ,^r°"r  with  her  thoSnd 
nidous  stuflf  Th  ch  cB'U'i'  T  ""^J"'^'''  «»d  per- 
Even  the  fact  that  the  ReveSSf  t5*   a  °?'^™  .P«^*  ^"ve. 
marily  deprived  of  his  S  on^  ^r"  ^""^jo^^  was  sum- 
in  the  usual  wav   thJlT^      ^'  '"^^"ned  by  the  Bishop 
required,  creat^rvet^'litu:  K!?  T'^  "°  '°°^'  ^ 
a  small  ioumalisticlourih  warLJ°'"''K!S?^i*^"  •***»• 
discarded  gentleman  uoon  th^^^    •  "^  <m.  behalf  of  the 
6    u«nan,  upon  the  occasion  of  his  being  "  re- 
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ceived"  into  the  Church  of  Rome,  with  all  his  sins  for- 
given,— but  so  far  as  Weircombe  was  concerned,  the  story 
of  himself  and  his  "  fav'rite  "  was  soon  forgotten,  and  his 
very  name  ceased  to  be  uttered.  The  little  community  re- 
sumed its  normal  habit  of  cheerful  attendance  at  Church 
every  Sunday,  satisfied  to  have  shown  to  the  ecclesiastical 
powers  that  be,  the  fact  that  "  'Igh  Jinks  "  in  religion  would 
never  be  tolerated  amongst  them;  and  the  life  of  Weir- 
combe went  on  in  the  usual  placid  way,  divided  between 
work  and  prayer,  and  governed  by  the  twin  forces  of  peace 
and  contentment. 

Meantime,  the  secret  spells  of  Mother  Nature  were  si- 
lently at  work  in  the  development  and  manifestation  of  the 
Spring.    The  advent  of  April  came  like  a  revelation  of 
divine  beauty  to  the  little  village  nestled  in  the  "  coombe," 
and  garlanded  it  from  summit  to  base  with  tangles  of  festal 
flowers.    The  little  cottage  gardens  and  higher  orchards 
were  smothered  in  the  snow  of  plum  and  cherry-blossom, — 
primroses  carpeted  the  woods  which  crowned  the  heights 
of  the  hills,  and  the  long  dark  spikes  of  bluebells,  ready  to 
bud  and  blossom,  thrust  themselves  through  the  masses  of 
last  year's  dead  leaves,  side  by  side  with  the  uncurling  fronds 
of  the  bracken  and  fern.    Thrushes  and  blackbirds  piped 
with  cheerful  persistence  among  the  greening  boughs  of 
the  old  chestnut  which  shaded  Mary  Deane's  cottage,  and 
children  roaminjpf  over  the  grassy  downs  above  the  sea, 
brought  news  of  the  skylark's  song  and  the  cuckoo's  call. 
Many  a  time  in  these  lovely,  fresh  and  sunny  April  days 
Angus  Reay  would  persuade  Mary  away  from  her  lace- 
mending  to  take  long  walks  with  him  across  the  downs, 
or  through  the  woods — and  on  each  occasion  when  they 
started  on  these  rambles  together,  David  Helmsley  would 
sit  and  watch  for  their  return  in  a  curious  sort  of  timorous 
suspense— wondering,  hoping,  and  fearing, — eager  for  the 
moment  when  Angus  should  speak  his  mind  to  the  woman 
he  loved,  and  yet  always  afraid  lest  that  woman  should,  out 
of  some  super-sensitive  feeling,  put  aside  and  reject  that 
love,  even  though  she  might  long  to  accept  it.    However, 
day  after  day  passed  and  nothing  happened.    Either  Angus 
hesitated,  or  else  Mary  was  unapproachable — and  Helmsley 
worrifed  himself  in  vain.     They,  who  did  not  know  his 
secret,  could  not  of  course  imagine  the  strained  condition 
of  mind  in  which  their  undeclared  feeU^s  kept  him,-* 
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Sllr -n«l?"?  ''''"'^'^  ""^i?  P«n)lexed  and  anxious  over 

Thi^S^!!'Xr^^'''''^\y  ^'i'"  ^^  ^^'^  ^^«^  ^^  °ver  some 
01  his  greatest  financial  schemes.    Facts  and  fieures  can 

SoSr^iS^vr^^'  H  ''^^^  "P°"'  ^"t  the  flSctulSing  h^ 
oZlJ^iT'^rfu  °^  *  "^"  *"^  ^°'"«» '"  Jove  with%ach 
«?*l  *  *•  •^'^^'^^h®  '"°^'  P^'^^se  calculations  of  the  skilled 
tT&Hl',??i;  ^°'  ''  °**^"  '^"PP^"^  *»^^t  ^hen  they  siem 
wh^*  th.v*i»*'^  are  warmest-and  cases  have  been  known 
otW  J  r^*-^'''  taken  the  greatest  pains  to  avoid  each 
other  at  a  time  when  they  have  most  deeply  loneed  to  be 

of'ZJSS'^'':  ?  ^^.^i^rinff  this  unco^myS\eriS 
of  uneasiness  and  hesitation  for  Helmsley,  that  Angus  and 
Mary  were  perhaps  most  supremely  happy.  Dimlv  sweetlv 
t'ST  wa??  '^'  S*^  °^  Heaven^ar^^pen  fHC'lS 
kSi  fhZ  ^r/'r*^*^  F^^^^^^  ^8^«J  °^  a"  God's  mighty 
r^ti'H*  *'  Wfited  for  them  there,  they  hovered  round  and 

Slfii  il£  the  pnmrose-carpeted  woods  together  they 
w«S:.  H  f;?°^  ^"^J*"*''  °^  *  thousand  thinis.-of  thJ 
ZLte-°^  ^S*'  promise  of  fruit  in  the  orchards,  of  Se 

£^a»tv  «i?i,  °^  *  «^°°^  ^'h'°«^  y^"'  ^^  of  the  general 
th^.iU'  *i*  "^en^'y  around  Weircombe.  Then,  of  wurse, 
there  was  the  book  which  Angus  was  writing_a  book  now 
S  cSvf  """P^^'O"-  It  was  a  very  useful  book,  becaus^ 
M^v  oh?nrr/  ''°"'**?  ^^^  '^^^  topic  of  conversation. 
^/a^^^?  ^*7  "***  and  re-read— many  passages  writ- 
ten and  re-wntten  for  Mary's  hearing  and  criticism%-a^d  t 
may  at  once  be  said  that  what  had  at  first  been  merely 

inHot  sl^'mth'"^^  ""^^".^'  -^^  now  b^S 

wSrh  ♦i,.^!^*^^  ^  ^^  ^^  an  artistic  creation,  through 
^M^J^t  ^^"^  and  colour  of  human  life  pulsed  and  flowed. 
SS.V  ♦?'■"  ''"^  "^^l^ty.  Sometimes  they  persuaded 
W«  fc^.  J  accompany  them  on  some  of  their  shorter  ram- 
ofS;  Wf  Sf  "^^t  7?  '*'"°"8:  enough  to  walk  far,  and  he 
thl  JoH.V^?'"  ^*^J7*y  "P  the  '^coombe,"  returning  to 
wish  t?£L*'£"*'  *  ^^7  had  frequently  expressed  a^eS 

r^tl  the  ^'GiLnt'^r  ^f  ?.""i'  ^t"^'  °^  hers,  which  she 
Se^«^  ««.2.f  *  Castle  "-but  he  was  unable  to  make 
S^J  iSf!fS  *r50  on  one  fine  afternoon  she  took  Angus 
2S!  l^^^u  J?*:  ®*"t's  Castle"  had  no  recogniled 
^S^J^^^^^"^^  !?"^"  «^^«  this  oneThich 
mW  hi;  ^•*®r**  "R?"  *t,  and  which  the  children  repeated 
•Iter  ber  so  often  that  it  seemed  highly  probableOttt 
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the  tide  would  stick  to  it  for  ever.    "  Up  Giant's  Castle 
way^    was  quite  a  familiar  direction  to  any  one  ascending 
the    coombe,    or  following  the  precipitous  and  narrow  path 
which  wound  along  the  edge  of  the  cliffs  to  certain  pastures 
where  shepherds  as  well  as  sheep  were  in  daily  danger  of 
landslips,  and  which  to  the  ordinary  pedestrian  were  sig- 
nalled by  a  warning  board  as  "  Dangerous."    But  "  Giant's 
Castle     Itself  was  merely  the  larger  and  loftier  of  the 
two  towering  rocks  which  guarded  the  sea-front  of  Weir- 
combe  village.    A  tortuous  grassy  path  led  up  to  its  very 
pinnacle,  and  from  here,  there  was  an  unbroken  descent  as 
straight  and  smooth  as  a  well-built  wall,  of  several  hundred 
feet  sheer  down  into  the  sea,  which  at  this  point  swirled 
round  the  rocky  base  in  dark,  deep,  blackish-green  eddies, 
spnnkled  with  trailing  sprays  of  brown  and  crimson  weed. 
It  was  a  wonderful  sight  to  look  down  upon  this  heaving 
mass  of  water,  if  it  could  be  done  without  the  head  swim- 
ming and  the  eyes  growing  blind  with  the  light  of  the  sky 
stnking  sharp  against  the  restless  heaving  of  the  waves, 
and  Mary  was  one  of  the  few  who  could  stand  fearlessly 
on  almost  the  very  brink  of  the  parapet  of  the  "  Giant's 
Castle,    and  watch  the  sweep  of  the  gulls  as  they  flew  under 
and  above  her,  uttering  their  brief  plaintive  cries  of  glad- 
ness or  anger  as  the  wild  wind  bore  them  to  and  fro.  When 
Reay  first  saw  her  run  eagerly  to  the  very  edge,  and  stand 
there,  a  light,  bold,  beautiful  figure,  with  the  wind  flut- 
tering her  prments  and  blowing  loose  a  long  rippling  tress 
of  her  amber-brown  hair,  he  could  not  refrain  from  an 
involuntary  cry  of  terror,  and  an  equally  involuntary  rush 
to  her  side  with  his  arms  out-stretched.    But  as  she  turned 
her  sweet  face  and  grave  blue  eyes  upon  him  there  was 
something  m  the  gentle  dignity  and  purity  of  her  look 
that  held  him  back,  abashed,  and  curiously  afraid.     She 
made  him  feel  the  power  of  her  sex,— a  power  invincible 
when  strengthened  by  modesty  and  reserve,— and  the  easy 
licence  which  modem  women,  particularly  those  of  a  de- 
graded aristocracy,  permit  to  men  m  both  conversation  and 
behaviour  nowadays,  w  Mid  have  found  no  opportunity 
of  bemg  exercised  in  her  t.  .^ence.    So,  though  his  impulse 
moved  him  to  catch  her  round  the  waist  and  draw  her  with 
forcible  tenderness  away  from  the  di«^  eminence  on  which 
she  stood,  he  dared  not  presume  so  far,  and  merely  con- 
tented himself  with  a  bounding  stride  which  brought  him 
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^d^aZn-i^'"'  °^  ^^«^"  "  »'*"«'^'  ^<1  the  breathless 

"Miss  Mary  I   Take  care  I" 
one  smiled. 

4'; t«KT^Ji\5i'  '"««'  —ent' Hon.  i, 

in  «^lsWeS*""  '"  *""  •  """^  *■«>  '""  Sieves 
"  P™,'/  f"  Mere  in  them?  " 

hu  i;s"wS^'7j:;ii?"  "^ "«« »"  -"  •■  And  .^ 

the  s«i.  ^  ^         *  *"*  *""»  8^*=  ga^ed  across 

she  law '^' bSJ  Sit.  ?r  ^.  ^°"'^  «^  th«  glorious  sight  I » 

"••  EHB  ^  If ^^^^^       '"^^^ 

doneS^uca?for1,t^".f:!V^^      "  Any  way.  you've 

he'll  last  Hew  y i'r^  fe?  ""'  '  '''^  ^^''^-'-    '  hope 

.   I  hope  so  too,"  she  answered  quicklv     "  Fnr  t  c1,«..ij 

jutting^  of  U,e"&,.f?^?«S'  T"^  '""'>''<  on  > 

you  w'2;.'f^dTf  Ita-T^  '».  '^.  ■'^ » >•»«  'o»«^" 
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]|  Shall  we  eo  back  now  ?  "  she  said. 

"  Certainly  P-if— if  you  wish— but  isn't  it  rather  nice 
np  here? "he  pleaded. 

"  Well  come  another  day,"  and  she  ran  lightly  down  the 
first  half  of  the  grassy  path  which  had  led  them  to  the 
summit  But  I  mustn't  waste  any  more  time  this  after- 
noon. 

"  Why?  Any  pressing  demands  for  mended  lace?  "  asked 
Angus,  as  he  followed  her. 

"  Oh  no  I  Not  particularly  so.  Only  when  the  firm  that 
employs  me,  sends  any  very  specially  valuable  stuff  worth 
five  or  SIX  hundred  pounds  or  so,  I  never  like  to  keep  it 
longer  that  I  can  help.  And  the  piece  I'm  at  work  on  is 
valued  at  a  thousand  guineas." 
.  "Wouldn't  you  like  to  wear  it  yourself?"  he  asked  sud- 
denly, with  a  laugh. 

T.,"^l>  ^  wouldnt  wear  it  for  the  world!  Do  you  know, 
Mr.  Reay,  that  I  almost  hate  beautiful  lace!  I  admire 
the  work  and  design,  of  course— no  one  could  help  that— 
but  every  little  flower  and  leaf  in  the  fabric  speaks  to  me 
of  so  many  tired  eyes  growing  blind  over  the  intricate 
stitches— -so  many  weary  fingers,  and  so  many  aching  hearts 
—all  toiling  for  the  merest  pittance!  For  it  is  not  the 
real  makers  of  the  lace  who  get  good  profit  by  their  work. 
It  IS  the  merchants  who  sell  it  that  have  all  the  advantage. 
If  I  were  a  great  hdy  and  a  rich  one,  I  would  refuseto 
buy  any  lace  from  the  middleman,— I  would  seek  out  the 
actual  poor  workers,  and  give  them  my  orders,  and  see 
that  they  were  comfortably  fed  and  housed  as  lone  as  thev 
worked  for  me."  ^  ' 

"  And  it's  just  ten  chances  to  one  whether  they  would 

be  grateful  to  you "  Angus  began.    She  sUenced  him 

by  a  slight  gesture. 

«nl' '?ci  '  *5P"^^t*  care  whether  they  were  grateful  or 
not,  she  said.  I  should  be  content  to  know  that  I  had 
done  what  was  right  and  just  to  my  fellow-creatures." 

They  had  no  more  talk  that  day,  and  Helmsley,  eagerly 
expectant,  and  watching  them  perhaps  more  intently  than 

L^-"V"?^  u**'^^"  *f  ^*^'  °^  *  J»^S«'  was  as  usual  dis- 
appomled.  His  inward  excitement,  always  suppressed,  made 
him  ^mewhat  feverish  and  irritable,  and  Mary,  all  uncon- 
scious of  Lhe  cause,  stayed  in  to  "  take  care  of  him  "  as  she 
•aid,  and  gave  up  her  afternoon  walks  with  Angus  for  a 
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was  nothing  to  b?  done  hI  ?1  V"bearaWe.  Yet  there 
speak  of  thf  mat^r  t  any  way  to  hl7°"J^  ^  ""^'^«  *° 
who  would  certainly  find  it  S..,?.  .   r?-''*  "^""^  *  woman 

won.  or  could  possibly  wii  thflove  of^l^  '^^'u'^'  ^'^^ 
—she  might  even  resent  il     ««  *  a  lover  at  her  age: 

days  of  iprirp^ced  sof^"°  ?"ir '^  t«^"-  And  so  The 
May  came  in  with  a  Wazi  of  A^  ^°°?  *"^  sunlight,  till 
last  whifF  of  To  d  lind  bleltSJ  ^"'^  '■*'*'^"^*='  ^"^  the 
The  "  biting  nor  W''conreri^i  *^*?  t^"""^^  *he  sea. 
gves  it,e,f%  toTeSessTa^rSaVS  eLV°'"''  ^^^^^ 
of  the  May  month  no  matt^tui  "  *^^*^"  recurrence 

month  may  be.  was  l"?^ntf°'^  '^*""  *"<^  beautiful  that 
-and  under  the  mfld  and  b^eS°"fl  '"'^  "'"*"  forgotten?' 
sea  and  moorland  air^nSe?  'ft"'"  °^  ^'''^  ^^^^^^^ 
of  strength,  and  felt  so  S'LSr  tt^t  T^'^'^ur'^ 
walk  down  to  the  shore  »nTu^u    '   -      "*  ^^  able  to 
a  day.  without  any  assSLr"    ^**  f  ^'"  «"«  or  twice  a 
of  his  stick  to  leaJS'^-S;  Sn"^^  "''.^'"«^  ^^«"  the  aid 
haunt;  he  was  never^fred^f^tcL^^^^      ^'^  ^*"°""*« 
m.  edged  with  gleamine  ribSnr^/?^^  *^®  !°"8^  waves  roll 
with  the  musicfl  clS  "f  d^^wn  iK??'  *"^/°^^  °"*  ^&ain. 
ing  the  wake  of  the  backS  ^  "?'  *"^  *h^"«  hollow- 
made  friends  with  many  of  tt^^AT-^^^^     "pple.-and  he 
were  always  ready  S  chat  wSh  S'''°'"^'  fisherfolk.  who 
and  the  dffficulties  and  Leet  of  th°"'!"'!r«^  themselves 
dren,  too.  were  all  e«rer  to  Kn  .ff  ^H^''", ]'??«•    The  chU- 
called  him.--and  ma^an  =ft?"^^*''i:    old  Da^Hd."  as  they 
with  a  groVo^S  har^vS       ^  "^^"'"^  ''*  '"  ^^^  sun. 
him.  listeninrentranced  Sll  f.^'^^^^^^^^      ^'^^'^^  abou 

of  foreign  'andrSd  farT^alels  Jt°>^^ve^'"' v^^^^^  ^*°"" 

m  search  of  eold ''—a*  ht         i]  ^^'*  which  men  took 

smile-"  gold  which  ^nnf      "^f"'"*  '^y*  with  a  sad  little 

to  be."    ^   '  ^^'*'''  "  "°*  "«a'-Jy  so  much  use  as  it  seems 

aske?"i  S^lylarSdTrSli'^^  ^'*  P^^"*^  °^  '"^"^y?" 
wouldn'tseflyoul"    ^^    '^°'''"'**"^«'    Your        ' 


mother 
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The  child  laughed. 

"  Oh,  no  I    But  I  didn't  mean  mel " 

"I  know  you  didn't  mean  mel"  and  Helmsley  smile 
"  But  suppose  some  one  put  a  thousand  golden  sovereigi 
in  a  bag  on  one  side,  and  you  in  your  rough  little  toi 
clothes  on  the  other,  and  asked  your  mother  which  si 
would  like  best  to  have— what  do  you  think  she  wou 
say?" 

"She'd  'ave  met"  and  a  smile  of  confident  satisfactie 
beamed  on  the  grinning  little  face  like  a  ray  of  sunshine. 

"Of  course  she  would!  The  bag  of  sovereigns  wou 
be  no  use  at  all  compared  to  you.  So  you  see  we  cann 
buy  everything  with  money." 

"  But— most  things?  "  queried  the  boy—"  Eh?  " 

"  Most   things— "erhaps,"    Heln.jiey   answered,   with 
slight  sigh.    "But  those  'most  things'  are  not  things 
much  value  even  when  you  get  them.    You  can  never  bi 
love,— and  that  is  the  only  real  treasure,— the  treasure 
Heaven!" 

The  child  looked  at  him,  vaguely  impressed  by  his  sudd 
earnestness,  but  scarcely  understanding  his  words. 

"  Wouldn't  you  like  a  little  money  ?  "  And  the  inquisiti 
young  eyes  fixed  themselves  on  his  face  with  an  expressi( 
of  tenderest  pity.    "  You'se  a  very  poor  old  man !  ' 

Helmsley  laughed,  and  again  patted  the  little  curly  hea 

"  Yes — yes — a  very  poor  old  man ! "  he  repeated.  '  B 
I  don't  want  any  more  than  I've  got  I  "- 

One  afternoon  towards  mid-May,  a  strong  yet  soft  soi 
wester  gale  blew  across  Weircombe,  bringing  with  it  lig 
showers  of  rain,  which,  as  they  fell  upon  the  floweri: 
plants  and  trees,  brought  out  all  the  perfume  of  the  sprii 
in  such  rich  waves  of  sweetness,  that,  though  as  yet  th< 
were  no  roses,  and  the  lilac  was  only  just  budding  oi 
the  whole  countryside  seemed  full  of  the  promised  fi 
grance  of  the  blossoms  that  were  yet  to  be.  The  wi 
made  scenery  in  the  sky,  heaping  up  snowy  masses  of  clo 
againgt  the  blue  in  picturesque  groups  resembling  Alpi 
heights,  and  fantastic  palaces  of  fairyland,  and  when, 
after  a  glorious  day  of  fresh  and  invigorating  air  whi 
swept  both  sea  and  hillside,  a  sudden  calm  came  with  t 
approach  of  sunset,  the  lovely  colours  of  earth  and  heav( 
melting  into  one  another,  where  so  pure  and  brilliant,  tl 
Mary,  always  a  lover  of  Nature,  could  not  resist  Ang 
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"^^f  mT^^"^  i™^'  spo^nnf  W.  .™i,.d. 
me  all  afoit  it"  ^^~  And  come  back  and  tell 

.Ik'  iA^^r-YZ  iL™"^  ?'  r '  *'?•  ■'•"'« ' " 
you  I "       '*""»'J'-       '  ">"  Mon  quite  kappy  when  I  leave 

ro^  k«ght'.h^eSrlS'r,^'Seen^"'l'f  h  »•»«  "I 
slowly  down  towarrf*  th*  ««     t?!  ^  .*  ®""'  d»PPme 

itself  ^„  an  aurSof  gold  which  dartS^  ?^  ^^^^^^  .*~""^ 
spreading  from  northtosomh  ole  *^^^^^  "J?^"***'  *"<* 
of  floating  fleecv  cloud  Ht^ii^^^^i'**  drifting  masses 

«w™o.^SiisH;HsSr-^^' 

in  widening  waves  across  the  whole  s^rftceof^hl' ^'"P'"*^ 
and  there  was  a  curious  ct,n««V  ^?*  *"*  "**^«"s  J 

so  Sssio^rtt'fSnder^n  tirT""""  'P**^^'*  ^>*  «y" 
to  Angus  Re^y  who  waUlS  ♦  J^''^'^^^  expression,  that. 

rapt  ad^irSioTtri\ritt?wS°u'^S'S  ^'*  T'^'^  H 
sunset,  they  looked  lilce  t^^T^foiZ^^^tZtL^ 


J 
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heaven  all  at  once  revealed,  recognised  her  native  home,  and 
with  the  recognition,  was  prepared  for  immediate  flight. 
And  on  the  impulse  which  gave  him  this  fantastic  thought, 
he  said  softly—  " 

"Don't  go  away,  Miss  Mary!  Stay  with  us— with  me 
— as  long  as  vou  can  1 " 

She  turned  her  head  and  looked  at  him,  smiling. 
Why,  what  do  you  mean?  I'm  not  going  away  any- 
where—who told  you  that  I  was?  " 
,  ,"^9  °"*' """■"**  Angus  drew  a  little  nearer  to  her— 
But  just  now  you  seemed  so  much  a  part  of  the  sea  and 
the  sky,  leaning  forward  and  giving  yourself  entirely  over 
to  the  glory  of  the  moment,  that  I  felt  as  if  you  might  float 
^way  from  me  altogether."  Here  he  paused— then  added 
m  a  lower  tone—"  And  I  could  not  bear  to  lose  you  I  " 

She  was  silent.  But  her  face  grew  pale,  and  her  lips 
quiverwl.  He  saw  the  tremor  pass  over  her,  and  inwardly 
rejoiced,— his  own  nerves  thrilling  as  he  realised  that, 
after  all,  if— if  she  loved  him,  he  was  the  master  of  her 
fate. 

"  We've  been  such  good  friends,"  he  went  on,  dallying  with 
his  own  desire  to  know  the  best  or  worst—"  Haven't  we?  " 

"  Indeed,  yes! "  she  answered,  somewhat  faintly.  "  And 
I  hope  we  always  will  be." 

"  ^  5^?*  *°'  '^' "  •^*  answered  in  quite  a  matter-of-fact 
way.     You  see  I  m  rather  a  clumsy  chap  with  women " 

She  smiled  a  little. 

I' Are  you?" 

"  Yes,—I  mean  I  never  get  on  with  them  quite  as  well 
as  other  fellows  do  somehow— and— er— and — what  I  want 
to  say.  Miss  Mary,  is  that  I've  never  got  on  with  any  woman 
so  well  as  I  have  with  you— and " 

He  Mused.  At  no  time  in  his  life  had  he  been  at  such 
a  loss  for  lanpiage.  His  heart  was  thumping  in  the  most 
extraordinary  fashion,. and  he  prodded  the  end  of  his  walk- 
ing-stick mto  the  ground  with  quite  a  ferocious  earnestness. 
She  was  still  looking  at  him  and  still  smiling. 

And,    he  went  on  ramblingly,  "  that's  why  I  hope  we 
shall  always  be  good  friends." 

As  he  uttered  this  perfectly  commonplace  remark,  he 
cursed  himself  for  a  fool.  "  What's  the  matter  with  me?  " 
he  inwardly  demanded.  "  My  tongue  seems  to  be  tied  up! 
-or  Im  gomg  to  have  lockjaw!    It's  awful  I    Somethi^ 
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about  it"  "^  "'  ^  ™^  *°  ««t  married.     !'„  thinking 
•^:.?"t5V:fold'rc^^^^^^^^^  to  breathe. 

•  ^  She  turned  he^ead  awS?  '^?  r  ^'*^  *"  »»*••  »>*««  ^ 

he  Mw.  the  bright  tears  brim  n^A  ^""^t  '*^'  o*-  thought 

^slowly  fall.     Without  «X?ii?untl"^^  ^'^^^"  "-d 

her  h^Sd^^^i    own!!l?i*d"a'eTl^  1°  ^  ^^^  ^^  «"^ht 

jome  one!   I  believe  I  have!    I  £11?'"^^.^*""  '^""^  **«* 

I  ove  with  all  my  heart  loves  mJ^!-?*'  ?  "XS™*"  whom 

taken    then  IVe  lost  SvTolT  worI?f"™T  „"  '  *"  »»«»- 
Am  I  wrong?"  "°^®  w°™'    Tell  me,  Mary  I 

face,-and  tried  to  smile  ^^~*  P*^*''  wondering 

"  A'i;"r*"«wer  he  drew  her  into  his  ams 

-yh'^et.^iUUft^r^S^^^^^^^  "Ask 

for  youll^sk  me  win^  you.-ask  my  soul,  which  Icmn 

of  ^orn^tTth^^^^^^  y-' ??-^  and  dS 

now^^  Maryl-w)w  and  always  P'  ^**  *""*  ^°''  «  « 

pas'2sVs^ch."Seri;*aSl^^°^5"*  «««"<^«  which  sur- 
-it  is  inccKunic^ras^^  T^^M  "^^H"  '^^^^ 
was  open  and  pure  as  the  dTvI.vt  ^*,7'  "^^"^  "^ture 
the  woman  she  was  if  she  co»I  A  '^^^''^  "°*  ^^^^^  heen 
the  deep  tenderness  and  passbn  Ih  J^  TST'^  '»  words 
ment  silently  respond^^fohil  i"^^ ******* '"P'-eme  mo- 
embrace.  And  C,llifti„'l  hl^^^^^^^^  '^'  ^<^'-  Tver's 
hands,  he  gazed  at  it  lonI^T£i         '**^f  ****ween  his  two 
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Angus  t"  the  laid,  her  voice  sinking  softly,  as  she  pro- 
nounced his  name. 

"Positively,  I  d<m't  think  I  ever  have  I"  he  answered. 
"  Not  as  vou  are  now,  Mary  I  I  have  never  seen  you  look 
so  beautiful !  I  have  never  seen  you  before  as  my  love  I 
my  wife  1" 

She  drew  herself  a  little  away  from  him. 

"But,  are  you  sure  you  are  doing  right  for  yourself?"  ; 
she  asked— "Vou  know  you  could  marry  anybody " 

He  laughed,  and  threw  one  arm  round  her  waist. 

"Thanks I— I  don't  want  to  marry  'anybody'-— I  want 
to  marry  yon  I   The  question  is,  will  you  have  me  ?  " 

She  smiled. 

"  If  I  thought  it  would  be  for  your  good " 

Stooping  quickly  he  kissed  her. 

"  Tkafs  very  much  for  my  good !  "  he  declared.  "  And 
now  that  I've  told  you  my  mind,  you  must  tell  me  yours. 
Do  you  love  me,  Mary?  " 

"  I'm  afraid  you  know  that  already  too  well  I "  she  said, 
with  a  wistful  radiance  in  her  eyes. 

"  I  don't  I "  he  declared—"  I'm  not  at  all  sure  of  you " 

She  interrupted  him. 

"  Are  you  sure  of  yourself?  " 

-Mary  I" 

"Ah,  don't  look  so  reproachful!  It's  only  for  you  I'm 
thinking  t  You  see  I'm  nothing  but  a  poor  working  woman 
of  what  is  called  the  lower  classes — I'm  not  young,  and 
I'm  not  clever.  Now  you've  got  genius ;  you'll  be  a  great 
man  some  day,  quite  soon  perhaps — ^you  mav  even  become 
rich  as  well  as  famous,  and  then  perhaps  you  11  be  sorry  you 
ever  met  me " 

"  In  that  case  I'll  call  upon  the  public  hangman  and  ask 
him  to  give  me  a  quick  despatch,"  he  said  promptly; 
"  Though  I  shouldn't  be  worth  the  expense  of  a  rope ! " 

"  An^s,  you  won't  be  serious !  " 

"  Serious  r  I  never  was  more  serious  in  my  life  I  And 
I  want  my  question  answered." 

"What  question?" 

"  Do  you  love  me  ?   Yes  or  no  I " 

He  held  her  close  and  looked  her  full  in  the  ta: :  a^  he 
made  this  peremptory  demand.  Her  cheeks  grew  crimson, 
but  she  met  his  searching  gaze  frankly. 

"  Ah,  though  you  are  a  man,  you  are  a  spoilt  child ! ". 
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!!lln?'v-  '"^°"  ^'^'^  ^  ^"^  r^  "0'«  than  I  can  say  I 
toidi "  ^     ^  "  ™*  "**  *^  ^•"  y°"  ^hat  can  never  U 

"Th?t'.*^Luah  r'^li'  ^^r'  .?"r?  "^.^^  »>•'  PtMionately. 

I       ,*"?"«",'     he  iaid— "  For  £  you  love  me  Marv 

your  love  i.  love  indeed!-if.  no  .ham;  and  liSill  tS 

and  heavenly  thmgs,  it  will  never  change.    I  WieJe  UI 

turned  out  to  be  an  utter  wastrel,  you'd  love  mVS" 

J  Of  course  I  should  I "  she  answired. 

"MiJ!   mv^Mar.-fT^**'"  *"**   *>*  '^"'^   her  again. 
Mary,  my  Mary,  if  there  were  more  women  like  vou 

word  "".Slil  ^  more  men  l-men  in  the  rearSniiVthe 
woum  make  them  better  and  braver  n  the  battle  of  lif# 

sh;:rdir:i^T;eair3oSr^^^^^^^       r^jrii,^^' 

cultv  m  my  way  that  I  won't  cSSquer  I ''  ^'*  ****' 

bhe  smiled,  leaning  against  him. 

A    srs^kl^lJhVb'  !,r  ^*^  '^^PPy ' "  'he  said. 
anl^vSSnrr^';^^^^^^^^^^  '^"  *<>  *»>«  ^^y'  -<»  ""ered 

Look,  look  I  "she  cried-"  How  glorious  f " 
h™*  *T*"?  ***°^*  **^™  w«''«  glowing  red,-formine  a 

whT^l^S^riHf  .1,"P*"T '"  hue^owirdsTe  £;? 
^co«L  •  V  .  "*"  ?'  *he  nearly  vanished  sun  was  slowlv 
disappearing  below  the  horizon-and  in  the  centre  of  AU 
ard«,t  glory,  a  white  cloud,  shaped  like  a  dove  with  <S! 

"  r!11*1^  *^I  Iong>am  stole  the  Holy  Grail 
Rose-red,  with  beatings  in  it  as  if  alive!" 

"  5^'  is  Tennyson,"  she  said. 
^.  "  AU  poets  are  like  that."  she  murmured. 
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love  Mef"  ^*'^'  ^""^  °^  *^*  ""^^^^  °"^'  ^^'''^  ^«^«  *"<^ 
"  Then  they  are  not  poets,"  she  said.    "  They  would  not 

u;dersLd!!ll?'>  *''*  '°"*'^  ^'^^-^^  they' would  S 
"  Us ! "  finished  Angus.    "  And  I  assure  you,  Mary  at  the 

present  moment,  we  are  worth  understanding ! " 

She  laughed  softly.  * 

:     '•  Do  we  understand  ourselves  ?  "  she  asked. 

mise?/hfr"n''^*  "^"l^V  "  ^^  ^^'  ^«  «»'°"J^  P~^Wy  be 
^n^lrlu  J*'  ^"'*  *'^"'«  ^«  ^""e  mysterious  one  to 
^v^r  f/'  ♦  T  '""l  ^.  ^^PPy-  No  h"™an  ^'ng  should 
ever  try  to  analyse  the  fact  of  existence.  It's  enough  that 
we  exist-and  that  we  love  each  other.    Isn't  it,  Marf?  " 

^.th.!^T^  *V*  *°°  much,— too  much  happiness  alto- 
gether for  me,  at  any  rate."  she  said.  « I  can't  believe  in 
it^^etl     I  cant  really,  Angus!     Why  should  you   love 

"Why   indeed!"    And  his  eyes  grew  dark  and  warm 
with  tenderness-"  Why  should  yon%y7 me/" 

W  hpJ'c  ;;^%'^""''^^-^°  '^^^'^  yo"'"  and  she  made 
her  hearts  confession  with  a  perfectly  naive  candour.  "  I 
daresay  you  don't  see  it  yourself,  but  I  do! " 
.  And  I  assure  you,  Mary,"  he  declared,  with  a  whim- 
?rvo,;?^Tt!i^'  *hat  there's  ever  so  much  more  t^  live 
-TK  I  ."^  ^°".  "^o"*  *««  »t  ^o*"  yourself,  but  I  do! " 
.J!iZ  !  ^^  '*"^''*'*  together  like  two  children,  and  all 

S^JcSh  T  ^*  *"  '"^  ^'^^™  '^^"''  Hand  in  hand  they 
descended  the  grassy  steep  of  the  "Giant's  asUe"— 
Charmed  with  one  another,  and  at  every  step  of  the  wav 

Wnr!  "^tI  "^'^^  ^^^'^^'  ^'^*^h  **^y  '^"'^^  tJ  have  missed 
before.  The  crimson  sunset  burned  about  them  like  the 
widening  petals  of  a  rose  in  fullest  bIoom,-earth  Sugh? 
the  fervent  glory  and  reflected  it  back  again  in  m«iy  vaS- 

i^Z^f^    *°  amethyst-and  as  they  walked  through  the 

n?^  J'liy^P?™"'  l'«^h*'  ^'  ^a*  as  though  they  were  a  living 
part  of  the  glory  of  the  hour.  •«  «  uvmg 

bott^'orttVi'^.^*"'^'"  said  Mary,  as  they  reached  the 
bcrttom  of  the  hill.    "  Poor  old  dear !    I  think  he  will  be 

been' WilJ?^r'l'-"  ^""^  Angus  smiled  confidently.  "  He's 
Deen  waiting  for  this  ever  since  Christmas  Day  1 '' 
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.    "N^ar,So^affL^f"hI  not  poor  also?" 

ng  himself  ^thfcirSng^y^d'^^'^^^^^ 
rich  compared  to  me.    YouV  JS'a  1,1    ^*<=*'/o"  «  quite 
work   which  brings  you  .-r^fulh  S?"r''  *"^  y°"'ve  got 
haven't  a  roof  to  m11  mv  ow?  »5J    °  ''""^  upon.-now  I 


"DnnV  «   ?* j"*"^  ^«  held. 

p>inriom"a?:??o"uflb"u^K^  I  a«. 

I've  sold  my  book  I  don'I^c  ^°'"f.  *°  "'a'^  you  till 
a  hundred  poundfft.r  it  bu^i,.?*"^'!  "'  ^«*  "«>re  than 
mg  togetheVon.    Won't  it"  "       "^"^  ^°  *°  '^^"^  housekeep- 

™nd,  it's  just  perfect     iLT''^  *°  *'^**'  ^^^aus^  to  my 
httle  home!    bS  I  wan^^  toTort""^  ''^^^*«''  P^^^^el 
you'll  not  have  to  workfnr  ,  ^°^'^,/^  you,  Mary,  so  that 
She  nodded  her  heal  ^^w'      '  ^°"  ""^^^^^^d?" 

foldiiTn'mf?ap   dS".  S  '""^  *°  "*  ^'^h  my  hands 
and  bad-tem^rS'"      "^  "°*'"«^  *'  *>'•  «»<»  gettfng  la^ 

you  want  me  to  be^S!L?  ^°",  ^°"'*  ^^"^  me  to  work 
Why,  my  deadest  nV^^  "ouT  ""^  ^'^T"^^  woman! 
to  work  all  the  harderT  If  U  twiu  tu'""'  i  ^^'^"'d  like 
shall  try  to  make  it  even  nrettil?  A*f  ^^'^^  P^«ty.  I 
^ve  up  aU  my  lacc-menSnrTt?  jusr^  ^iSlt^ i^? 
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teresting  as  the  fancy-work  which  the  rich  ladies  play  with. 
You  must  really  let  me  go  on  working,  Angus  1  I  shall 
be  a  perfectly  unbearable  person  if  you  don't  I " 

She  looked  so  sweetly  at  him,  that  as  they  were  at  the 
moment  passing  under  the  convenient  shadow  of  a  tree, 
he  took  her  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her. 

"  When  you  become  a  perfectly  unbearable  person,"  he 
said,  "  then  it  will  be  time  for  another  deluge,  and  a  general 
renovation  of  human  kind.  You  shall  work  if  you  lUce,  my 
Mary,  but  you  shall  not  work  for  me.    See  ?  " 

A  tender  smile  lingered  in  hen  eyes. 

"I  see!"  and  linking  her  arm  through  his  again,  she 
moved  on  with  him  oyer  the  thyme-scented  grass,  her  dress 
gently  sweeping  across  the  stray  clusters  of  golden  cow- 
slips that  nodded  here  and  there.  "  /  will  work  for  myself, 
you  will  work  for  me,  and  old  David  will  work  for  both 
of  us!" 

They  laughed  joyously. 

"  Poor  old  David ! "  said  Angus.  "  He's  been  wondering 
why  I  have  not  spoken  to  you  before, — ^he  declared  he 
couldn't  understand  it.  But  then  I  wasn't  quite  sure  whether 
you  liked  me  at  all " 

"  Weren't  you?  "  and  her  glance  was  eloquent 

"  No— and  I  asked  him  to  find  out! " 

She  looked  at  him  in  a  whimsical  wonderment. 

"  You  asked  him  to  find  out?    And  did  he? " 

"  He  seems  to  think  so.  At  any  rate,  he  gave  me  coufage 
to  speak." 

Mary  grew  suddenly  meditative. 

"  Do  you  know,  Angus,"  she  said,  "  I  think  old  David 
was  sent  to  me  for  a  special  purpose.  Some  great  and 
good  influence  guided  him  to  me — I  am  sure  of  it  You  don't 
know  all  his  history.    Shall  I  tell  it  to  you?" 

"  Yes — do  tell  me— but  I  think  I  know  it  Was  he  not  a 
former  old  friend  of  your  father's?" 

"  No — that's  a  story  I  had  to  invent  to  satisfy  the  curi- 
osity of  the  villagers.  It  would  never  have  done  to  let 
them  know  that  he  was  only  an  old  tramp  whom  I  found 
ill  and  nearly  dying  out  on  the  hills'  during  a  great  storm 
we  had  last  summer.  There  had  been  heavy  thunder  and 
lightning  all  the  afternoon,  and  when  the  storm  ceased  I 
went  to  my  door  to  watch  the  clearing  off  of  the  clouds, 
and  I  heard  a  dog  yelping  pitifully  on  the  hill  just  above 
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thereTfi^'nH^oru'*"**°/.**=  ^^**  ^**  *e  matter,  and 
wet  JL««T?i,?"  ^''^.i".?"  ^y'"«^  'l"'*^  unconscious  ok  the 

a)uld.  Well,  I  brought  him  back  to  life  and  toot  him 
home  and  nursed  hiiS-and-that's  dl  He  told  me  h12 
name  was  David-and  that  he  had  been  '  on  the  traSo  'to 
Cornwall  to  find  a  friend.    You  know  the  rest."  ^    *"* 

An^s  wonderin'SJ!^  ^"'"'^  *  ''''''^''  *°  y°"'  ^aty?"  said 

if 'rS?*£'M  Si  ""V^'  !?**^  "y  ^**her.  But  I  am  sure 
T  ir  •^«^,*>e«n  alive,  he  would  have  r-scued  him  just  as 
I  did,  and  then  he  would  have  been  his  '  fnoTd  "-he  muM 
not  have  helped  himself.  That's  the  way  I  a?pied  it  om  o 
my  own  heart  and  conscience."  •  guca  u  out  to 

Aneus  looked  at  her. 

cu/*  <Jariingl"  he  said  suddenly. 
She  laughed. 

«?*!?'  ^°«sn't  come  »n!"  she  said. 

"  Thir.'?  ««°"lt '" '   ^*  ~'"?*  •"  everywhere  f "  he  declared. 

There  8  no  other  woman  in  the  world  that  would  have 
done  so  much  for  a  poor  forlorn  old  tramp  Hke^hatadSt 
risk  fo^'T^r*^'-  >u^  y^  exposed  ?ourldf 'Jo  ^™^e 
rcterl^'      ^      "*  ""«^^*  ^*^*  *»^«»  a  dangerous  Sar- 

"Poor  dear,  he  didn't  look  it."  she  said  eentlv— "anrf  h^ 

iTd  mTb«t  ?•  h^'^^r'''"^  ^^«  goS  wirfS;  me'^sincl 
Ltt  Jl^ii.  '*  ^°'"  ^'!?'  ''.^*'  «^«"  *^o"&h  him  that  yw 
came  to  know  me,  Angus!— think  of  that  I    Blessbm  on 

He  smiled. 

,in!!')'^*"'  ^!  "*"^*''  know!"  he  said.  "Angels  certainlv 
dont  come  to  us  with  all  the  celestial  spSurJSrch 
s  supposed  to  belong  to  them-they  may  S^  choise 
£.n^°*'T""J'''''>'  ^y  •"  ^h'^^h  to  make  tS?  eSSSJ 
Sve  s^en  a^TncS frT^'P^"""^  lately-thought  S^  I 

"  r^"  "t".^}^  poetry !"  protested  Mary. 
I m  not  talkmg  it-I'm  living  it! "  he  answered. 
.«P*M  '^*'  "°*'"8  to  *>«  sail  to  this.    He  wm  an  in 
corrigible  lover,  and  remonstrances  were  in  vliT 
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"You  must  not  tell  David's  real  history  to  any  of  the 
villagers,"  said  Mary  presently,  as  they  came  in  sight  of  her 
icott^e — "  I  wouldn't  like  them  to  know  it." 

"Tney  shall  never  know  it  so  far  as  I  am  concerned," 
he  answered.  "  He's  been  a  good  friend  to  me — ^and  I 
wouldn't  cause  him  a  moment's  trouble.  I'd  like  to  make 
him  happier  if  I  could ! " 

"  I  don't  think  that's  possible," — and  her  eyes  were 
clouded  for  a  moment  with  a  shadow  of  melancholy — "  You 
see  he  has  no  money,  except  the  little  he  earns  by  basket- 
making,  and  he's  very  far  from  strong.  We  must  be  kind 
to  him,  Angus,  as  long  as  he  needs  kindness." 

Angus  agreed,  v/ith  sundry  ways  oi  emphasis  that  need 
not  here  be  narrated,  as  they  composed  a  formula  which 
could  not  be  rendered  fiito  set  language.  Arriving  at  the 
cottage  they  found  the  door  open,  and  no  one  in  the  kitchen, 
— ^but  on  the  table  lay  two  sprigs  of  sweetbriar.  i^gus 
caught  sight  of  them  at  once. 

"Mary!    See!    Don't  you  think  he  knows ? " 

Sh^  stood  hesitating,  with  a  lovely  wavering  colour  in 
her  cheeks. 

"Don't  you  remember,"  he  went  on,  "you  gave  me  a 
bit  of  sweetbriar  on  the  evening  of  the  first  day  we  ever 
met?" 

"  I  remember ! "  and  her  voice  was  very  soft  and  tremu- 
lous. 

" I  have  that  piece  of  sweetbriar  still,"  he  said;  "  I  shall 
never  part  with  it.  And  old  David  must  have  known  all 
about  It ! " 

He  took  up  the  little  sprays  set  ready  for  them,  and 
putting  one  in  his  own  buttonhole,  fastened  the  other  in 
her  bodice  with  a  loving,  lingering  touch. 

"It's  a  good  emblem,"  he  said,  kissing  her— "Sweet 
Briar— sweet  Love!— not  without  thorns,  which  are  the 
safety  of  the  rose!" 

A  slow  step  sounded  on  the  garden  path,  and  they  saw 
Helmsley  approaching,  with  the  tiny  ''  Charlie "  running 
at  his  heels.  Pausing  on  the  threshold  of  the  open  door, 
he  Jooked  at  them  with  a  questioning  smile. 

Well,  did  you  see  the  sunset?**  he  asked,  "Or  only 
each  other?"  ^ 

Mary  ran  to  him,  and  impulsively  threw  her  arms  about 
his  neck. 
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"Ohpavid!"  she  said.     "  Dear  old  David !     I  am  so 

1,,-n,  ®  H**  l"f"u'T^^''  ^*?*''*  embrace  almost  unmanned 

a  Ht«^  '*'"  vH  '?^^*'l''j  ?*''^'  •".*  '°^  ^°>«=«  that  trembled 
V.  V  " ^®  settled  it  together? " 

ilv  -nZ^u^  ''"^*K,'*'  .°*T1?'  "  ^"8^^  '^"'we'^d  cheer- 
»iy.^      uive  us  your  blessing ! " 

"You  have  that— God  knows  you  have  that  I  "—and  as 
Mary  m  her  usual  kindly  way.  took  his  hat  and  stfck  f rom 
h.m   keepmg  her  arm  through  his  as  he  went  to  his  a™ 

"  YoThfvff;'  -i  *^f  ^'''i^''  ^'  ^'^"^^^  ^t  her  tJlderly. 
as  for  ?Wc  /  "^7^*"  u^  heart  and  soul.  Mr.  Reay  J-and 
f«  tw  '  If*""  ^""^y  "^^^  •'  *°  he  your  wife,  all  Tcan  say 
^e«  ^n^"  *'L'''  "^"^  5  treasure-yes.  a  treasure  of  goS- 
ness  and  sweetness  and  patience,  and  most  heavenly  kind- 

His  voice  failed  him.  and  the  quick  tears  sprang  to  Mary's 

J'Jl^'^ff^Snn'  ^A^'^  '*°P'"  '*>*  "^^'  ^'*h  a  look  be- 
tween affection  and  remonstrance.  "  You  are  a  terrible 
flatterer!  You  mustn't  spoil  me."  wmoie 

,   "  Nothing  will  spoil  you  I "  he  answered,  quietly.  "  Noth- 

n"r?.:L°"^  'P?S  y°"L  ^"  *he  joy  in  the^orfd.  aU  tife 
prosperity  m  the  world,  could  not  change  your  nature,  mv 
dear!  Mr.  Reay  knows  that  as  well  as  I  do.-and  Fm  sS 
he  thanks  God  for  it!  You  are  all  love  'and  geitTene^! 
as  a  woman  should  be,-as  all  women  would  be  if  they  wtfe 

He  paused  a  moment,  and  then,  raising  himself  a  little 

more  uprightly  in  his  chair,  looked  at  th^  both  «AestIy! 

And  now  that  you  have  made  up  your  minds  to  share 

rwn/';::%*°^ST"  ^^  ^"^^  °"'  "yo«  must  not  tw^k^it 

von  hnSf  t'1"^'m^',***  '**y  *»"  here  and  be  a  burden  to 
wil^S>'  alay^"  '  *°  ''"  ^°"  ™"^^^'  ^"*  ^^^'  *hat 
nti'i^T^iT"  **L"°i^'"^  °*  *he  sort! "  said  Mary,  dropping 
Z  JLo.^.^v  ^^^^^  ^"^  *"^  hf*»"?  her  serew  ^Z 
Th,/  •.         ^u"  **°"  '  r"*  ^  "^'^^  "s  unhappy,  do  you ? 

I^umJ^IJ^^'  *f  '°"fi^  *'  '*  '*  <>""'  rem'SSber!    We 
wouM  not  have  you  leave  us  on  any  account,  would  we. 
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"  Indeed  no  I "  answered  Reay,  heartily.  "  David,  what 
are  ^ou  talkine  about?  Aren't  you  the  cause  of  my 
knowing  MaryF  Didn't  you  brine  me  to  this  dear  little 
cottage  first  of  all  ?  Don't  I  owe  jul  my  happiness  to  youf 
And  you  talk  about  going  away  1  It's  pretty  evident  you 
don't  know  what's  good  for  you  I  Look  here  I  If  I'm  good 
for  anything  at  all,  I'm  good  for  hard  work— and  for  that 
matter  I  may  as  well  go  in  for  the  basket-making  trade  as 
well  as  the  book-making  profession.  We've  got  Mary  to 
work  for,  David!— and  well  both  work  for  her— together ! " 

Helmsley  turned  upon  him  a  face  in  which  the  expres- 
sion was  difficult  to  define. 

"  You  really  mean  that?  "  he  said, 

"Really  mean  it!  Of  course  I  do!  Why  shouldn't  I 
mean  it? 

There  was  a  moment's  silence,  and  Helmsley,  looking 
down  on  Mary  as  she  knelt  beside  him,  laid  his  hand  caress- 
ingly on  her  hair. 

"  I  think,"  he  said  gently,  "  that  you  are  both  too  kind- 
hearfed  and  impulsive,  and  that  you  are  undertaking  a 
task  which  should  not  be  imposed  upon  you.  You  offer 
me  a  continued  home  with  you  after  your  marriage — ^but 
who  am  I  that  I  should  accept  such  generosity  from  you? 
I  am  not  getting  younger.  Every  day  robs  me  of  some 
strength— and  my  work— such  work  as  I  can  do— will  be 
of  very  little  use  to  you.  I  may  suflFer  from  illness,  which  will 
cause  you  trouble  and  expense, — death  is  closer  to  me  than 
life— and  why  should  I  die  on  your  hands?  It  can  only 
mean  trouble  for  you  if  I  stay  on, — and  though  I  am 

frateful  to  you  with  all  my  heart— more  grateful  than 
can  say"— and  his  voice  trembled— "  I  know  I  ought 
to  be  unselfish, — and  that  the  truest  and  best  way  to  thank 
you  for  all  you  have  done  for  me  is  to  go  away  and  leave 
you  in  peace  and  happiness " 

"We  should  not  be  happy  without  you,  David!"  de- 
clared Mary.  "  Can't  you,  won't  you  understand  that  we 
are  both  fond  of  you?  " 

"Fond  of  mel"  And  he  smiled.  "Fond  of  a  useless 
old  wreck  who  can  scarcely  earn  a  day's  wage  1 " 

"That's  rather  wide  of  the  mark,  DavidT"  said  Reay. 
"Mary's  not  the  woman — and  I'm  sure  I'm  not  the  man 
— to  care  for  any  one  on  account  of  the  money  he  can  make. 
We  like  you  for  yourself, — so  don't  spoil  this  happiest  day 
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of  our  lives  by  suggesting  any  separation  between  us.  Do 
you  nearr 

"  I  hear  I  "—and  a  sudden  brightness  flashed  up  in  Helms- 
leys  sunken  eyes,  making  them  look  almost  young— "And 

I  understand!    I  understand  that  though  I  am  poor  and 

?«rh  «  r.vif*'"''"*^V°  y°"'-7y°»  are  giving  me  friendship 
such  as  rich  men  often  seek  for  and  never  find  I— and  I  will 
try,— yes,  I  will  try  God  helping  me,— to  be  worthy  of  your 
trust  I    If  I  stay  with  you "  ' 

"There  must  me  no  '  if '  in  the  case,  David  I "  said  Mary, 
smiling  up  at  him.  ' 

Jle  stroked  her  bright  hair  caressingly. 
Well,  then,  I  will  put  it  not  '  if,'  but  as  long  as  I  stay 
'^•f?/°",',  T^*'  answered-"  as  long  as  I  stay  with  you.  I 
will  do  all  I  can  to  show  you  how  grateful  I  am  to  you.— 
and— and— I  will  never  give  you  cause"— here  he  spoke 
more  slowly,  and  with  deliberate  emphasis—"  I  will  never 
give  you  cause  to  regret  your  confidence  in  mel  I  want 
you  both  to  be  glad— not  sorry— that  you  spared  a  lonely 
old  man  a  little  of  your  aflfection! "     ^        ^         *   """J' 

"  We  are  glad,  David !  "—and  Mary,  as  he  lifted  his  hand 
from  her  head,  caught  it  and  kissed  it  lightly.  "  And  we 
shall  never  be  sorry!  And  here  is  Charlie"— and  she 
picked  up  the  little  dog  as  she  spoke  and  fondled  it  pUy- 

J'"rrJ^°"'l^""^..^''y  ^^  «  "o'  included  in  the  family 
^rty  I  For,  after  all,  it  is  quite  your  affair,  isn't  it,  Chariie? 
you  were  the  cause  of  my  finding  David  out  on  the  hills! 
—and  David  was  the  cause  of  my  knowing  Angus— so  if 

II  %u'...      ^°jy°^'  nothing  would  have  happened  at 
i\f  J  *^'";*"^  I  should  have  been  a  lonely  old  maid 

all  the  days  of  my  life!  And  I  can't  do  anything  to  show 
my  gratitude  to  you,  you  quaint  wee  soul,  but  «ve  you  a 
saucer  of  cream ! "  »         6    ^  /«"  « 

*J\i!^^^^i'  *"**  sP"nping  up,  began  to  prepare  the 
hn^U^kX^K  '^  was  moving  quickly  to  and  fro  on  this 
household  business,  Helmsley  beckoned  Reay  to  come  closer 
to  nim. 

"Speak  frankly,  Mr.  Reay!"  he  said.    "As  the  master 
of  her  heart,  you  are  the  master  of  her  home.    I  can  easily 

t^'L^^'^SLl^^  tramping  is  not  such  hard  work  in  summer 
time,    bhall  I  go  r 

"If  you  go,  I  shall  start  out  and  bring  you  back  aeain " 
replied  Reay,  shaking  his  head  at  him  deterininedly.  ^You 
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won't  get  so  far  but  that  I  shall  be  able  to  catch  you  up  in 
M  hour!  Please  consider  that  you  belong  to  us,— and 
that  we  have  no  intention  of  parting  with  you ! " 

Tears  rose  in  Helmsley's  eyes,  and  for  a  moment  he 
covered  them  with  his  hand.  Angus  saw  that  he  was 
deeply  moved,  and  to  avoid  noticing  him,  especially  as  he 
was  somewhat  aflfected  himself  by  the  touching  grateful- 
ness of  this  apparently  poor  and  lonely  old  man,  went  after 
Mary  with  all  the  pleasant  ease  and  familiarity  of  an  ac- 

W^.'°»*'"'  *°  i«'P  K""  b"»W  in  the  tea.  The  tiny 
Charlie,  meanwhile,  sitting  on  the  hearth  in  a  vigilantly 
erect  attitude,  with  quivering  nose  pointed  in  a  creamward 
direction,  waited  for  the  approach  of  the  expected  afternoon 
refreshment,  trembling  from  head  to  tail  with  nervous  ex- 
citement. And  Helmsley,  left  alone  for  those  few  moments, 
presentiy  mastered  the  strong  emotion  which  made  him 
long  to  tell  his  true  history  to  the  two  sincere  souls  who, 
out  of  his  whole  life's  experience,  had  alone  proved  them- 
selves faithful  to  the  spirit  of  a  friendship  wherein  the 
claim*  of  Msh  had  no  part.  Regaining  full  command  of 
himself,  and  determinmg  to  act  out  the  part  he  had  elected 
to  play  to  whatever  end  should  most  fittingly  arrive,— an 
end  he  could  not  as  yet  foresee,— he  sat  quietiy  in  his  chair 

!L"t^?  •  ^f  ?f  *"*°  ^"L  ^?:«  ^»**»  *e  meditative  patience 
Si™  ^  °{  °l^  5*'  and  silently  building  up  in  a  waking 
dream  the  last  story  of  his  House  of  Love.-which  now 
Po«K!!fi«°A^  !?*  tJ^at  house  spoken  of  in  the  Divine 
f«Jr^S  .^"**u,**  «"a»n  descended,  and  the  floods  came, 
and  tiie  wmds  blew  and  beat  upon  that  house,  ar  1  it  fell 
not,  for  it  was  founded  upon  a  rock."  For  as  he  knew.- 
and  as  we  all  must  surely  know,— the  greatest  rains  and 
floods  and  winds  of  a  world  of  sorrow,  are  powerless  to 
destroy  love,  if  love  be  true. 
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CHAPTER    XX 

a'ndX  tfielfn^ote:^^^^^  — 'x  declared 

•oft  air  with  the  fa^ntswe^nZ^'^f  ,**'?'  *L""W«J  on  the 
the  door  of  Mary  De^n^^^^Z  °^  *  ^*^"^*  '^"ty  pipine, 
David  HelmsCTressld^L??*^'  ?P*"«^  stealthily,  and 
l«slv  out  into  Ae  1  Sel^^^  %^  ^^""'ty.  stepped  noUe 
worfanan's  outfit  in  whfch  hT'i,,?'  "^^r*  *?«  same  ordinary 
intended  "tramo"  i^S  *i**^  originally  started  on  his 
with  bank-n«e7knd"w&^^^  he  hadlned 

stay  with  Mary  Deane    F?r  shAo^  •"^•"''L^  °"«  «"««  his 
the  warmer  and  soft^;  SJZ,    I  ''*l?"s«ted  on  his  wearing 

to  her  own  ferher.^'„f  XSesfh?.'^!;^  °"^*^  ^'^^ 
and  left  behind  hiiiTcarefS  v  fnw  a^  ^^'^  "°^  taken  oflF 
room.  He  had  Ji7^i^I?u-^  '°^*^*d  up  on  the  bed  in  his 
as  he  had  XeH^^t^^^oney  and  ^  fpund'i";;? 
which  poor  Tom  o'  tCr^i!/  if  i'**'*  surprise  packet " 
in  the  '^ns^Vs"^^  ^^^  ^°"««<^d  for  his'^Sit 
pocket  whereVSd  hiS^JuJT'  ^ ''*".' '"  *^  ^'^e- 
of  the  vest  lining,  he  took  ««?  t   '*•«  U""??!??  a  comer 

with  these  in  a  rSigh  lS?her  purs?fo7^P°"!J^  "°*"'  *nd 
his  stout  ash  stick  erased  fiLu-    wr  unmediate  use,  and 
to  walk  to  the  top^oW cIS^L"  h'  ^l"^'^^  '^^^^d  out 
brought  him  to  the  ver«  n^Jlt'^u  ^^''^h*  ^^"^  the  path 
head.    As  he  mov^'^JiTos"  ^n  ti^^^^^       '«».^«f  ^  Min^ 
den,  now  all  fraerant  with  ^«iJ^  *^  ^ii^S'^Sh  Mary's  gar- 
mayblossom.  he  Kd  »  L«    !"  ^^"-flowers.  like,  Sd 
turesque  gabled  ^ves  andSeJ^'^^T^  "P  **  *e  pic- 
sense  of  lonelinesraffertJ?!,-      S^**  wmdows.     A  sudden 
he  had  not  rJen  theK-*    ™^^^^      *°  **^*"-    For  now 
him-that  Se  wiS%fe?„^lV'J.h  him  to  conS 
Mary's  room,  and  wirtherlio  J  on*  *="*bioned  basket  in 
ter  was  leaving  him       ^''^^^^^'^^  a"  unaware  that  his  mas- 

of  peace  and  love  aSb  b^ore  I'T,  '^/^'^  ^^^^  shrine 

fe  Mary  I     Good'f^;!  d^St  iSd  ki^H??^^i'^°«i- 
God  bless  you!"  «e»rcsi  and  kmdest  of  women  I 
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He  turned  away  with  an  effort — and,  liftine  the  latch 
of  the  garden  gate,  opened  it  and  closed  it  softly  behind  him. 
Then  he  began  the  ascent  of  the  coombe.  Not  a  soul  was 
in  sight, — ^the  actual  day  had  not  vet  begun.  The  hill  tor- 
rent flowed  along  with  a  subdued  purling  sound  over  the 
rough  stones  and  pebbles, — there  had  been  little  rain  of  late, 
and  the  water  was  shallow,  though  clear  and  bright  enough 
to  gleam  like  a  wavering  silver  ribbon  in  the  dimness  of 
the  early  morning, — and  as  he  followed  it  upward  and 
finally  reached  a  point  from  whence  the  open  sea  was  visible, 
he  rested  a  moment,  leaning  on  his  stick  and  lookine  back- 
ward on  the  way  he  had  come.  Strangely  beautiful  and 
mystical  was  the  scene  his  eyes  dwelt  upon,— or  rather  per- 
haps it  should  be  said  that  he  saw  it  in  a  somewhat  strange 
and  mystical  fashion  of  his  own.  There,  out  beyond  tae 
furthest  edge  of  land,  la^  the  ocean,  shadowed  just  now  by 
a  delicate  dark  grey  mist,  which,  like  a  veil,  covered  its 
placid  bosom, — a  mist  which  presently  the  rising  sun  would 
scatter  with  its  glorious  rays  of  gold; — here  at  his  feet 
nestled  Weircombe, — a  cluster  of  simple  cottages,  sweetly 
adorned  by  nature  with  her  fairest  garlanding  of  springs 
time  flowers, — and  behind  him,  just  across  a  length  of  bar- 
ren moor,  was  the  common  highroad  leading  to  the  wider, 
busier  towns.  And  he  thought  as  he  stood  alone, — a  frail 
and  solitary  figure,  gazing  dreamily  out  of  himself,  as  it 
were,  to  things  altogether  beyond  himself, — ^that  the  dim 
and  shadowy  ocean  was  like  the  vast  Unknown  which  we 
call  Death, — which  we  look  upon  tremblingly, — afraid  of 
its  darkness,  and  unable  to  realise  that  the  sun  of  Life  will 
ever  rise  again  to  pierce  its  gloom  with  glory.  And  the 
little  world — the  only  world  that  can  be  called  a  world, — 
namely,  that  special  comer  of  the  planet  which  holds  the 
hearts  that  love  us — a  world  which  for  him,  the  multi- 
millionaire, was  just  a  tiny  village  with  one  sweet  woman 
living  in  it — resembled  a  garland  of  flowers  flung  down 
from  the  rocks  as  though  to  soften  their  ruggedness, — a  gar- 
land broken  asunder  at  the  shoreline,  even  as  all  earthly 
garlands  must  break  and  fade  at  the  touch  of  the  first  cold 
wave  of  the  Infinite.  As  for  the  further  road  in  which 
he  was  about  to  turn  and  go,  that,  to  his  fancy,  was  a 
nearer  similitude  of  an  approach  to  hell  than  any  scene 
ever  portrayed  in  Dante's  Divine  Comedy.  For  it  led  to 
the  crowded  haunts  of  men — the  hives  of  greedy  business, 
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Zlit  fT^^^'  '"''^pc^t'n?  centres  where  each  human  unit 

So  tfm.  Til'V^'^A  *"^  °"*"^*'  *»»«  other-where  SirHJ 
no  time  to  be  Icmd— no  room  to  be  courteous-  wherL  th^ 
pawjon  for  gain  and  the  worship  of  self  arfw  fuTtou,  and 
mexhaustible.  that  all  the  old  fair  virtues  which  iiike 
nations  great  and  testing,  are  trampled  down^n  Ae  dSst 
whti*^f1  *'  "•  *t'"^»  <=ontemptibIe  and  of  no  value- 
eetTv'  t?*^^!;^'*  honourable,  Ke  is  asked  "What  do  you 
Sd  cha  te  Th^lTniH^'K^  ?  woman  would  remain  simple 
S  thi.  i^Li    *      ^""^  '*"*  «s  givmg  herself  "no  chance." 
Lv  SIhT    i°'  avarice,  e^tsm.  and  pushfulness.  Helm;. 
ey  had  lived  nearly  all  hfs  life,  always  conscious  5  and 
longing  for   wmething  better-^mething  tnie?  and  more 
rt^Vn*  J^^'^S*  *"^  '"*'"«  «<^-    Almost  eve?yth?ng 
cvel^:ine?h^^»^  *"T^  *?  '"°ney,-while  nothing  he  £d 
ever  gained  had  turned  to  love.    Except  now— now  when 

t\^\Zf'  ^'''T''^  nigh-when  he  mu?t  soon  sayTar^wd^ 
In  S^'  V"^**'?'^'  so  replete  with  natural  beauty-Srewe 
.L*'*-*'^^  *ky.  whicii  whether  in  storm  or  calm   eTer 
shows  »tself  as  a  visible  reflex  of  divine  majesty  2^d  ioweJ 
■-farewell  to  the  sweet  birds,  which  for  no  thanks  K 
charm  the  ear  by  their  tender  songs  and  in-aceful  wlnS 

wSsrIndTJi.*°  ?.^  «°"^"'  wh^i^h'teshtgrfsj 

Zrfiii  ♦u    ^.^Ws.^ithout  care,  lift  their  cups  to  the  sun 
ti »S   ?'  ^''t.^^,!*?  fragrance,-and  above  all,  farewell  ?o 

i^tf^T/'^'f^l}''^!''''''^  ^°  '»*^  '-to  the  heart  who  e 
truth  he  had  tested— to  the  woman  for  whose  sake   cotiM 

he  m  some  way  have  compassed  her  sure^and^eaJ^r  hai 
pmess,  he  would  gladly  have  lived  half  his  Hfe^vJr  aiSS 
working  with  every  moment  of  it  to  add  to  her  ^oy  ^ut 
an  mstmctive  premonition  warned  him  that  the  Siids  in 
Time's  hour-glass  were  for  him  running  to  an^d^Tw^ 

wXh Se  cnlfi?  '^  ''"^  "°^  '''  -y  new  scheme'orX 
Dv  Which  he  could  improve  or  strenethen  that  which  h*  half 

afready  accomplished.*^  He  realised  this7ully  wTth  a  Mssb^^ 

pang  of  regret  which  soon  tempered  itself  So  ^S 

resignation,-and  as  the  first  arrSwy  beam  of  the  S 

sun  shot  upwards  from  the  east,  he  slowly  tunied  his  £ck 

whi  hfi'^H^^'f  ^^"'^  '"  *  ^^^  '"onths  hS  had  found 
what  he  had  vamly  sought  for  in  many  long  and  wea"y 
rS5'  Si  Pjxlded  steacfily  across  the  moor  toXS 

ie?ice^„^%n  M°^  °^  '^^  ^"^  *o  ^ait  till  some  X 
veyance  going:  to  Mmehead  should  pass  by-for  he  knew 
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he  had  not  «uffident  itrength  to  walk  far.  "Tramplne 
it  now  was  for  him  imposfible,— moreover,  his  former 
thirst  for  adventure  was  satisfied ;  he  had  succeeded  in 
his  search  for  "  a  friend  "  without  goine  so  far  as  Cornwall. 
There  was  no  longer  any  cause  for  him  to  endure  unnec- 
essary fati^e— so  he  waited  patiently,  listening  to  the  first 
wild  momme  carol  of  a  skylark,  which,  bounding  up  from 
its  nest  hard  by,  darted  into  the  air  with  quivenng  wings 
beating  against  the  dispersing  vapours  of  the  dawn,  and  sang 
aloud  in  the  full  rapture  of  a  joy  made  perfect  by  inn<? 
h"*£    .  *  thought  of  the  lovely   lines  of  George 

"  How  fre»h,  O  Lord  how  sweet  and  clesn 
A''«-J*'y '«*««?•'    Ev'n  ai  the  flowers  in  Spring, 

To  which,  besides  their  own  demean. 
The  late-past  frosts  tributes  of  pleasure  bring: 
Grief  melts  away 
Like  snow  in  May, 
•  As  if  there  were  no  such  cold  thing. 

"  Who  would  have  thought  my  shrivell'd  heart 
Could  have  recover'd  greenness?    It  was  gone 

Quite  under  ground ;  as  flowers  depart 
To  see  their  mother-root,  when  they  have  blown. 
Where  they  together 
All  the  hard  weather. 
Dead  to  the  world,  keep  house  unknown. 

tr'tJ^***  *«*  .Thv  wonders,  Lord  of  power, 
KiUitig  and  quick'ning.  bringing  down  to  Hell 

And  up  to  Heaven  in  an  hour; 
Makmg  a  chiming  of  a  passing  bell. 
We  say  amiss 
This  or  that  is; 
Thy  Word  is  all,  if  we  could  spell  I " 

"If  we  could  spell  1"  he  murmured,  half  aloud.  "Ay 
if  we  could  learn  even  a  quarter  of  the  alphabet  which 
would  help  us  to  understand  the  meaning  of  that  '  Word  I ' 
—the  Word  which  '  was  in  the  beginning,  and  the  word 
was  with  God,  and  the  word  war  God  I '  Then  we  should  be 
wise  indeed  with  a  wisdom  that  would  profit  us,— we  should 
have  no  fears  and  no  forebodings,— we  should  know  that  all 
IS,  all  must  be  for  the  best  I "  And  he  raised  his  eyes  to  the 
slowly  brightening  sky.  "Yet,  after  aU,  the  attitude  of 
sunple  faith  »  the  npht  one  for  us,  if  we  would  call  our- 
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SJV^:^^^^^^  am™^' THOUGH 

him.^Ll;ffi.:„«;{J- %^^^^^^^  ^°  T^-d  around 
radiance  sparkKd  on?vJnf  i!-7  'l°"'°"'  *"^  '*»  '^hewful 
that  bore  Tdrop  ordeT ^rS  mn"!*'''''^- ^'^^^  °^  ««»» 

ingly,  paused  aw^hire.2ndthe?iUrrolLT'  'T  "j^^"" 
one  picture  after  another  of  2vn?S      ,     "y!'*^'  <^'«:Jo«ing 
liviuR  thing  took  up  anew  i«h-H      '^*'^*"  J>«auty.-evety 
for  tSe  day.  and  "  Now'^va,  a^l'"/^.  "^^r^*"**  P'"""^* 
time.    To  wiov  the  mnm.t*   ^T '^'^*='*''*^^  **»«  acceptable 
moment  whiff  ^ulsta  ?,  Z  *'  *"J  ^'^  "'*^*  '""'^h  <5  the 
pine...  and 'Kd' hS;^  1^^^^^^^^^^^    hi»  or!  t??*" ":'•  ""^^ 
morning  more  or  less  in  tnn.  „!j*u  ?if   *  °"  **"*  particular 
Certain  Md  thought,  oror^^ed  hm  J^*  «^'""*'  ^^^'^ent. 
they  were  temoefed  an9^!!!?i    •  'J"  '"^"^  *""e  to  time,  but 
Plea.ure  he^rwhhln  hL  IT/*^^*  V'''^'^'  ^^  the  sicre 
mean,  wherew  h  to  S,S~  I'Ll  ''*T«^  t=^"  ^^«"  ^^e 
considered  were  moJeTesertiJ^PST/^  H.*°*^  ^''°'n  he 
Mt  patiently  watTh°n/the7In5.^1 "  *^*"  ^'H^'*'^'    ^nd  he 
sun  rose  higher  and  hWr   S  ^^*P«  ^^w  in  glory  as  the 

fear  lest  nS^  S^fild"  T^^^^^r*^^^^  ^^  ^^"d<»«» 
mi..ing  hirn7sho.SS\^fift^^,^'l:^;^^  "S"al  and 
bank  by  the  road.«M.  o«^  k         .  .  "^  """»  he  left  the 

the  direction  TM^nehead  £l^S  trudge  slowly  along  in 
longer  time  than  aSu?  ten  m.W  "°*  ^ '""l^  ^^'^  «  '""'^h 
crunching  sound  of  heavv  whS^  &  IJ^u'."  ^e  heard  the 
back,  saw  a  hrgt  mmZZan^^^""^ -^H^'  *"^'  '^o^ing 
and  drawn  by  two  TturdTf 5^." /'^'^'^  with  sacks  of  flou? 

He  waited  till  it  drew  nL  rnH\?™"^,J!''"'"*'y  *'«"?• 
goner—  ^  "**'^'  ^^  then  called  to  the  wag- 

ded  an  em|fa?fc  assenJ'  *'''''  ""^  J°"Hooking.  nod- 

'ai^[old%fferr'*'^  '^'  '"°"«^'"  ^«  ^'d.    "Gi'  us  yer 

seated  betwleTA/nrnfe^f^"^*  *"^  ^*'  *°°"  comfortably 
which  in  th  Jrway%P;°J^tmg  cor^^^^^  of  two  flour  sacks^ 

"  'Old  on  there  »^!I5  fk  *^°'"^ortable  as  cushions, 
as  thoigh  ye  wL  in  lbL\'^^°"'''  "^r"'  >'^'»  »^  »^  «fe 
much  aW  Abr^  anywav     Wh^-  ^^°'  'i^'  ^  ^^^s 
Minehead?"     "^"^  ^y^'^y-    Wheer  abouts  d'ye  want  in 
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"  The  railway  station." 

"  Right  y'  are  I    That's  my  ticket  too.    Tired  o'  trampin' 
it,  r  s^sc,  aint  ye?" 

"  A  Wt  tired — ^yes.    I've  walked  since  daybreak." 

The  Waggoner  cradced  his  whip,  and  the  horses  plodded 
on.  Their  heavy  hoofs  on  the  dusty  road,  and  the  noise 
made  by  the  grind  of  the  cart  wheels,  checked  any  attempt 
at  prolonged  conversation,  for  which  Helmsley  was  thank- 
ful. He  considered  himself  lucky  in  having  met  with  a  total 
stranger,  for  the  name  of  the  owner  of  the  waggon,  which 
was  duly  displayed  both  on  the  vehicle  itself  and  the  sacks  of 
flour  it  contained,  was  unknown  to  him,  and  the  place  from 
which  it  had  come  was  an  inland  village  several  miles  away 
from  Weircombe.  He  was  therefore  safe — so  far— from 
any  chance  of  recognition.  To  be  driven  along  in  a  heavy 
mill  cart  was  a  rumblesome,  drowsy  way  of  travelling,  but 
it  was  restful,  and  when  Minehead  was  at  last  reached,  he 
did  not  ifi\  himself  at  all  tired.  The  waggoner  had  to  get 
his  cargo  of  flour  off  by  rail,  so  there  was  no  lingering  in 
the  town  itself,  which  was  as  yet  scarcely  astir.  They  were 
in  time  for  the  first  train  going  to  Exeter,  and  Helmsley, 
changing  one  of  his  five-pound  notes  at  the  railway  station, 
took  a  third-class  ticket  to  that  place.  Then  he  paid  the 
promised  half-crown  to  his  friendly  driver,  with  an  extra 
threepence  for  a  morning  "  dram,'  whereat  the  waggoner 
chuckled. 

"  Thankee  I    I  zee  ye  be  no  temp'rance  man ! " 

HelmsW  smiled. 

"  No.     I'm  a  sober  man,  not  a  temperance  man ! " 

"Ay!  We'd  a  parzon  in  these  'ere  parts  as  was  tem- 
p'rance, but  'e  took  'is  zpirits  different  like  1  'E  zkomed  'is 
glass,  but  'e  loved  'is  gel!  Har— ar — arl  Ivir  'eerd  o' 
Parzon  Arbroath  as  woz  put  out  o'  the  Church  for  'avin'  a 
fav'rite?" 

"  I  saw  something  about  it  in  the  papers,"  said  Helmsley. 

"Ay,  'twoz  in  the  papers.  Har — ar — ar!  *E  woz  a 
temp'rance  man.  But  wot  I  sez  is,  we'se  all  a  bit  o'  devil 
in  us,  an'  we  can't  be  temp'rance  ivry  which  way.  An'  zo, 
if  not  the  glass,  then  the  gel !  Har — ar — ar  I  Good-day  t' 
ye,  an*  thank  ye  kindly ! " 

He  went  off  then,  and  a  few  minutes  later  the  tram  came 

f  gliding  in.    The  whirr  and  noise  of  the  panting  engine  con- 
used  Helmsley 's  ears  and  dazed  his  brain,  after  his  months 
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hi  '^Tal^SzeJwit? '«?"''*  ""'^  '^'  ^'  Weircombe.-and 
wheTher  hTwouwtS  afterT'.  '""^  ^1?  ^°"^^  ^^  ^^ 
he  had  decided  upon  alone  But  ^n"  ""^^'?'^«  the  journey 
end  to  his  indecisS'by  JSnin J^Lrthr?^'**^  ?«!;!«'•  P"*  an 

tance,  bit  ages  of  timraTav!  HpH  »,«  only  miles  of  dis- 
hazily  wondered?  WouW  jJl  ^  ^v  ^T^""  ^ved  there,  he 
David  the  bl?kei-mS''  I.  n"'f°>,'=^-  ^^^  ^e  "old 
aire?  He  hardly  knew  iTPH^^^^^^^'^s'ey  the  million- 
consider  the  probCoThis'L'^idTn  ity""oT^^^^        *° 

tend?rness-the  sTeet  our.  fi.1  *\f^°'"y  °^  *"  »"effable 
and  candid  eyes  1  Se^everv  evnr/  ^^'''  ""''^  ^er  clear 
On  Angus  R^  his' mfn^dTd Xdwdl   rmuci^^A""^- 

tectorVMa^thSheSiouS/n?^^"*""^  ^"^'^^"^  ^"^  P^- 
of  all  the  worid  who  w3^  f '"^  T'*-.^'  the  one  out 
Hehnsley.  was  notr°Mlr"w\s^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

was.  there  coSd  bf  nothii^  for  hS^''T^'"'°"'  ^^'  there 
or  comfort  to  his  last  da^.-L^P^^^^*'''^    to  give  peace 

nas^i^TE^rhroU' wS^^^^^^^^^^  ^^^-ter  was 

fair  landscail.Jllherf  w^s  aVa^^^^^^^^^^  stretches  of 

the  little  cottage  he  hid  left  bThfnTv*  »"?  consternation  in 
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"  My  dear  Mary, — ^Do  not  be  anxious  this  morning  when 
you  find  that  I  am  gone.  I  shall  not  be  long  away.  I  have 
an  idea  of  getting  some  work  to  do,  which  may  be  more 
useful  to  you  and  Angus  than  my  poor  attempts  at  basket- 
making.  At  any  rate  I  feel  it  would  be  wrong  if  I  did  not 
try  to  obtain  some  better  paying  employment,  of  a  kind 
which  I  can  do  at  home,  so  that  I  may  be  of  greater  assist- 
ance to  you  both  when  you  marry  and  begin  your  double 
housekeeping.  Old  though  I  am  and  ailing,  I  want  to  feel 
less  of  a  burden  and  more  of  a  help.  You  will  not  think 
any  the  worse  of  me  for  wishing  this.    You  have  been  so 

good  and  charitable  to  me  in  my  need,  that  I  should  not  die 
appy  if  I,  in  my  turn,  did  not  make  an  effort  to  give  you 
some  substantial  proof  of  gratitude.  This  is  Tuesday  morn- 
ing, and  I  shall  hope  to  be  home  again  with  you  before  Sun- 
day. In  the  meanwhile,  do  not  worry  at  all  about  me,  for 
I  fe^  quite  strong  enough  to  do  what  I  have  in  my  mind. 
I  leave  Charlie  with  you.  He  is  safest  and  happiest  in  your 
care.  Good-bye  for  a  little  while,  dear,  kind  friend,  and 
God  bless  you!  David." 

She  read  this  with  amazement  and  distress,  the  tears  well- 
ing up  in  her  eyes. 

"Oh,  David!"  she  exclaimed.  "Poor,  poor  old  man! 
What  will  he  do  all  bv  himself,  wandering. about  the  country 
with  no  money!  It's  dreadful!  How  could  he  think  of 
such  a  thing!  He  is  so  weak,  too! — he  can't  possiblv  «t 
very  far ! "  ^         j  ^ 

Here  a  sudden  thought  struck  her,  and  picking  up  Charlie, 
who  had  followed  her  downstairs  from  her  bedroom  and 
was  now  trotting  to  and  fro,  sniffing  the  air  in  a  somewhat 
disconsolate  and  dubious  manner,  she  ran  out  of  the  house 
bareheaded,  and  hurried  up  to  the  top  of  the  "coombe." 
There  she  paused,  shading  her  eyes  from  the  sun  and  look- 
mg  all  about  her.  It  was  a  lovely  morning,  arid  the  sea, 
calm  and  sparkling  with  sunbeams,  shone  like  a  blue  glass 
flecked  with  gold.  The  sky  was  clear,  and  the  landscape 
fresh  and  radiant  with  the  tender  green  of  the  springtime 
verdure.  But  everything  was  quite  solitary.  Vainly  her 
glance  swept  from  left  to  right  and  from  right  to  left  again, 
—there  was  no  figure  in  sight  such  as  the  one  she  sought 
and  half-expected  to  discover.  Putting  Charlie  down  to 
follow  at  her  heels,  she  walked  quickly  across  the  interven- 
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Jhe  might  see  DaviJ  S^^^SSe't^SSS  *^"f*  ^°P*  ^^at 
his  lonely  wav,  but  there  w?.„nf.?^^  *^°'^'y  *'°"g  on 
Charlie,  assuming  a  hi  Jh,yv"an^^?r!i°  "'"^^^^^  ^'^'^le. 
ears  and  sniffed  the  a?  s«  IS      ,  ^"•*"^^'  ^^^^ked  his  tiny 
the  trail  of  his  lost  rJaste^Cnn^'^^  though  he  scented 
hkely  to  serve  the  pu/Sse  ^f  trn.T  ^'"l  P'^esented  itself  as 
had  gone.    Moved  WsSddentnn;?^  *^'  ^^^  '"  ^hich  he 
Mary  slowly  returned  to  the  cot  S?""'  ^"^  despondency, 
m  her  arms,  and  was  afferLS  I   P'  ""^"^^8  the  little  doV 
tered  the  kitehen.  because  ft  iX'h"  "^"'"  ^^^"  ^^e  en? 
figure,  the  patien   aged  face  ^itrU  r^i^'    '^^^  ^ent 
ever  a  smile  of  gratfful  tend^-J^^c     ?  ^°l  ^^"^  t^ere  was 
P'cture  by  her  fireside  to  whth^he  i;!?"^  ^^^  ^^'"P^^^d  a 
accustomed.-and  to  see  it  n«  u  ^"^  f°^"  affectionately 
almost  desolate.    She  lit  th.  fir 'W  ^}'^'^  '"ade  her  feel 
own  breakfast  witSut  Le^t-it  w^ '^  '1^  ^''^^'^  h?r 
^cked  flavour.    She  was  SSt^    ^!  *  1°''**'"^  "eal  and 
Reay  came  in.  as  was  now  h?      ^^"'  **^^'"  breakfast,  Angus 
and  to  "gain  ^L7rlSZ'J!soT?\^\'^y  good-momi!g 
work,    ife  was  no  lesrastonkh.H  ^^u^  ^^'^'-for  his  day's 
sudden  departure.  ^stomshed  than  herself  at  David's 

^ay.^Maryr  Kid^^lir  ^'  ?'"'^«  ^^  «  m  our 
tion  which  their  missink  friend  h?H^'5^\'^^'■  °^  «PW 
yet  he  says  quite  SlyZrettl^i^^^^J'^'  "And 

^re  fo7^^^-  ^- '^p^  He  ts.  Xt^u:;^  t.  t^at 

PI^S  ^feer^n'o' m^ty^?/^  '-•^^<^'  ^  she  felt,  per- 
Not  a  penny?"  ^ 

to  help°VtyWis  k'I:p7nd"  s"  omft^H-^^^^^*'^'"^  ''^  earns 
of  his  illness  last  year  I  dnnV  '^'^fhmg  towards  the  cost 
that  I  should  havp^  U— "       *  '^*"*  '^-H"*  't  pleases  him 

"  Of  course— I  understanH  tu^*  >>        j  * 
arm  round  her  waist  wMirhL      ^  T*"*^  Angus  slipped  an 

this  morning  l„d  °S  „°,'SX    '  «"'  "P  the  ccon.be 
I  m-ght  see  hi™  .J.„Tu^Z  llt^Z  i  « 
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would  take  him  ever  so  long  to  walk  a  mile.    But  he  had 
gone  altogether." 

Reay  stood  thinking. 

"  I  tell  you  what,  Mary,"  he  said  at  last,  "  I'll  take  a  brisk 
walk  down  the  road  towards  Minehead.  I  should  think 
that's  the  only  place  where  he'd  try  for  work.  I  daresay  I 
shall  overtake  him." 

Her  eyes  brightened. 

"  Yes,  that's  quite  possible," — and  she  was  evidently 
pleaded  at  the  suggestion.    "  He's  so  (Ad  and  feeble,  and 

you're  so  strong  and  quick  on  your  feet " 

Quick  with  my  lips,  too,"  said  Angus,  promptly  kissing 
her.  "  But  I  shall  have  to  be  on  my  best  behaviour  now 
you're  all  alone  in  the  cottage,  Mary !  David  has  left  you 
defenceless ! " 

He  laughed,  but  as  she  raised  her  eyes  questioningly  to 
his  face,  grew  serious. 

"  Yes,  my  Mary !  You'll  have  to  stay  by  your  own  sweet 
lonesome!  Otherwise  all  the  dear,  kind,  meddlesome  old 
women  in  the  village  will  talk  I  Mrs.  Twitt  will  lead  the 
chorus,  with  the  best  intentions,  unless — and  this  is  a  dread- 
ful alternative ! — you  can  persuade  her  to  come  up  and  play 
propriety!" 

The  puzzled  look  left  her  face,  and  she  smiled  though  a 
wave  of  colour  flushed  her  cheeks. 

"  Oh !  I  see  what  you  mean,  Angus !  But  I'm  too  old 
to  want  looking  after— I  can  look  after  myself." 

"  Can  you  ? '  And  he  took  her  into  his  arms  and  held 
her  fast.     "  And  how  will  you  do  it  ?  " 

She  was  silent  a  moment,  looking  into  his  eyes  with  a 
grave  and  musing  tenderness.    Then  »he  said  quietly— 

"  By  trusting  you,  my  love,  now  and  always !  " 

Very  gently  he  released  her  from  his  embrace— very 
reverently  he  kissed  her. 

"  And  you  shall  never  regret  your  trust,  you  dear,  sweet 
angel  of  a  woman !  Be  sure  of  that  I  Now  I'm  oflF  to  look 
for  David— I'll  try  and  bring  him  back  with  me.  By  the 
way,  Mary,  I've  told  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Twitt  and  good  old 
Bunce  that  we  are  engaged— so  the  news  is  now  the  public 
property  of  the  whole  village.  In  fact,  we  might  just  as 
well  have  put  up  the  banns  and  secured  the  parson !  " 

He  laughed  his  bright,  jovial  laugh,  and  throwing  on  his 
cap  went  out,  striding  up  the  coombe  with  swift,  easy  steps. 
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«i,7^'Tl^fj'?^°?''^  ".^y  ^^""''^  O"  **  1^«  »"ade  the 
l^  Tu-  J?  ^^""^^  ^°  ^^^«  h«  hand  to  Mary  who 
ao^r^d  ih!  ^'Va"^  ^''  «^"''^^"  S^*^'  *"d  then  he  dis- 
S^  1  "^^i!^*^  ?.  "?°'"^"*  ^'"ong  a"  the  sweetly  per- 

riS^of  thrH.-i?  ^'  I'ttle  garden,  looking  at  the  Sright 
glitter  of  the  hill  stream  as  it  flowed  equably  by 

have  ^"JnT*^"'?!  '*  ''•,"  'h  **^°"8^^*'  "  that  God  should 
anv  lo^.  ».  .11^°°^  *°.T '    ^  ?*^^  ^°"«  "°thing  to  deserve 

inlJL^  tT^  ^  ^?  ."°t  ^^"'^y  °f  s"ch  happiness! 
n^.^  I  '  "^f^  "?*  **''"''  *°°  "'"ch  of  it  lest  it  should  all 
prove  to  be  only  a  dream  f    For  surely  no  one  in  the  world 

n  thlfn^^'  i-.S"""''  "^^  *^^"  ^^  «hall  liv^An^rand 
Iwch  T  Ln  ^'-i?^  '°"T  t°&«ther,_he  with  his  wriHng. 
which  I  know  will  some  day  move  the  world,-and  I  with 

Tweet^ohTr^\^'^^^^^'  ""^'^  ^'  I  ^^"  to'make  hisYfe 
loTe  each  Serr  '  "'  '""'  *'^  ^''''  ''''''  ^'  ^»  -'°y— 

conS  ^Z  Z?  ^f  °i  *^^  ^'.^""y  "«''*  o^  '"ward  heart's 
content,  she  turned  and  went  into  the  house.  The  sieht  of 
David's  empty  chair  by  the  fire  troubled  her,_but  she  tried 

hd'inZ^  *^!f  ^"«^'  ^°.VW  succeed  in  finding  him  on  the 
highroad,  and  m  persuading  him  to  return  at  once     To- 
wards noon  Mrs.  Twitt.  came  in,  somewhat  out  of  breath 
Zn^^^T^  ^"^'"S^  ""^^^'^  '^^  ^'"age  street  more  raprdfy 

out  to  be  t'^T-V"  T^  "  ^"™  ^*y  ^«  >t  had  turned 
°".t  t°  he  *"^,  straightway  began  conversation. 

Wonders  ull  never  cease.  Mis'  Deane,  an'  that's  a  fact !  " 

"  An'^whiTeT^r ''Vl;°*.?".^'^    *^^  '^^'^  of  her  aproi- 
An  while  tb-re  s  life  there's  'ope  I    I'd  as  soon  'a  thought 

Ttse^^o ? fi'sh^S"'"''  wallin'  down  to  the  shore  an'  tS 
Itself  into  a  fishm  smack,  as  that  you'd  a'  got  eneaeed  to  be 
married  f  I  would,  an'  that's  a  Gospel  truthivf  Teemed 
TeXVeSo'r^:  fV''^''  ^  --sy  mH"  AnrhTrt 
of  her  "  fj.  2  ^"^^  '^"°"''  ^  ^'i^*^  ^"""^  got  the  bette; 
ot  her.       An    a  fine  man  too  you've  got,— none  o'  vour 

^^^infn^•\'f''""«^^"^°"^  ^^"  t°°  "^"^h  of  nowadaysfbut 
a  real  upright  sort  o'  chap  wi'  no  nonsense  about  'imf    An' 

tooTMVrv^«i:r;S'-^.''^'  '"J  d^^-r-and  the  worthy  so^l 
took  Miry  s  hand  m  hers  and  gave  her  a  hearty  kiss.    "  For 

ve'r^  noM°°  '**'  *°  '"'"^'  I'  ^^^  ^cripter  tells  US,  an'  forbve 
lu^hlUnlr^Iu"^  gooseberrv  days  there's  those  as  thinks 
ripe  truit  better  than  sour-growin'  young  codlings.    An'  ye 
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^^Mary  laughed,  but  her  eyes  were  -ull  of  wistf  ,1  tender- 

"I  Ic  e  him  very  dearly,"  she  said  simply—"  And  I  Imnw 
M^  great  deal  too  good  for  me."         ^^  ^""^ 

•^WdW*^'"'^'^  meaningly. 
"  When  a  mJ^t^  ^"^^"^/^  '"'^       t'^*'-"  ^he  observed. 

ever  Mister  Reay  seems  a  decent  chap^  forbve^e  do  Xe  ^s" 
^^' A?  rr  h  "'^ifh  don't  appear  to  makeTs  p^t  boS^" 
4:'ll^.''£^Up^'''''^"  -terrupted V  exult- 

An'    what's    th^    oru-k/^     «»    *t.^t.'in     -  .        ...  _ 


antly. 


'Tt^'  .^?**'^  *^^  ^°°d  °'  that?"  enquired  Mrs    Twitt 

I  "rather  ^Tthout^jf ff'  ft^^^^^^ 
famous  that  way!"    And  s^  cCkled      "  B^t^^^^^^ 

s  ?ce  £'fl?he?:  tlV  ?V  '°"^'>^  "^^  y^'-  been'adi? 
in  old  DaSJ  L'  ^'n"'*'^^.^^^^  S^°*  ^  ^»t  «'  company 
married?"  "   '^°^"  ^^  ^°  ^'^^  ^avid  when  you're 

"  He'll  stay  on  with  us,  I  hope,"  said  Marv     "  Rnt  thu 
•MSmlaway"'"'' ''"'  '''"  ""^  '^''=  '"  astonishment. 

old  .nnercent!    Why,  Tvvitt  wo'ulj  'a  ^vt,  ta  I'^.^ 
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thing  to 


marriage,  which  had   S.h.  c    .     ^  prosptct  of  Mary's 
mental  faJtiS  '        ""  *"'  ?'"«•  "^^P"-)  >I1  her 

tub  «,•  I  sii^n^S  o"'^J,„7ed1?°'"Tha°.V°,r  "^?''- 
of  a  partin'  'twixt  fri#.nri=     d  ^  ?l       *     ^  "**  s  alius  a  sien 

o'  cuSkers  a    flexor?  the  fi.*l'V°^'*^'"  ^'^'^  **=  '"'S 
inthemiddleoftL  kitchen  L'^^^^         ^f^''  ^."^  «P«t  '"  two 

I  sez  to  Twitt  J  SuSrgoTn'\X'p^^^^^  an'"  ""*  ^^^^^^ 
fool  wav '  n'arti    «u  appcn  — an    e  sez  m   is 

someXres'-S  when^ZTe'r  R*^"?  f^'-  ^"'^PP^"'"' 
an'  sez  ' Good-mS^b'  Tw?  tf  r '^^  '?°'''*^  '"  ^"  ^"'"es 
Mary  Deane!  wShu's  ?ov  '  t  l^^.^^'"  *<>  marry  Miss 
you7suthin'  old  gel !  /ZlrrlZer  'J^j  ""  ^^^^Z  ^^^"-^'^ 
Twitt-not  at  all,  Mister  Rell  FfT  ^  T'    ^°*  **  ^11. 

sHppin'  on  ped  do^tr^^n^' JJ^^^^y  "^^^^ 'o  hold,  hut 

though  two  spoons  in  a  sTucer  H^^ri^*''  "P""  ^"1   *^''"'^"S' 
an'  two  spoons  was  Tn  TwrtJ^c     ^*  "'""T^^  '"*«  °  the  same, 

Which  I  vdshes  Ch  Jan  1'  ^"'"'  °"^^  ^^''  ^^'^  "^°™«' 
lastin'  joyi'  An' TwS  1  f  T*"^"  ^?  fV^^  the  risk  ever- 
'taint  warned  sez  '  Don''A,  5  ^  k"' P""'"  '" ''^  ^O'-d  where 
'tis  like  a  hepitaph  '-wh Ih  t  "*  ^^^'''^^tin'  joy.  mother, 
mind  may  run  orhe^teohs  TwT'"-^"  '•'^  ""'  ''''  '  ^ou; 
mine  don't  do  no  S  tWng^^:!:!;"  f  your  livin'  but 
for  man  an'  wife  I  meanl^f '  a  ^fe"  ^,!^^  everlastin'  py 
an'  pats  me  onVe^fder  co^;  1  ke'an'? 'f// ^K^" " 
faughftSo^arse:  ^"co^dT'l^  °«T«  ^^ '-^^^^^^ 

opmion.e;.l*r;:^erromtra^kt^m'^^^^^^^  "^^'»  "^ 

"DQn't'evtMnk^r'''"    ^^^^^^^    ^->''    ^''tressed. 
^  But  Mrs.  Twitt  was  not  to  be  shaken  in  her  pronounce- 

Ell  never  come  Ka'^k  nn  -^-vraf"    u         j         *    . 

children  on  the  shore  'Slmiw  SL  h»Hi     /  '^'^-    " ^  ^^^ 
•"re  uu  miM  im  badly,  for  'e  was  a  reg'lar 


i 
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Father  Christmas  to  'em,  not  givin'  presents  by  any  manner 
o  means,  'avin'  none  to  give,  but  tellin*  'em  stories  as  kep' 
em  quiet  an'  out  of  'arms  way  for  'ours,--an'  mendin'  their 
toys  an  throwin'  their  balls  an'  spinnin'  their  tops  like  the 
armless  old  soul  'e  was  I  I'm  right  sorry  'e's  gone  I  Weir- 
combe  '11  miss  'im  for  sartin  sure  I " 

And  this  was  the  general  feeling  of  the  whole  village  when 
the  unexpected  departure  of  "  old  David  "  becamrknown. 
Angus  Reay.  returning  in  the  afternoon,  reported  that  he 
had  walked  half  the  way,  and  had  driven  the  other  half  with 
a  man  who  had  given  him  a  lift  in  his  trap,  right  into  Mine- 
head,  but  had  seen  and  heard  nothing  of  the  missing  waif 
and  strav.  Coming  back  to  Weircombe  with  the  carrier's 
cart,  he  had  questioned  the  carrier  as  to  whether  he  had  seen 
the  old  man  anywhere  along  the  road,  but  this  inquiry  like- 
wise met  with  failure. 

.  "  ^9  the  only  thing  to  do,  Mary,"  said  Angus,  finally,  "  is 
to  believe  his  own  written  word,— that  he  will  be  back  with 
us  before  Sunday.  I  don't  think  he  means  to  leave  you  alto- 
gether in  such  an  abrupt  way,— that  would  be  churlish  and 
un^teful— and  I'm  sure  he  is  neither." 
«  «  ^!^'  ^*!*  anything  but  churlish  1 "  she  answered  quickly. 
He  has  always  been  most  thoughtful  and  kind  to  me ;  and 
as  for  gratitude!— why,  the  poor  old  dear  makes  too  much 
of  It  altogether— one  would  think  I  had  given  him  a  fortune 
instead  of  just  taking  conmion  human  care  of  him.  I  ex- 
pect he  must  have  worked  in  some  very  superior  house  of 
business,  for  though  he's  so  poor,  he  has  aU  the  ways  of  a 
gentleman.'  ^ 

"What  are  the  ways  of  a  gentleman,  my  Mary?"  de- 
manded Angus,  gaily.  "Do  you  know?  I  mean,  do  you 
know  what  they  are  nowadays?  To  stick  a  cigar  in  one's 
mouth  and  smoke  it  all  the  time  a  woman  is  present— to  keep 
one  s  hat  on  before  her,  and  to  talk  to  her  in  such  a  loose, 
free  and  easy  fashion  as  might  bring  one's  grandmother  out 
of  her  grave  and  make  her  venerable  hair  curi  I  Those  are 
the  ways  of  certain  present-time  'gentlemen'  who  keep 
all  the  restaurants  and  music-halls  of  London  goinr-and 
I  don  t  rank  good  old  David  with  these.  I  know  what  vou 
mean— you  mean  that  he  has  all  the  fine  feelaig,  delicacy  and 
courtesy  of  a  gentleman,  as  'gentlemen*  used  to  be  liefore 
our  press  was  degraded  to  its  present  level  by  certain  clowns 
and  jesters  who  make  it  their  business  to  jeer  at  every  "  gen- 
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ternSied  An^l  °"  N?Z**«^'  "^"*  ""^  Profession."  i„. 
either  for  yoSrolJ^^eeff??!,  *"'".'"*  ^  °'  "^^^ature 
Think  of  that5my  K I  '  Vl ?~?'^^°  "'?'*«  *  "^me  in  it ! 
it  I    An  autho;  i^a  law  ?nto  hfm  Jf°"°^'i"u^"P^"^«"^<^  ^^ 
is  the  master  of  his  ow^ fate     pibh'sher'/  ^'  'l^''^^''  ^« 
servants— waitine  eaeerlv  tn  .'n,f^u      ''f"  ^""^  '^"  hu^^l*!* 
may  get  all  the?  Sf  for  ?i,    ^^^'i^  "P  ^'*  ^^^k  that  they 
public-thegreafp?b"ic  wh?hT'T.°"*  °*  '*'-»"d  the 
critical  bias,  del  v?rsi?snJ,„'  ^T  ^'P""  *"  'interested' 
hearken  and^o  ap^Lf  thTJnW^^^^  '^u^^  ''^ 

no  more  splendid  wd  envSbirifeL^fff  ^^V^'  ,  ^here  is 
hundred  pounds  a  vear  hi  ?/   t         li  ^  ^°"'^  °"^y  "^ake  a 
than  a  ki^I    For  ff  one  haL.L'l?v'^  '^'^''  l'^  ^"  *"thor 
-something  that  is  vi?^  tnfe  Th  J'"^ '"  °""  '  '^^^  *<>  '^ay 
the  whole  world  wfllnlu'    to  ii,^^^^^  ^""?^"  ??  ^e"  as  divine, 
toil  and  stress.  itrscC^  fnr  «i.  l^"'  ^*'>''    ^"  *"  its 
changes,  its  littl^em^^^^^  passini'shr*"^/'  '''  P^"*'^^' 
monarchies,  the  worid  wil7«£fi  i^u^°^*,  °^  ^'"pires  and 
and  the  Writer  teKf    The  wo^rd»  o''/*L  c^'*  '^'  "thinker 
down  the  •gei-the  tWhf»  «f  cu  V'*^  ^°*='^*««  still  ring 
basis  of  ESliSTlUer^^J'.^^Shak^peare  are  still  thf 

among  the  leait  ol  nnl  «*  *i.  *  ^"^"^  hfe  it  is  to  be 
Maryfthat  e^if  I  f^l  I  L**^  ^'^"''"S.  '^^^^^  I  tell  you! 
Wto  sHcc^,"  ^  '•*''  '  •*»"  ^  P'o»»<»  to  have  at  any  rate 

enSsm'"'T.haIlLl^  ''^'  '^'  ^>^-  ^^^-^^  with 

"  Well     if  I  innni  ^°"  ^'"  y'^''  t'^'''"'!*  I  "     ^ 

Side.  I  shai,  heZ°V^'r'^^i^^  ^j^*- >'°"  ^y  ^y 

•wered.  "  Ai3  nZ  I  S^t  J^  ^^^thless  devil  I "  hi  an- 
«P  for  my  C  "STe  thT  m^«?5„*"^  endeavour  to  make 
Poor  old  chaoJ    nL'J^     "'<»™^n«'  runninfir  after  David' 

you  may  take  Sis  w^id  )JTtlJt^'  ^''"'  ^»7-  ^  ^^nk 
Sunday  "  **  '"^  '*  **»**  he  meaiw  to  be  bade  before 

.he"^;f  thrtSeXe  ""it'^oSJh.tf  ''''■  ^^«»'"»  *- 

««vw.  ^  It  would  have  been  impossible  tc 
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in  the  little  cottaee  such  ^rU     ?   of  desolate  emptiness 

away  was.  she  knew,  care  for  her  on  h^ Ti     S^tu^^ 
woman  as  she  was  the  villa™  vi     «    "  ^^'    Solitary 

by  herself;  and  dosL  uo  th.  »Sf  f  ^''^  */"^  ^»'"«'  *'«"«  «» 
in  her  arms  and  went  to  t?Ji^^  '"t  ^^^'^  "«'«  Charlie 
ment,  she  cried  herJelfto^;;^^"*'  """"'^  *°  ^*'-  °^  «»>"h- 

riv^dTnti!5e?^^¥h5t^^^^^^^^^  Had  ar- 

ably,  though  he  had  beinlhi/^^L^^**?^*^  Him  consider- 
aglassof  Kt^eof  the  iunSo?!'  'f'^'y  «°?<J  ^ood  and 
en  route.  On  leaw4  the  Vxl?r  *  i"^^*'^  ^e  had  changed 
his  way  towards  thi^IhprfS^Vt'''^^^'  *'»t'°n'  be  mide 
a  very^smT^^d^^^^^^^^^^  to  chance  on 

and  asked  for  a  bedrS>m  ^rtol't  T^^'  H«  entered 
appearance  was  by  nTm;an?U& v  "  ?.°""*^'  ^o*"  His 
respectable  old  workin  J^     P  "'*  H»m,  being  that  of  a 

wafTn  a  huS^L  bm  X?4t,vto^  P^^  Hi! 

he  had  secured  his  roSi   whlu  ^**Hion.    As  soon  as 

cornered  aparSnent^iaS  Ji."^*'  5  ^""'L"*  "«'«  tHree- 
the  many  buSs  o??hf  LinSl'l-^y  *He  shadows  of 
go  out  into  the  H^h  Stree?  a^H  nrl^i  ^l'-  "^^^  ^»''«  ^«  ^ 
stock  of  writing  mater  als  Thi^^nK.^ -^T'i^  ^'^H  a  good 
his  temporary  Kw  wLr7o*f  °^t*'"«<*' he  returned  to 

up  and  dresSi  c^tr  to  be  2^'wori*'"°"?'"8:  W^^ 
business  energJc^eUckonL^^^^  *•"''**  °^,'*'»  °^^ 

mental  force  Ken  Sid  activJ^  TW^I,*"'^'"  ^  ^^^T'  H» 
old-fashioned  oak  Shl/tl.  S  ^  happened  to  be  an 

thewindo^hrsat^o^'toi^S^  drawing  this  to 
solicitor  and  friend  in^I^n^v®  "^^^T^"*  ^Hich  his 
himtoprepLe-hSwfll     h'  In    '''^i,^^*^  '°°^*="  "'^^d 

technic?it£s  migS^^!JULln;;;rv^'?„"^^^^^^^^ 

and  wa,  thei^fore  careful  to  „,akeft  ^   ho^' d'e^rS 
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he  dwDosed  of  everything  of  wWch  hV  hTL*"''  "«8Taphv, 
Mlutely  and  without  knv  cL^aS      "*  °'«J  posiessed  '^aih 

carry  out  certain  requests  of  hTfti  \  *w  ^"^  ^*  *<>  ^'o  ». 
privately  to  her  in^lettLr -L«  '  *  ^^^^^or's,  u  conveyed 
momin/  lone  he  «?  SnSUfftSr'P*"^'??  *he  Will.    All  the 

-f  wid  fe  usS^^^^^  Xn  theV"'  ""'^'''"^ 

finished  to  his  satisfaction  hJT^uZu  "*  document  was 
his  pocket,  started  oS  to' «t  his  ml?'  *"^r«'"5  '* '" 
lawyer's  office.  He  was  Smi.wL?  *^*^  m^r  and  Ind  a 
alertness  and  vigour  Is  he  S?*^'"'^".''^  **  "^^  o^ 
Exeter  on  this  qSert  --^ixchJ^tnf  k  **""^"?'?  *^«  •»••««*«  of 
degree  that  he  l^T:^^l^uT^''Sl''^hP  "P  *°  »«<^h  a 
lasstude-he  felt  almLtTouT  He  tc^l^h''^^^ 
small  restaurant  wher*.  tL  «  ^1     .  ®  .*°°*  ^is  lunch  at  a 

type  going  in  and  afterSraSss'tSlS^^^  '"^.^*'^*^"  °f 'hat 
which  ended  n  a  c«7rf^7af  hi  ?n2^  ^^^^  *  ''""  "^^^^  't^^t 
ing  itself  as  an  aporoach  tA  ,  flf'f^  *  ^ingy  archway,  offer- 
Here  a  brass  Vate  winking'  at^S.ll?"'*^  dingj'stairl. 
"Rowden  and  Owlett  SoHcLr,  »     P««f«r-hy.  stated  that 

first  floor.  Helm3!^%?sed  cSsid^JTn^  a^  ^°""^  °"  '^' 
makmg  up  his  mind  thS  "  RowSan2^w*T"'t--then. 
his  purpose  as  well  as  anv  0*^..     ^n^Owlett "  would  suit 

slowly^mbed  Jhe  stVep  "Ltn"  aXd  ^^^^^^^  ^'  »^« 

first  door  at  the  too  of  th^Jt*  u  ***"^-    Opening  the 

You're  our  first  efll!#.t.  *^aV       V,     i.  '"   *   cupboard. 

Dawlish,-but  jS.  OwLVr^n'^'w^-!:-  ^"^^^"''^  ^»«=  ^ 

Helmsley  obeyed  sSo.^^«       •      *  *  mmute." 
and  smiling  to  Ssefafthp"^  •!?  *  "^^••"  "^«'-  the  door, 
which  the  offices  oT  Messrs  Rowh"^*"'"!  ?J  '^'^''^  ^"«nes^ 
In  about  five  minutes  SeW,ff"  *"f  ^^'*^«  presented, 
confidential  nod  ^  *^^  returned,  and  gave  him  a 

"  You  can  go  i„  „ow,"  he  said;  "  Mr.  Owlett  was  taking 
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his  after-dinner  snboce,  bat  he's  jumped  up  at  once,  and  he') 
washed  his  hhnds  and  face,  so  he's  qnite  ready  for  business 
This  way,  please  I" 

He  bedraned  with  a  rather  dirty  finger,  and  Heteisle\ 
followed  him  tnto  a  small  apartment 'where  Mr.  Owlett,  i 
comfortably  stout,  middle-aged  gentleman,  sat  at  a  Urge 
bureau  covered  with  papers,  pretending  to  read.  He  looked 
up  as  his  hoped-for  client  entered,  and  flushed  redly  in  the 
face  with  suppressed  vexation  as  he  saw  that  it  was  only  a 
woridn^  man  after  all—"  Some  fellow  wanting  a  debt  col- 
lected,' he  decided,  pushing  awajr  his  papers  with  a  rather 
irritated  movement.  However,  m  times  when  l^;al  work 
was  so  scarce,  it  did  not  serve  any  good  purpose  to  show 
anger,  so,  smoothing  his  ruffled  brow,  he  forced  a  reluctantly 
condescending  smile,  as  his  <^fice-boy,  having  ushered  in  the 
visitor,  left  the  room. 

"  Good  afternoon,  my  man! "  he  said,  with  a  pattonisine 
air.    "  What  can  I  do  for  you? " 

"  Well,  not  so  very  much,  sir,"  and  Hehnsley  took  off  his 
hat  deferentially,  standing  in  an  attitude  of  humility.  "  It's 
onlv  a  matter  of  making  my  WiU,— I've  written  it  out  my- 
self, and  if  you  would  be  so  good  as  to  see  whether  it  is  all 
m  order,  I'm  prepared  to  pay  you  for  your  trouble." 

"Oh,  certainly,  certainly  I*  Here  Mr.  Owlett  took  off 
his  spectacles  and  polidied  them.  "  I  suppose  you  know  it's 
not  always  a  wise  thing  to  draw  up  your  own  Will  yourself? 
You  should  always  let  a  Uwyer  draw  it  up  for  you." 

"  Yes,  sir,  I've  heard  that,"  answered  Helmsley,  with  an 
air  of  respectful  attention—"  And  that's  why  I've  brought 
the  paper  to  you,  for  if  there's  anything  wrong  with  it,  you 
can  put  it  right,  or  draw  it  up  again  if  you  think  proper. 
Only  I  d  rather  not  be  put  to  more  expense  than  I  can  hdp." 

"Just  so  I"  And  the  worthv  solicitor  sighed,  as  he  real- 
ised that  there  were  no  "  pickings  "  to  be  made  out  of  his 
present  visitor—"  Have  you  brought  the  document  with 
you?" 

"  Yes.  sir! "  Hehnsley  fumbled  in  his  pocket,  and  drew 
out  the  paper  with  a  well-assumed  air  of  hesitation;  " I'm 
leaving  everything  I've  got  to  a  woman  who  has  been  like  a 
daufffater  to  me  in  my  old  age— my  wife  and  children  are 
<teaa— and  I've  no  one  that  has  any  blood  claim  on  me— so 
I  think  the  best  thing  I  can  do  is  to  give  everything  I've  got 
to  the  one  that's  been  kind  to  me  in  my  need." 
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rwd  aloud— '•!,  ^JS*JrJ«.  me     •««» ^^'    Here     he 

whe«|J^',J.J~««^t  I  se«n  to  have  hdST.S.e- 
muld-nuMionaire  tJha  h«  hT^   a      ^y.  *^'  •  the  name  of  a 

«me  a.  that  of  one^  Ae  ridi2?^i?^*  *^J^'  "«»«  "  «»« 

hw  no.e  and  beamed  at  his  himSS?.r  ^  c*"*  •P«^de»  on 
de«c«dinfiiy:3?oS  of  5,5"^^^  them  con- 

And  he  smacked  his  lip.  «  A^»n.T*5  •"  *"«  '^^'W '  ** 
«wuiy  moMel-"  AnSttS^I  ^J**J^  J"*'  wallowed  a 
WiU  would  be  a  worl5?«fffi_^  '^  i  ^P"  ^'^e  »»«.  your 
"  Would  it  indJS?  "    A^aT  ^S'T^y  world's  affairl " 

•'Evenrbody  wS3d  talk^^i^^lS^^ 
rapturous  muing-"  Th^cSJoLi'^r^'J  Ow^ett.  lost  in 

yoj  wtudly  didn't  kn<m  1^  S&SLh  .?*r'*^*" '    And 
;;  No.  sir,  I  did  not"  "**  *  "^  namesake?  " 

in  the  cSy  ^"ZTeaT^f 'S!  !l*^«  ^T^'y.  *»<»  People 
towns.    it^let^^iSir^^S^.^tiu^f^i^ 

Hetoidey,  being  in  sound  hSth  of  nf^ll  ■^"T". '»  ^^<> 
be  to  God.  do^Sake  tWTto^mv  L.^^-.l"'*  ^^^S^'  *«iks 
revokmg  all  former  Will^  CoSdk^H^  f"**  Testament, 
P««tipns.  First  I  commid  ™iSLn^^^ 
my  Creator,  hoping  andheli>X„„  ♦i"'"  ^  *»*»<*■  of  God 
J^t  Christ  my  a^j;?  to  l2^:|*~»«^  the  merits^ 

■!^  w*  foor  MooctT"^^  »  "y  om  «  «*«  i,  to 
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perfect  mildness — "  But  I'm  an  old  man,  and  I've  lived  Ion] 
enough  to  be  fonder  of  old-fashioned  ways  than  new,  and 
should  like,  if  you  please,  to  let  it  be  known  that  I  died 
Christian,  which  is,  to  me,  not  a  member  of  any  particula 
church  or  chapel,  but  just  a  Christian — a  man  who  faith 
fulhr  believes  in  the  teaching^  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 

The  attorney  stared  at  him  astonished,  and  moved  by 
curious  sense  of  shame.  There  was  something  both  patheti 
and  dignified  in  the  aspect  of  this  frail  old  "  working  man, 
who  stood  before  him  so  respectfully  with  his  venerabl 
white  hair  uncovered,  and  his  eyes  full  of  an  earnest  resolu 
tion  which  was  not  to  be  gainsaid.  Coughing  a  cough  o 
nervous  embarrassment,  he  again  glanced  at  the  documen 
before  him. 

"  Of  course,"  he  said—"  if  you  wish  it,  there  is  not  th 
slightest  objection  to  ^our  making  this— this  public  state 
ment  as  to  your  religious  convictions.  It  does  not  affec 
the  disposal  of  your  worldly  goods  in  any  way.    It  used- 

Cj,  it  used  to  be  quife  the  ordinary  way  of  beginning  ! 
St  Will  and  Testament — but  we  have  got  beyond  an^ 
special  commendation  of  our  souls  to  God,  you  know '* 

"Oh  yes,  I  quite  understand  that,"  rejoined  Helmsley 
"  Present-day  people  like  to  think  that  God  takes  no  interes 
whatever  in  His  own  creation.  It's  a  more  comfortable  doc 
trine  to  believe  that  He  is  indifferent  rather  than  observant 
But,  so  far  as  I'm  concerned,  I  don't  go  with  the  time." 

"  No,  X  see  you  don't, "  and  Mr.  Owlett  bent  his  attentior 
anew  on  the  Will— "And  the  religious  preliminary  being 

?[uite  unimportant,  you  shall  have  it  your  own  way.  Apan 
rom  that,  you've  drawn  it  up  quite  correctly,  and  in  ver) 
good  form.  I  suppose  you  understand  that  you  have  in  this 
Will  left  '  everything '  to  the  named  legatee,  Mary  Deane 
spmster,  that  is  to  say,  excluding  no  item  whatsoever  ?  Thai 
she  becomes  the  possessor,  in  fact,  of  your  whole  estate?  " 

Helmsley  bent  his  head  in  assent. 

"That  is  what  I  wish,  sir,  and  I  hope  I  have  made  it 
clear." 

"  Yes,  you  have  made  it  quite  clear.  There  is  no  room  for 
discussion  on  any  point.  You  wish  us  to  witness  your 
signature?" 

"^  If  you  please,  sir." 

And  he  advanced  to  the  bureau  ready  to  sign.  Mr. 
Owlett  rang  a  bell  sharply  twice.    An  angular  man  with  a 
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tothi.  «„Hn;,„.,"^j,', ,.'  ""»'  yoo  to  be  witnm  with  nl 

hi^""tl::"?ria!S^'»' '•»<'  aero.,  hU  n,o„*  ,„ 
working  man  had  m«h?n»T  ?  *■  """^  ^  *Mk  Oat  a 
■>»Wn/a  Will  a,  air^r«O^I^y  "T*  "«  '"""'«»« 
band^i,  to  hi,  clira  .  wiiSTal  hW  "  P«  i»  ink,  and 
lure  in  a  clear  bold  imfaiff  •  ™™»'«y  wrote  hi,  Mgna- 
PCTdedhisominame  andthS?/'^,"''-  "'•  Owlett  aj. 
A,  he  aw  the  siSrf  "  DSt?d^ri'"',"'BP«'  "P  <"  "8"^ 
«enied  astonishef  Mr  cSS?  *'""'•?•    •»  !»•««"  «d 

PrinS;."'  '"•  '  """"0  '•J'  •"  *«  world  knew  hi  ••  repli«l 

mad^hU  vi^ii  r  "^ ' "  *»'»"^«'  H.ta„l.y.    « i  hope  he', 

big^tee'^i'^'l'^i^l.i'nNr?™^-    "■^-■''  ■«  a 

Pn^t  deTkToti'kf^J^^'-SjC^^^^ 

hi,_ljgal  en>pk.y.r"'i|SS!?        **"  °"'«'     ""<len.eath 

jocoL*™!'"^^^^^''  "J-  O"'"'.  "l*«»ing  David 

Mr.  H^WUTn^'eakToth^^r'''  """^  ""■«  ''<*' 
Would  yon,  sir?    And  why?" 

alw.riaSt'a'"*':  ^^iS^o  f"  "."*  "  >»  » 
might,  for  all  youLoJTral^v^^f^T"';  """••  And  he 
leave  you  a  little  legic^l "         '^      '  '>»"'l«>nie  present,  or 

»u»edtre;i;^^«;?;"-'y  '••'«'«^-    «-"  -e  car. 
^^p»nk  you  for  the  hint.  ,irl    III  ,^  „j  ^^  ,j„  ^^^ 

W»'^,r.j5'',.^^':fetn'  ^'S^-  «S',*"^  *•  ««ning  of 
some  time  back/'  P^""       ^'  ^^^  in  the  papers 
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"  But  it  was  oontndicted,"  uid  Owlett  quickly. 

"  Ah,  but  I  thinlc  it  was  true  all  the  same,"  and  Prindl 
shook  his  head  obstinately.    "  The  papers  ought  to  know. 

"  Oh  yes,  they  ought  to  know,  but  in  nine  cases  out  of  te 
tkev  dotift  know,"  declared  Owlett  "  And  if  vou  contradi< 
their  Ues,  they're  so  savage  at  being  put  in  the  wrong  thi 
they'll  blazon  the  lies  all  me  more  rather  than  confess  then 
That  will  do,  Prindlel    You  can  go." 

Prindle,  aware  that  his  employer  was  not  a  man  to  t 
atgued  with,  at  once  retired,  and  Owlett,  folding  up  th 
ym,  handed  it  to  Hebnsley. 

"  That's  all  right,"  he  said,  "  I  suppose  you  want  to  taV 
it  with  you?    You  can  leave  it  with  us  if  you  like." 

"  Thank  you,  but  I'd  rather  have  it  about  me,'  Hehnsle 
answered.    "  You  see  I'm  old  and  not  verv  strong,  and 
might  die  at  any  time.    I'd  like  to  keep  my  Will  on  my  ow 
person." 

"  Well,  take  care  of  it,  that's  all,"  said  the  solicitor,  smi 
ing  at  what  he  thoueht  his  client's  rustic  ntHveti.    "N 
matter  how  little  yoirve  got  to  leave,  it's  just  as  well 
should  go  where  you  want  it  to  go  without  trouble  or  dii 
ficulty.    And  there's  generally  a  quarrel  over  every  Will." 

"  I  hope  there's  no  chance  of  any  quarrel  over  mine,"  sai 
Hebnsley,  with  a  toudi  of  anxiety. 

"  Oh  no  I  Not  the  least  in  the  world !  Even  if  you  wei 
as  great  a  millionaire  as  the  man  who  happens  to  bear  tli 
same  name  as  yourself,  the  Will  would  hold  good." 

"Thank  youl"  And  Helmsley  placed  on  the  lawyei^ 
desk  more  than  his  rightful  fee,  which  that  respectable  pei 
sonage  accepted  without  any  hesitation.  "  I'm  very  muc 
obliged  to  you.    Good  afternoon  t " 

"  Good  afternoon  t "  And  Mr.  Owlett  leaned  back  in  hi 
chair,  blandly  surveying  his  visitor.  "  I  suf^se  you  quit 
understand  that,  having  made  your  legatee,  Mary  Dom( 
your  sole  executrix  likewise,  you  give  her  absolute  control? 

"  Oh  yes,  I  quite  understand  Uiat ! "  answered  Helmsley 
"  That  is  what  I  wish  her  to  have— the  free  and  absolul 
control  of  all  I  die  possessed  of." 

"Then  you  may  be  quite  easy  in  your  mind,"  said  th 
lawyer.    "  You  have  made  that  perfectly  clear." 

Whereat  Helmsley  again  said  "Good  afternoon,"  an 
again  Mr.  Owlett  briefly  responded,  sweeping  tiie  mone 
his  client  had  paid  htm  off  his  desk,  and  pocketing  the  san 
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once  to  hi.  lodgSS^Sder^hi  .^/  the  office,  returned  at 
rewmed  his  o^l^^rk  wh.vT  ^^'^  **/  ^«  Cathednl  and 
ter.  to  v.riourper^;^^J3»;«o£wnti^ 

•howing  to  each  Md  all  X^?2rf„T!'l*V^"  *~"<^  •«•«", 
on  the  various  turn,  of  Sie  whSof  f^t^**'  «^«»r  •»^« 
hw  communication,  from  eS^  "  L  !I?"f'.*^  ^^^^  •« 
town  I  am  making  a  SSflSJ  "'h/^jS'*'^.  wtererting  old 
t»on  of  such  curiMity  u  iSt^^rr^^^' J"*"  ?«  "tS^ac 
a8i^lla.forthe«il«ScimrSfa?™mKr''*"*'  "«*'  «^<*. 

Exet^yi'hi?e^^;;;i2"vo^l^^^  ^K****  «^  oM  <^ty  of 
I  have  made  my  Will  in.  h^S!^*"  have  arfced  me  to  do. 
handwriting,  and  ha.  be^  i,^"^."^  5"*'«'y  «  my  oSS 

Owlett  and  Mr.  O^tt'.  cTerk^S^^ *"**  ST^'  Mr. 
my  signature.  I  wish  you  to  ^!j  J^u'"°"«*  ^  witness 
made  to  you  in  the  mos?iCurconfidiS:"  communication 
the  said  document,  namely  mvT^^f&f*'  ^1*»  ^  <»ny 
upon  my  person  it  win  Zf^  t**'  ^'"  *«<*  Testament ' 
more.  ?«%ust  voi  wHl^theTo'^^^^^ 
out  unnecessaiy  troufie  oHo^  fn  ^  ""*"  ^^"^^  ^^- 

away  i^  ^^.^5  S^  hluS^  f^f"  ^«>^- 
J  have  found  what  I  soueht  hlt^^  ^  ^*»  "«».  and 
I  could  ever  findlLoveT  Th?»!i*'  ^  Prohably  doibted 
and  have  seldon^  «?^«LS.t  Sf  2[f*  "^  **^  ^  PO»eS 
*h*i  pure,  disinterSl^er  2L?~*"'*u?'  H«ven,- 
■t«M  of  poverty  Sa«  ^*  .f^'°"'  '^hich  bears  the 
never  had  tin  Sir  5l!f  '  *"**  J'"  °*«'  HndrediMs -I 
•oul  is  Pacifiid."Tkm1S.pp7I^o^«?  «^«ving  of  my' 
f»««  as  regards  the  dispSSj^TT^^S!-  ^  «*  Perfectly  at 
I  loiow  you  wai  be  gladto^hea"th,^^„*5  !?!"  ^  "»  8one. 

-t'i«7ve^y.T^is^^^^      -^^S^y  ^S 
-«ain,  whi?L7'^i;:^;l,5  J^^^'J-JddieM^^ 


k 
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"  It  if  my  present  intention  to  return  to  London  ihortly, 
and  tell  you  personally  the  story  of  such  adventures  as  hav« 
chanced  to  me  since  I  left  Carlton  House  Terrace  last  July, 
but '  man  proposes,  and  God  disposes/  and  one  can  be  cer- 
tain of  nothing.  I  need  not  ask  you  to  keep  all  my  affairs 
Sing  as  if  I  myself  were  on  the  scene  of  action,  and  also  to 
form  the  servants  of  m^  household  to  prepare  for  my 
return,  as  I  may  be  back  m  town  any  day.  I  must  thank 
you  for  your  prompt  and  businesslike  denial  of  the  report 
of  my  death,  which  I  understand  has  been  circulated  by  the 
preu.  I  am  well— as  well  as  a  man  of  my  age  can  expect 
to  be,  save  for  a  troublesome  heart-weakness,  which  threat- 
ens a  brief  and  easy  ending  to  my  career.  But  for  this,  I 
should  esteem  myself  stronger  than  some  men  who  are  still 
young.  And  one  of  the  strongest  feelings  in  me  at  the 
present  moment  (apart  altogether  from  the  deep  affection 
and  devout  gratitude  I  have  towards  the  one  who  under  my 
Will  is  to  inherit  all  I  have  spent  my  life  to  eain)  is  my 
friendship  for  you,  my  dear  Vesey,— a  friendship  cemented 
by  the  experience  of  years,  and  wnich  I  trust  may  always  be 
tmbroken,  even  remaining  in  your  mind  as  an  unspoilt 
memory  after  I  am  gone  where  all  who  are  weary,  long, 
yet  fear  to  got  Nevertheless,  my  faith  is  firm  that  the 
seeminff  darkness  of  death  will  prove  but  the  veil  which 
hides  tine  light  of  a  more  perfect  life,  and  I  have  learned, 
through  the  purity  of  a  great  and  unselfish  human  love,  to 
believe  in  the  truth  of  the  Love  Divine.— Your  friend 
always,  David  Heliisley." 

This  letter  finished,  he  went  out  and  posted  it  with  all  the 
others  he  had  written,  and  then  passed  the  evening  in  listen- 
ing to  the  organist  practising  grave  anthems  and  voluntaries 
in  Uie  Cathedral.  Every  little  item  he  could  think  of  in  his 
business  affairs  was  carefully  gone  over  during  the  three 
days  he  spent  in  Exeter, — noming  was  left  undone  that 
could  be  so  arranged  as  to  leave  his  worldly  concerns  in  per- 
fect and  unquestionable  order— and  when,  as  "  Mr.  David," 
he  paid  his  kst  daily  score  at  the  little  Temperance  hotel 
where  he  had  stayed  since  the  Tuesday  nleht,  and  started  by 
the  «irly  train  of  Saturday  morning  on  his  return  to  Mine- 
head,  he  was  at  peace  with  himself  and  all  men.  True  it 
was-  that  the  making  of  his  will  had  brought  home  to  him 
the  fact  that  it  was  not  the  same  thing  as  when,  being  in  the 
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-  -  "  T  *  N     sfli 

teV'JJrJis'w's:^^^^^^       »"•»  two ««,  who 

of  his  temporal  intewJt*  ,n^  and  truly  a  final  windiAg-np 

consciousness.  (TSTcoitrarv  .'•,"***  ^«P^"»«1  by  this 
«Jm.pervaded  wTwhole  S^'ajA^^P^  "*"»?  ""!  ^'^^^ 
•wiftly  through  the  Si3^^^^^  *««n  bore  him 

•ca-washed  ^ml  tS  the  Sf/ JS?  ^^"^^  *°  Minehead,  that 
the  good  anS  of  hi  life  hi  XijPr'^^'^  which  held 
had  done  the  work  which  Lt  i*""^  *''*"''«*  God  that  he 
he  had  been  «~r«I  tol^^^^^^  «"» to  do.  and  hat 

teved  face  of  tff  «7e  womi^n  Xi!°''  a«in  into  the  be- 
h.m  a  true  affection  wS  a„v  "  mn^  -  ^^'^  *****  ^'^" 
ward.    And  he  murmureTa*g^?„^  his'"?*i;Ve^fc^  ''- 

I  .hall  i''*  *t*l''*»  ^««n  »o  A 
1  shall  have  had  my  dayl » 

"  That  is  true  I "  he  said "  a«^  k  •      < 

beyond  all  doubt,  thaJ  fia^  fo«„H^'"^  >>?'**•  <!»•»«  »»«' 
love  is  of  the  truest  hni}«*  !•  "^  °"*^  t°  ^ove  nie '  whose 
of  Divine  gSrfnew  I "    "'  '^"^  P"*"*'*'  ""^^  "»<>«  can  I  Sk 

4:'J51hf^^^^^^^^^^  content  and 

and  the  warm  sp?ing  suisS  SLSH^l^re'^Sl^  "'"' 


r 
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CHAPTER    XXI 

AiiWYiKO  at  MineheMl.  Helmiley  patted  out  of  the  ttatloa 

.^^e^t^S^^Irr**  "•**•  ^^  *""y  through  S 

5!^  y?"i?"**  »"  •  ^'^e''*  cart  goins  half  the  wav- 
the  rcjrt  of  the  (Uttance  he  judged  he  couTd^ry^ellSaJSe' 
to  walk,  albeit  tlowly.  A  fluttering  tente  of  fcap^STuE 
Uie  tcaroely  tuppretted  excitemem  of  a  boy  gSnrhom^ 
^{:^^i^Z'ti^'''^y*lT^  hi     feel  iteSi"fgae'^ 

hovght  he  could  have  run  the  length  of  every  mitertre^ch! 
uig  between  him  and  the  dear  cottage  in  the  coombe.  whSi 
had  now  become  the  central  interSt  of  hit  Hfe    TlTe  Sr 
WM  to  pure,  the  tun  to  bright-the  tpring  foliage  wi  JS 
fr^and  gr^.  the  birdt*ing  to  [oy^W^l  TtuS 
•ejjned  to  be  m  tuch  perfect  tune  with  the  deep  eate  and 
satitfactton  of  hit  own  toul.  that  every  breath  hj  took  was 
more  or  lett  of  a  thanktgiving  to  Cod  for  haviW^hSJ 
.Mred  to  enjoy  the  beauty  of  tSch  halcyon  houi%lhc 
wUhng  away  of  all  hit  milUont  to  one  whom  h"  kww  to 
S!/Ll?V.'2'J*?'*'  '^^  incorruptible  nature,  a  great  load 
w^Ic^  ^'^^  '"TI!  **'•  "i"d.-he  had  done  wiSiworW? 
«?S,  S'^if"'*  ^l  •^  inexplicable  yet  divine  c«np«,! 
Mtion  It  teemed  at  though  the  true  meaning  of  the  lifeto 
come  had  been  tuddenlv  ditcloted  to  hSTSd  aS  he  w2 
allowed  to  realite  for  the  firtt  time  not  only  the  istibiS? 
but  tile  certaintv,  timt  Deatii  it  not  an  Endf  buJ  Tnlw  SI' 
guming.    And  he  felt  himtelf  to  be  a  free  nU;--fr«^f^ 

SS^Jf ^^r °"  "S^  worry-.free  to  reccIZ^nce  «otii7r 
qrcle  of  nobler  work  in  a  hieher  and  wider  tphere  of  aSoo 
And  he  argued  witii  himtelf  tiiut :—  * 

A  man  it  bom  into  thit  world  without  hit  own  knowl- 
*^*^.2LT?*"'-  Yet  he  findt  himtelf-alto  wiSoS  S 
own  knoiWed^  or  contcnt-turrounded  by  MturS  1Si„ty 
and  perfect  order-he  findt  notiiing  in  the  blanet  whichS 
be  accounted  valuelest-he  learnt  tiiat  evenT^ab  of  d^ 
hat  itt  appointed  ute.  and  that  not  a  tparrow  slSl  fall  to  the 
pound  witiiout  •  Our  Father.'  Evei^Jhing  ?t  rea^  to  hi! 
hand  to  mmitter  to  hit  reatonable  iantA-and  it  it  only 
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P«r»t  and  •dvwcemSJ1JhL?^JSr*^^^ 

in  due  coune  to  primfti^^^^^'^r^'^F^^  Wm  bS 

"f  power,  which  nSuSST^T'^^J  ?'  •»'*  «'»  broujht 
of  my  tether.  I  ,ee  plSTthJt^v:  5"*  "**'"•  **  *»»«  «d 
career  save  such  goSdw  wiM  LL*  Jlfl*'  "?  ««»^  >«  my 
all  my  foolish  g^^  SidTr  th^^SXr  '**^"»  P'««d 
and  therefore  stroiSr  tSw  mv  SS!™'  ?'  ?  "•'"«  »"npler 
d«x)M  behind  me.^J^L«;^^^  I.  leaving  my 

*"y  the  wiser  for  my  SoeS22?«yl^"  H^in-spTritu- 

except  that  now  »nS  thS^TL/^^^  '«  %  thoughts 
came  over  him  as  to  wl^S  «^Sk^  ..?t'*>"*»<*'nK  fear 
M«y  in  hi.  absence      ^*'  ■"^"«^ »"  »»d  happened  to 

himT hTrStSS''';^::^^.^^^^^^^^  •»•"<«<»-  came  over 
uncalled-for  death  of  Wschnnti,       P?"*'  *»<*  the  cruel, 
to  him  in  the  wiSd  to  t re  for  ^^'^rST^  "^^^^ 
whether  in  the  scheme  of  7rMf{!S.  ♦!.       •     ^an  never  tell, 
a  devil,  who  takes  jov  S.  ™iJill^  **"  "  '"«•»  *  bein^  as 
mtentions  of  X  t%aL7TS,t' «?,rJ^  *!!' fc"*^*" 
Good  seems  co-equal  with  Ev^I     It  ?"^^**  Darkness, 
appose  Mary  Wre  to  die?    SuooL  .if"  ""^"^^^    Now, 
moment,  dead?"  ^"PPo*e  she  were,  at  this  very 

to  hiitte'h^^^tjs  Jr^h^i'/^"  p^t««  'tseif 

ludlefthimatabout-fclll-^nJri'^^",?^^ 
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he  feh  that  he  mutt  tit  down  on  the  rotd-iide  and  rett  for 
Wt  before  going  further.  How  cruel,  how  (iendith  it  woul 
be,  he  continued  to  imagine,  if  Mary  were  dead  I  It  woul 
be  devil't  work!— and  he  would  have  no  more  faith  in  God 
He  would  have  lost  hit  latt  hope.— and  he  would  fall  int 
the  grave  a  detpairing  atheitt  and  blatphemerf  Why.  i 
Miry  were  dead,  then  the  world  wai  a  tnare.  and  heaven 
deluiion ^-truth  a  trick,  and  goodnett  a  lie!  Then— wa 
all  the  pait.  the  pretent,  and  future  hangii^j^  for  him  like 
jewel  on  the  finnr  of  one  woman  ?  He  wat  bound  to  admi 
that  it  wat  to.  He  wat  alio  bound  to  admit  that  all  the  pati 
pretent.  and  future  had.  for  poor  Tom  o*  the  Gleam,  beei 
centred  in  one  little  child.  And— God  ?— no,  not  God— bu 
a  devil,  utmg  u  hit  toolt  devilith  men,— had  killed  tha 
child!  Then,  might  not  that  devil  Idll  Mary?  Hit  hea< 
twam,  and  a  tickening  tente  of  bafflement  and  incompetence 
came  over  him.  He  had  made  hit  will,— that  wat  true!-^ 
but  who  could  guarantee  that  the  whom  he  had  choten  ai 
hit  heirett  would  live  to  inherit  hit  wealth? 

"  I  with  I  did  not  think  of  tuch  horrible  thingt  I "  he  tai( 
wearily—"  Or  I  wish  I  could  walk  fatter,  and  get  home- 
home  to  the  little  cottage  quickly,  and  tee  for  mytelf  thai 
the  It  tafe  and  well  I " 

Sitting  among  the  long  ^rus  and  field  flowert  by  th< 
road-tide,  he  gratped  hit  t  ick  in  one  hand  and  leaned  his 
head  upon  that  tupport.  doting  hit  eyes  in  sheer  fatigue  and 
despondency.  Suddenly  a  tound  startled  him,  and  he  tlrug- 
gled  to  hit  feet,  his  eyes  shining  with  an  intent  and  eagei 
look.  That  clear,  tender  voice!— that  quick,  sweet  cry! 
David ! " 

He  listened  with  a  vague  and  dreamy  sense  of  pleasure. 
The  soft  patter  of  feet  across  the  grass— the  swish  of  a 
drett  againtt  the  leavet,  and  then— then— why,  here  wat 
Mary  hertelf,  one  trett  of  her  lovely  hair  tumbling  loote  in 
the  tun,  her  eyea  bright  and  her  cheeka  crimton  with 
running. 

„" Oh.  David,  dear  old  David!  Here  y.^  are  at  latt! 
Why  dtd  you  go  away!  We  have  mitsed  you  dreadfully! 
David,  you  look  so  tired!— where  have  you  been?  Angus 
and  I  have  been  waiting  for  you  ever  so  long,— you  said  in 
your  letter  you  would  be  back  by  Sunday,  and  we  thought 
you  Would  likely  choose  to-day  to  come— oh,  David?— you 
are  quite  worn  out !   Don't— don't  give  way ! " 
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miuS.j'reV/h^-^v^iL^J  ^^'  ^  world',  multl- 
•nd  hi.  tired  hu^ SSJ in^.'^'^:'^'?^^  «"  ™"». 

from  hi.  eye.  Se  hL2#  Qr*'***  ?•  .*'•'•  '•"in» 
•noment.  her  •rmSn^Jn? '  ,iJ5*,  ^"  »»««?«  him  n  I 
■nd  her  .weet  ft^c.  t?.^J  ^"r****>'  ■*^*  W»  ihoulder.. 
.ympjjf  ;:n?tSd'eiir.r'  "^  ''^^  ^  *»«'  •«  •'^w  wiS 

fu  At'n^^^^^^^^^  -«t  on  with  .  ^tle  play 

you  di.Mti.aed  old  loyr^I^h^,<5.?  °'  ^eircombe?    Oh. 
with  me! "  ^'    '  thought  you  were  quite  happy 

hi.'lp'  *'*'  "^^  ««^  held  it  a  moment,  then  pre..ed  it  to 

bit  ju«t  to  iUTl  couTd  do  .S.i!?K^"1? '    ^  ^*"t  "way  fir  a 
than  ba.ltet-niking_"  "^'^^mg  for  you  more  profiuble 

«  if  h?w"e^e'a"l,JSl';  child  "*  '''"  '"  ^''^-"^^  ^-^ion.  ju,t 
tl-«d'*o7raireh- '"  '*^'  "'^'  -•""^-  "And  what'. 
«ni£l'aT.^r'  "  *"*'•  •"'  •"  *h'  »>"«htne..  of  her  .mile. 

111,  and  ht.  worn  far*  mi*u  *t.-  . .    "^  'ooKed  so  very 

it.  wa.  w  oSw  ^5  thill    *'  "ow-white  hair  ruffled  aboS 

would  ever  do  th^»°'*"^'    ^"'y*   y°«   <»on't   think    I 

caus^'^^s^^^^^r^'l^h*;^^^^^  "Be- 

gone awav  5?^?herll  »  '  ***"''  ^"-    ^ut  Tf  ^ou  had 
"  You'J  have  thought  mc  an  ungrateful,  worthier  oW 


866  THE  TREASUBE  OF  HEAVEN 


I   I 


f   - 


\W 


rascal,  wouldn't  you  ?  "  And  the  smile  again  sparkled  in  his 
dim  eyes.  "  And  you  and  Angus  Reay  would  have  said — 
'  Well,  never  mind  him  i  He  served  erne  useful  purpose  at 
anv  rate-^e  brought  us  together! ' " 

^*  Now,  David  r  said  Mary,  holding  up  a  warning  finger, 
"  You  know  we  shouldn't  have  talked  in  such  a  way  of  you 
at  all  I  Even  if  you  had  never  come  back,  we  riiould  always 
have  thought  of  you  kindly — and  I  should  have  always 
loved  you  and  prayed  for  you! " 

He  was  silent,  mentally  pulling  himself  together.  Then 
he  put  his  arm  gently  through  hers. 

"  Let  us  go  home,"  he  said.  "  I  can  walk  now.  Are  we 
far  from  the  co<Hnbe?  " 

"Not  ten  minutes  off,"  she  answered,  glad  to  see  him 
more  cheerful  and  alert.  "  By  the  short  cut  it's  just  over 
the  brow  of  the  hill.   Will  you  come  that  wa^?  " 

"  Any  way  you  like  to  takt  me,"  and  leanmg  on  her  arm 
he  widked  bravely  on.    "  Where  is  Angus? " 

"  I  left  him  sitting  under  a  tree  at  the  top  of  the  coombe 
near  the  Church."  she  replied.  "He  was  busy  with  his 
writing,  and  I  told  him  I  would  just  run  across  the  hill  and 
see  if  you  were  coming.  I  had  a  sort  of  fancy  you  would 
be  tramping  home  this  morning!  And  where  have  you  been 
all  these  days?" 

"  A  good  way,"  he  answered  evasively.  "  I'm  rather  a 
slow  walker." 

"I  should  think  you  were!"  and  she  laughed  good- 
humouredly.  "  You  must  have  been  pretty  near  us  ul  the 
while!" 

He  made  no  answer,  and  together  they  paced  slowlv 
across  the  grass,  sweet  with  the  mixed  perfume  of  thousands 
of  tiny  close-growing  herbs  and  flowers  which  clung  in 
unseen  clumps  to  the  soil.  All  at  once  the  quaint  little  tower 
of  Weircombe  Church  thrust  its  i^-covered  summit  above 
tiie  edge  of  the  green  slope  whidn  Utity  were  ascending, 
and  another  few  steps  showed  the  glittering  reaches  of  tM 
sunlit  sea.    Hehnsl^r  paused,  and  drew  a  deep  breath. 

"  I  am  thankful  to  see  it  all  again  i "  he  said. 

She  waited,  while  leaning  heavify  on  her  arm  he  scanned 
the  whole  fair  landscape  with  a  look  of  eager  love  and 
longing.  She  saw  that  he  was  very  tired  and  exhausted, 
and.  wondered  what  he  had  been  doing  with  himself  in  his 
days  of  absence  from  her  care,  but  she  had  too  much  deli- 
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He  haghed,  and  HelmsleymSiT 

quite  a  troubl.  to  coSfirt  Jta  »"'*  *"■■"«  J"""  «»«  f  had 

WTiy  yes,  of  course!"  said  Reav     "Thi.r*'»  ««♦!.• 
Mary  laughed. 

"HS^d-^'S/^dlh^r^'"  *•  ""^'^  ""■"^'^ 

Ti.!'''*'  ■  *•**'  ?"<*  *  w«ln«t  tree. 

The  more  you  beat  'em,  the  bettW  they  be  I' 

A«  you  going  to  try  that  system  when  we  are  married, 
the  "coomS^"^^!r    55"  ^^°^  ^^  opposite  side  of 

uee  .srs.  s?.«^rj''S5%S23is&- 
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white  blossom  over  her  garden  gate..  Another  few  steps, 
made  easily  with  the  support  of  Reay's  strong  arm,  and 
Helmsley  found  himself  again  in  the  simple  little  raftered 
cottage  kitchen,  with  Charlie  tearing  madly  round  and 
round  him  m  ecstasy,  uttering  short  yelps  of  joy.  Some- 
thing struggled  in  his  throat  for  utterance,— it  seemed  ages 
since  he  had  last  seen  this  little  abode  of  peace  and  sweet 
content,  and  a  curious  impression  was  in  his  mind  of  hav- 
ing left  one  identity  here  to  take  up  another  less  pleasine 
one  elsewhere.  A  deep,  unspeakable  gratitude  overwhelmed 
him,— he  felt  to  the  full  the  sympathetic  environment  of 
A  C"  i**  indescribable  sense  of  security  which  satisfies 
the  heart  when  it  knows  it  is  "  dear  to  some  one  else." 

"W  I  be  dear  to  some  one  else. 
Then  I  should  be  to  myself  more  dear." 

For  there  is  nothing  in  the  whole  strange  symphony  of 
human  life,  with  its  concordances  and  dissonances,  that 
strikes  out  such  a  chord  of  perfect  music  as  the  conscious- 
ness of  love.  To  feel  that  there  is  one  at  least  in  the 
world  to  whom  you  are  more  dear  than  to  any  other  livine 
being,  is  the  very  centralisation  of  life  and  the  mainsprini 
of  action.  For  that  one  you  will  work  and  plan,— for 
that  one  you  will  seek  to  be  noble  and  above  the  averace 
m  your  motives  and  character— for  that  one  you  will 
despite  a  multitude  of  drawbacks,  agree  to  live.  But  with- 
out this  melodious  note  in  the  chorus  all  the  singing  is  in 

«^*^Jn?  ^!^  accustomed  chair  by  the  hearth.  Helmsley 
sank  mto  it  restfuUy.  and  closed  his  eyes.  He  was  so 
thoroughly  tired  out  mentally  and  physically  with  the  strain 
he  had  put  upon  himself  in  undertaking  his  journey,  as 
well  as  m  getting  through  the  business  he  had  set  out  to  do 
that  he  was  only  conscious  of  a  great  desire  to  sleep.  So 
that  when  he  shut  his  eyes  for  a  moment,  as  he  thought. 
?*'*'"  5"r*'  unaware  that  he  feU  into  a  dead  faint  and  s<^ 
remamed  for  nearly  half  an  hour.  When  he  came  to  him- 
self again,  Mary  was  kneeling  beside  him  with  a  very  pale 
face,  and  Angus  was  standing  quite  dose  to  him.  while  no 

fSi^^ifpX  •  ®""''  ^^'  ^^^^«  *>"  ***"**  "^ 

"  Better  now?  "  said  Mr.  Bunce,  in  a  voice  of  encourag- 
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We  have  walked 


r;ua  Vdtk  tWM    wJh^fXt    "^^    profoundly. 

ourney  away  from  ouitJZl  17  "  ^"^  •»n'««ary 

«l    We  must  now  be  very  Zd-'  w^  „**."'  ^«"«>g  fi 

keep  quiet  I "  ^  8°°" '  "«  ""JSt  stay  at  home  and 

feel  very  well."  "^  **'*^^-       Im  not,  really  I    I 

He  wait'ed  rmSe  &ni;^r.t^-    ",?"*  ^^^^t's  "othine" 
Js.it.  Mr.  Bunce?  »  ^'""^  **  ^'^^"^  ^"-    "  That's  nofhSigf 

Helmsley  smiled.  ®  °^^'  ^«  '""st  be  careful  I » 

'Shake  hands.  Bunr^if"  i,^      -j 
the  word.     "I'll'  oS  vour  orH*'"^'  '"'^'^^  *«  action  to 
quiet!"  ^  y®"*^  orders,  never  fear  I     I'ji  gij 

them"1.1l'so'^St^  r.?\''''!?"^'^"^'  «"d  chatted  with 

mg  at  the  garden  gate  to  SveTwnf  ♦^'^'"P*'^'  °"'y  !»««. 
^"He  will  requirl  the  eSlft      *  *°  ^«^«  ReaJ. 
Dean^-but  hi? heart  4f^w«v'^'\  ^"'t  ^lanJi  Miss 

perceptibly  weaker^I^^^e  JdTSnToltt^;  T^  '*  J*^  ^°^ 
Angus  retuniMl  f^  ♦ul  ™"*  complete  repose." 

this,  a*i?d  C™Aa?'J^J*„,eTS,rr\^*'^^Pr^^^^  after 
rounded  with  evidencTs  ^  ten^^i'?'^^^  ^°"nd  himself  sur- 
fort  such  as  no  riS  man  co«M  /°'"**t°H^'^*  ^o*"  »>«  com- 
Paym«»t-  The  finest  medSsS^n'St.  \'  ">*«  ««h 
nursing  are,  we  know,  to SSd  for  mn"^  ^\^^  *«««» 
HW  touch  of  love,— the  wordl?-«  ?  money,— but  the  sooth- 

|t«l(  in  all  the  l^Jdmovl^IH^^'^K^^''^^  "»a«e8ts 
hfe  is  really  and  truly  heWpSi-^l  **"****  ^^  ^^^  a 
be  bought  nor  sold.    ^And  Da^T^^J^in  ^ it^e^J 
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character  of  a  man  too  old  and  too  poor  to  have  any  so- 
called  "useful"  friends— a  mere  wayfarer  on  the  road, 
apparently  without  a  home,  or  any  prospect  of  obtaining 
one,— had,  by  the  simplest,  yet  strangest  chance  in  the 
world,  found  an  affection  such  as' he  had  never  in  his  most 
successful  and  most  brilliant  days  been  able  to  win.    He 
upon  whom  the  society  women  of  London  and  Paris  had 
looked  with  greedy  and  speculative  eyes,  wondering  how 
much  they  could  manage  to  get  out  of  him,  was  now  being 
cared  for  bv  one  simple-hearted  sincere  woman,  who  had 
no  other  n  oti  •  for  her  affectionate  solicitude  save  gentlest 
compassion  :.  J  kindness;— he  whom  crafty  kings  had  in- 
vited to  dine  with  them  because  of  his  enormous  wealth, 
and  because  is  was  possible  that,  for  the  "honour"  of 
sitting  at  the  same  table  with  them  he  might  tide  them  over 
a  financial  difficulty,  was  now  tended  with  moie  than  the 
duty  and  watchfulness  of  a  son  in  the  person  of  a  poor 
journalist,  kicked  out  of  employment  for  telling  the  public 
certain  important  facts  concerning  financial  "deals"  on 
the  part  of  persons  of  influence— a  journalist,  who  for  this 
very  cause  was  likely  never  more  to  be  a  journalist,  but 
rather  a  fighter  against  bitter  storm  and  stress,  for  the  fair 
wind  of  popuiar  favour,— that  being  generally  the  true  posi- 
tion of  any  independent  author  who  *'as  something  new  and 
out  of  the  common  to  say  to  the  v.       :     Angus  Reay,  work- 
ing steadily  and  hopefully  on  hss,  ^raduaUy  diminishing 
httle  stock  of  money,  with  all  his  energies  bent  on  cutting 
a  diamond  of  success  out  of  the  savagely  hard  rock  of 
human  circumstance,  was  more  filial  in  his  respect  and 
thought  for  Helmsley  than  either  of  Helmsley's  own  sons 
had  been ;  while  his  character  was  as  far  above  the  charac- 
ters of  those  two  ne'er-do-weel  sprouts  of  their  mother's 
treachery  as  hght  is  above  darkness.   And  the  multi-million- 
aire was  well  content  to  rest  in  the  little  cottage  where  he 
had  found  a  real  home,  watching  the  quiet  course  of  events, 
—jMid  waiting— waiting  for  something  which  he  found  him- 
self disposed  to  expect—*  something  to  which  he  could  not 
give  a  name. 

There  was  quite  a  little  rejoicing  in  the  village  of  Weir- 
combe  when  it  was  known  he  had  returned  from  his  brief 
wanderings,  and  there  was  also  a  good  deal  of  commisera- 
tion expressed  for  him  when  it  was  known  that  he  was 
somewhat  weakened  in  physical  health  by  his  efforts  to  find 
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of  flowers,  or  cS^us^rouh^  ^""'^T^  !!«'«  ^^ 
the  sea-shore-and  now  thS?  S.      ^'u**  *"**  *'^«"»  ^rom 
and  warm,  he  becine  aVus?omi5  ,^«».??^^"  settled  Se 
tJifottage  door  in  Ae  «rS  wkh^hi'  S  ^"  '^J'*  °"t«'de 
shedding  perfume  arouS  Wm  wd  a  ^?,^lf ^**-^"*'-  b"* 
mg  mto  voluptuous  crearr^Toiik  hIo.f^*^T«^  '°*«  ^'^'^' 
Here  he  would  pursue  Ws  St^^^f^/''^':'  ^^  h«»<»- 
and  most  of  the  villagers  mad??tJS!».  u-  ^''^^^'"^^king, 
down  at  least  once  ot  tS  «  V,  "  •  ^*^'.  ^  P«»  "P  and 
how  he  fared,  or,  as  thTv  th  J*J, '"  *^*''  ^™«'  ^  see 
keep  old  David  go&ig;»S„*Sj^^^^  it,  "to 

would-be  jocose  remarks  "f  thi  o?d  ^♦nn"'^  '"^"y  ^'^''e  the 
temporary  truancy.  °'°  stone-mason  on  David's 

"Wantedmore  work,  did  ve?"    a«a  ^u     .-      . 

ip  m  the  pockets  of  his  cSrd»r«;i  V^™*,*'"«^  his  hands 
h  a  «fh:»,r:^.i  -._    .  "'*  corduroys.  Twitt  innL-^  -*  i.- 


"7   *«  vui  a  nepitaph? 
'  an  no  arm  in  yer  sittin* 

^rrT^ii^rj^^.'::iX^''^Ssr.  '^r'^  --•^ «» that. 

humorous  sparkle  inhis  ey^  "«  jfc  Jl'^h  something  of  .' 
more  than  Fcould  oav  for  v«  "  *^'^<*  ^  should  spoil 
'"t"'-*^  clumsy  old^L&  ZZ:^""'  "^  «««t-no?S; 

talA^t^J^'Xy^^  "They 

the  labour  as  Sey  SeJS  S?  °^"~^".t  ^hey  doos\)miy  'art 
for  a  hepiuphrSe^'^Sne  ?f 'J^S*?^^"'  tongues/ A? 
aUus  ScnWrtwes  ViA  ^LSl*'"*  «°t  an  idee.  If. 
.Now  I'm  a  rtg%V  ^ZeTr^? »T  «^i"°  'riginality! 
«  writ  as  we're  to  SX  J^ds  ^•^J?°S^*'*»  «*«  I  find 
on  tombstones  for  our  sLXl  rnn  ^  "^*«"  to  carve 
no  aorions  o'  feelin'  an'  «s^  convenience,  cos  we  aint 
can't  think  o'  nothS'  ^'  t  i?^  °^  °"'  °^-    But  artiste 

for  all  that'^thS^.ira^swJSir'^i^i?  '"^'°^  '^"^^ 

sweeter,  pruttier  place  than  our 


i 


m 


m 
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little  cemetery  nowheres  in  all  the  world.  There  aint  no 
tyranny  in  it,  an'  no  pettifoggin'  interference.  Whv,  there's 
places  in  England  where  ye  can't  put  what  ye  luces  over 
the  grave  o'  yer  dead  friends !— -ye've  got  to  '  submit '  yer 
idee  to  the  parzon,  or  wot's  worse,  the  Corooration,  if  ser 
be  yer  last  eo-to-bed  place  is  near  a  town.  Tliere's  a  town 
I  know  of,"^  and  here  Mr.  Twitt  began  to  laugh,—"  wheer 
ve  can't  'ave  a  moniment  put  up  to  your  dead  folk  without 
subjectin"  the  design  to  the  Town  Council— an'  we  all 
knows  the  fine  taste  o'  Town  Councils  I  They'se  'artists/ 
an'  no  mistake!  I've  got  the  rules  of  the  cemetery  of  that 
town  for  my  own  eddification.  They  runs  like  this—" 
And  drawing  a  paper  from  his  pocket,  he  read  as  follows : — 
" '  All  gravestones,  monuments,  tombs,  tablets,  memorials, 
palisades,  curbs,  and  inscriptions  shall  be  subject  to  the 
approval  of  the  Town  Council ;  and  a  drawing,  showing 
the  form,  materials,  and  dimensions  of  every  gravestone, 
monument,  tomb,  table  ,  memorial,  palisades,  or  curb  pro- 
posed to  be  erected  or  fixed,  together  with  a  copy  of  the 
mscription  intended  to  be  cut  thereon  (if  any),  on  the  form 
provided  by  the  Town  Council,  must  be  left  at  the  office 
of  the  Qerk  at  least  ten  days  before  the  first  Tuesday  in 
any  month.  The  Town  Counci!  reserve  to  themselves  the 
right  to  remove  or  prevent  the  erection  of  any  monument, 
tomb,  tablet,  memorial,  etc,  which  shall  not  have  previously 
received  their  sanction.'    There!    What  d'  ye  think  of 

Helmsley  had  listened  in  astonishment. 

"Think?  I  think  it  is  monstrous!"  he  said,  with  some 
mdignation.  Such  a  Town  Council  as  that  is  a  sort  of 
many-headed  tyrant,  resolved  to  persecute  the  unhappy 
townspeople  into  their  veiy  graves!" 
.  "R«0»t,y'  are!"  said  Twitt  "But  there's  a  many  on 
em!  An  ye  may  thank  yer  stars  ye're  not  anywheres 
under  em.   Now  when  you  goes  the  way  o'  all  flesh " 

He  paused,  suddenly  embarrassed,  and  conscious  that 
he  had  perhaps  touched  on  a  sore  subject  But  Hehnsley 
reassured  him.  ' 

liX?''^'''"^    Don't  stop l-what  then? »» 
Why,  then,"  said  Twitt,  almost  tenderly,  "yell  'ave 
our  good  old  parzon  to  see  ye  properly  tucked  under  a 
daisy  quilt,  an  wotever  ye  wants  put  on  yer  tomb,  or  wot- 
ever  s  writ  on  It,  can  be  yer  own  desire,  if  yell  think  about 
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I'll  caJve'  ye   he  p^*fc;    HttKmh?.^*  ^'  '^"'  ^*"  *»»» 
nothin'l "  H^uicst  mtie  tombstone  ye  ever  seed  for 

P«Jn>sley  smiled. 

And  thoueh  I  know  mL'  n!:,  .'";  ^  bleeve  it  true, 
she'd  see  ye  pro^riy  mem^S"^'^  *?^*  ?i««ht  an'  'onest. 
take  a  penny  frSSvJ^nn?*^  *"   P*'^  ^O""'  ^  wouldn't 

gaffer, lEye^rslrrJlotrfSr-^'  *  ''"''^  °^^  • 
hea|lr™ -:ry;u-^-;^^^^^^^^^^^  ^Hook  his  hand 

and  a'certainTi  ?fX'°vT"**'°"l '^^  ^^^  ^*th  Twitt 
little  communitHf  Uirrom??'"^'''^'^^  ^'"^  that  the 
as  .being  not  long  fL  «,Ts  ^^rW  'h??'^  I'lS"^*''  °^  ^im 
quietly,  and  passed  daVaCitv  5^  ^r^nP*'^  **=  I»«tion 
out  feeling  Sy  wrtfcular  Hln^l  P^*^*^""^  ^ough.  with- 
in  his  limls.    Hrwl.  in  hS^'fi  '*''*'•  ^,8^"*^**  weakness 

Maiy  was  always  wTthh"m  iJ^AnS^r"^^^^^^  '^"PP^'  ^«'- 
ing  with  them  lith.  AnX?^e^f  5?  P^"'^"^  ^""^"^  «^<=n- 
in  the  occasional  and  ent?rdv  S/ ''*'"'■^.*°°•  ^e  found 
son  of  the  little  S-^Teak  °^^^^^^^^^  ^»'*^  «f  the  par- 
but  in  soul  and  i«eTc7?xSionril  '"^  man  physically, 
from  the  Reverend  Mr  Arbm»?h^ ^  '*'°?f ' .  ^'  ^»ff««nt 
would  be  fromTm<^em  ii?kev^  °'^:*T  ^^^^d^*" 

character  of  his  misS  as  an  ^dSfnlS*''^  •''^  *f  ^<=red 
and  performed  that^-    -        ordaJned  mmister  of  Christ 

would'^sh^HeSey^s  cTair  oTS'^  *"^  faithfully:  He 
talk  with  him  Jr  friend  to  frltn  "T"*  ^^^^"'oon  and 
ence  to  him  that  to  aKp^^Sjes  Ve  nW  ^''^  "°  ^'^"'- 
and  dependent  on  Marv  DMnJc^  5  **^**  ."*"  ^as  poor 
mer  lifrwas  to  him  tu^  IJeanes  bounty,  and  that  his  for- 

there  to  TheVan'S^^SS^t'noTto  "^'^•^  *^'''  »>«  ^" 

sro^fu?s,-be^yi^^^^^^ 

heSfS^a'clS'ofTcrime*^  ""P"""^*'  ^  ^^^-^^h 
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"You  think  too  kindly  of  my  efforts."  he  said  1^^-*'  J 
onlv  soLTto  you  M  I  would  with  other,  to  f^eik  to  me. 

J^'^thSli  th?Uw  and  the  Prophetol'^'  murmured 
HelnlS    "  S?r.  wiU  you  tell  me  one  thlng-^e  there  man) 
poor  people  in  Weircombe?  " 
^Tirclenryman  looked  a  trifle  surprised. 

«  Why^eTto  tell  the  exact  truth,  they  are  aU  poor  peo 
ole  to  We^re«nbe,»  he  answered.  "You  see.  it  is  reall: 
SSv  a  uSe  fishing  village.  The  rich  people's  place,  ar 
SuW  ^l  about^  it.  here  and  there  at  va«J5«  "^^J 
of  distance,  but  no  one  with  money  hves  m  Weircomb 

•  ^  Yrt  every  one  seem,  happy."  said  Heh«»ljy  thoughtfolh 
"Oh  ves;  every  one  not  only  seems,  but  ts  happyl 
and  ihcc^eJiySSf  smiled.  "  They  have  the  ordimuy  tro« 
Wes  Siat  flSTThe  conunon  lot.  ,of  «>«f»cj-*ut  Aey^a, 
none  of  them  discontented.  There's  very  1  trie  <»"««««" 
iid  as  a  consequence,  yeiy  ^ttle  q«an-e"fnf-  J^.'^  '^^ 
stx)d  set  of  people— typically  English  of  England  I 
^If  »meSonai«  we^  to  leave  every  n«m.won^ 
and  child  a  thousand  or  more  pounds  apiece,  I  wonder  wH 

man-"  and  their  little  heaven  would  become  a  heWIFo 
Sdy  for  them,  such  a  disaster  is  not  ikclv  to  happen 

Hetasley  was  silent;  and  after  his  kmdW  visitor  fa 
left  him  that  day  sat  for  a  lon^  time  alworbcd  m  thourf 
his  Cs  resting  idly  on  the  osTers  which  he  was  gndual 
becoming  too  weak  to  bend. 

It  wafnow  wearing  on  towards  the  middle  of  June,  ai 
on  one  fine  moming%hen  Mary  was  «refuUy  spreads 
out  on  a  mending-frame  a  wonderful  o"  «<>"««  °f„P" 
less  point  (FAlenfon  lace,  preparatory  to  acammmg  t 
numerous  repairTit  needed.  HeUnsley  turned  towan&  I 
abruptly  with  the  question— 

"When  are  you  and  Angus  going  to  be  marned,  i 

dear '  " 
Mary  smiled,  and  the  soft  colour  flew  over  her  face 

^'ohTJTfor  a  long  time  yet.  David  I"  she  repli 
"Ajwus  has  not  yet  finished  his  book,— and  even  when 
i.\U  done,  he  has  to  get  it  published.^  He  wont  have 
banns  put  up  till  the  book  is  accepted. 
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*WlJJ°S?'*'"    ^  ""™'«>'''  «X"  8«w  v«y  wUtfuL 

with' ."'pSayX'3'lS.^'*::  "■«  *e  Bft«I  h.r  hand 

«re,c«tota  land,  of  .tupMSidw  JiJS  ■'  ™T-  ''*•« 
■»  -wear-  in  lh«n|"  iSd  ^  hurfSf  'r^T*"'  *«yVe 
l"t  a  month,  let  alone  a  lifctftro  I "  '^  "■•      ^'>'  «<'"'*''t 

"  fm  SSli:  Ti^  lt"S  '^bled  nervon,,,. 
you  married  I "  E  mM  "  "'™''  '  "■»"  "«  "ve  to  «e 

"•"-"t    You're  mud^toterZn'""""     *^  "  '<"  " 
Btmce  aays  sol"  "  '"^  J"""  were-even  Mr. 

J^«ly-anon  h.  ^tted  ft  'Sr''-.fe''£'  *••«  "' 
hand,Mai3r|  If.  a  rare  beauty  I  "^'       ''°"  •»«>  Pretty 

-rve'i'ever  •hS^ghl'm'StjJi'rK!"-  "•«'.""«™'^- 

H»«1?g3'!:elV*'-'-»'*.3n.l.. 
Aft*'  ..  I^'^^y  AngusI" 

Who  vlafted  him-^o^tV'S'  ^hT^ a^^ffi^ 
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sacred  calling,  not  only  a  thinking,  feeling,  humane  creature 
but  a  very  perfect  gentleman.  But  on  due  reflection  h< 
saw  that  tnis  might  possibly  lead  to  awkward  complications 
so  he  still  resolved  to  pursue  the  safer  policy  of  silence. 

One  evening,  when  Angus  Reay  had  come  in  as  usual  t( 
sit  awhile  and  chat  with  him  before  he  went  to  bed,  h< 
could  hardly  control  a  slight  nervous  start  when  Reay  ob 
served  casually —  _      , . 

"By  the  way,  David,  that  old  millionaire  I  told  yoi 
about,  Helmsley,  isn't  dead  after  all  1 " 

"Oh— isn't  he?"  And  Helmsley  feigned  to  be  affecte< 
with  a  troublesome  cough  which  necessitated  his  lookini 
away  for  a  minute.    "  Has  he  turned  up?  " 

"  Yes— he's  turned  up.  That  is  to  say,  that  he's  expecte< 
back  in  town  for  the  'season,'  as  the  Cooing  Column  o 
the  paper  says."  

"  Why,  what's  the  Cooing  Column?  "  asked  Mary,  laugh 
ing.  .   . 

^'The  fashionable  intelligence  comer,"  answered  Angus 
joining  in  her  laughter.  "I  call  it  the  Cooing  Column,  be 
cause  it's  the  place  where  all  the  doves  of  societjr,  soil© 
and  clean,  get  their  little  grain  of  personal  advertisemeni 
They  pay  for  it,  of  course.  There  it  is  that  the  disreputabi 
Mrs.  Mushroom  Ketchup  gets  it  announced  that  she  wore 
collar  of  diamonds  at  the  Opera,  and  there  the  battered,  dis 
sipated  Lord  '  Jimmy '  Jenkins  has  it  proudly  stated  that  hi 
yacht  is  undergoing  '  extensive  alterations.'  Who  in  the  res 
work-a-day,  sane  world  cares  a  button  whether  his  lordshi 
Jenkins  sails  in  his  yacht  or  sinks  in  it!  And  Mrs.  Musli 
room  Ketchup's  diamonds  are  only  so  much  fresh  fuel  pile 
on  the  burning  anguish  of  starving  and  suffering  men,- 
anguish  which  resets  in  anarclw.  Any  number  of  anai 
chists  are  bred  from  the  Cooing  Column ! " 

"What  would  you  have  rich  men  do?"  asked  Hehnsle 
suddenly.  "  If  all  tiieir  business  turns  out  much  more  sw 
cessfuUy  tlian  they  have  ever  expected,  and  they  mak 
millions  almost  despite  their  own  desire,  what  would  yc 
have  them  do  with  their  wealth?  " 

Angus  thought  a  moment. 

"  It  would  be  difficult  to  advise,"  he  said  at  last  "  Fc 
one  thing  I  would  not  have  tiiem  pauperise  two  of  the  fine: 
things  in  this  world  and  the  best  worth  fighting  for- 
E^ucation  and  Literature.    The  man  who  has  no  struggl 
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tiHt^n  ^hichT'L^iTt^  ll  °"'^  ^^^  «  "»"•  And 
•hwned  by  beiW  out  at  f  i«*°  ^^'^  Pf°P'*  ^^««  of  cosU, 
toe.,  for  Whfch*eve?t  m^^Z\  'T^  ****."  ^"^  «"<!  P°ta- 

I  look  upon  a.  oneS  Sfwor d's  h^?--^'*'*'"  ^^^'^'f'* 
meddler  too.  for  he  takM^»rL  f    /  meddlers.    A  'cute' 

got  hi.  name  taiiJ^?  t"  t  Holv  "?'^''?«^  *»»»  Wasn't 
that  hi.  pauperising  of  So,  Jsh  UnTv!!';  ^  "1 '"  8;'*«  »^oP«s 
time  wear  itself  out  and  /hit  c*^*"'*^  education  may  in 
true  to  the  .piri?  of  Roin  IS™,T  T''l*^  «"«««^tly 
nes.  of  workijg  and  oav^ncrVr  T.*®..'*'*^''  ^  the  busi- 
thing,  that  areV^en^ri/S  TiT'''**  *^'y  «^«*-  ^  hate  a  1 
the  advertising  a|«,t  aff  fhem  r!^  S^*^*  »  ''"acic  of 
ing  •  free  '-you'lrJ?^o\tZ\fh^^  "''"**'^ ?J^«»  noth- 

^'  Of  du.ur.tag  wS.i?™^r„^j5  ^rs? 

"Good^h7t'l^"eU"h«J^^^  ^^P^'^^  Angus  promptly 
tioned  in  the  cSg  Colu  °^'  T'-  ?^^'^  °^'  "^ver  men-* 
act.  of  the  most  h«WyTd  hLS^uF'T  '^^V'd  perform 
only  go  about  persoSlly^d  'rii^' i?"^"^«»  "  1^*^  '^ould 
poor,  make  friends  with  Vu«r  P"Y*tely  among  the  very 
he  will  lordly  ever  do  thL  '  S^  ^T^^^  assist  them.    Bm 

upw|;rute^^  And  Helmsley  looked 

head  ^d  laugff  ^^uJs  t/H^  J^T?  ^^''^^  ^^^k  his 
•  season '-andVu  know  wha°  the  fe£'"  .*°^"  ^°^  «>« 
"TeSriHr^  we  don't, "  .ard^'Sa*:  ^t^^^^^^^: 

*«Js.^%S^^^^^^  balls,  opera.. 

vacuity,  and  genera?  uselSSesr^TP''^'  '""•^*'  "^^1 
-me  picture  shows,  aS^o^  irl:"gSrra;:^^' 


It 
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that's  aU.  Some  pnfortuiuite  marriage*  are  uiuaUy  th< 
result  of  each  year's  motley." 

*•  And  you  think  the  millionaire  you  speak  of  will  be  onu 
of  the  unfortunate  ones?"  said  Helmsley. 

-Yes,  DaTid.  I  dol  If  he's  going  buk  to  Ifndon  fo 
the  season.  Lucy  Sorrel  wiU  never  let  him  out  of  her  sirfi 
Sii^he's  fiide  up  her  mind  to  be  a  Mrs.  MillionaTrf 
and  she's  not  troubled  by  any  over-sensitiveness  or  delicac 

••  That  I  Quite  believe— from  what  you  have  told  me,'*- 
and  HeUnsSy  smiled.    "But  what  do  the  papers-whi 

does  the  Cooing  Column  »y? ''  ,^.    ^^a;  <>r*.< 

••  The  Cooing  Column  says  that  one  of  the  world  s  great 
est  millionaires.  Mr.  David  Hetaslev,  who  has  be«i  ahroa 
for  nearly  a  year  for  the  benefit  of  his  health,  will  retur 
to  wTmansiwi  in  Carlton  House  Terrace  this  month  fc 
the 'season.'" 

"Is  that  all?" 

••  That's  all.  Mary,  my  bonnie  Ma7,"— and  Angus  pi 
an  arm  tenderly  round  the  waist  of  his  promised  wif^ 
"Your  husband  may,  perhaps-only  perhaf»l-becomefi 
mous— but  youll  never,  never  be  a  Mrs.  Mtluonairei 

She  laughed  and  blushed  as  he  kissed  her. 

"  I  don^  want  ever  to  be  rich,"  she  said.    "Id  rath 

Im»  rmnri  " 

They  went  out  into  the  little  garden  then,  with  their  art 
entwined.-and  Helmsley.  seated  in  his  chair  under  t! 
rose-covered  porch,  watched  them  half  m  gladneM,  tulf 
trouble.  Was  he  doing  well  for  them,  he  wondered?  ( 
iU?  Would  the  possession  of  wealth  disturb  the  idyll 
their  contented  lives,  their  perfect  love?  AUnost  he  wish 
that  he  really  were  in  very  truth  the  forlorn  and  tiomeu 
wayfarer  he  had  assumed  to  be,— wholly  and  irrevocal 

''"riiat  night  in  his  little  room,  when  everything  was  qui 
and  Mary  was  soundly  sleeping  in  the  attic  above  hi 
he  rose  quietly  from  his  beef,  and  lighting  a  candle,  to 
pen  and  ink  and  made  a  few  additions  to  the  letter  of 
structions  which  accompanied  his  will.  Some  evenmgs  p 
viously,  when  Mary  and  Angus  had  gone  out  for  a  wi 
together,  he  had  taken  the  opportunity  to  disburden  i 
"workman's  coat"  of  all  the  banknotes  contamed  ml 
lining,  and,  folding  them  up  in  one  parcel,  had  put  th 
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^'*i»iS!^&7iZ^^r*^  ^,  ""'ked  In  a  certain 

P<»ck«t  of  the  "cSl^^^'T*T  •.!"»«.  neatly  sealed 
Mw. "  by  poor  tS,?^SL  r^**'  '**  .*1^  «  ^  ^Trusty 

could  th&k  of  to  nXLLw^^Jl"*'/  ^^  ^•'*  *»«  •"  he 
w  th,  he  packed  unvervAtaJ  ?n  J^"*"  '"  '^  ^7  ^  deal 
wJth  a  string  .nd  ^S5S  I£^l?"*  ^f^^*   ^hich  he  tied 
Francis  VeseJ.  ^Is  m«^..iT^'^*'^':  •<'<«'*•  'ng  it  to  Sir 
•q««lly  tied  up  and  LSS   h/«!f  ^"  ^closed  in  another' 
aadressed  to  <S,e  Jc^Buit^^^iZ:?'^3r'  «'  ^»»lch  he 
wWch  were  In  tiuTthe  o^l    V*?r"  ***"•  '"  London, 
B«heeIbeing_thd™la*enSJ^3erk   ^"^ !!!^Symonds 
Reay  knew  the  name  of  tS  firm  Sf-  u  u  *.  l**^  ^^  Angus 
"?  the  papers  aTootSilf^  3»  J^'^i^^  5*^  heen  mentioJS 
D«yid  ffilmsley,  cauSTwl  T^  ^  *'?5  Z*™®"  mllllonair? 

P^ket  which  /c;uW  hJJ.  to  bi  ti!'-  Z"^"?'"^  '*  °"  '^^ 
mediately  .fter  his  deVth  As  he^lJ  I^  "*  desSution  Im- 
2  would  be  conveyS  to  A.  nfef  ^"^  f^^nnftd  things, 
Bu'teel,  opening  the  first  w«Sv2^*  »Mu»pec3ligly,  £d 
tents  were  forSir  pSijs  Sff^'  "^^^  •  *"  ***  *^«  «»■ 
once  Locking  the  p2£i\"*tte/'*  ^^l  ***«»  ^  him  at 
which  Mary  &d  riS;  |?„  .  V'"'f  c«Pboard  in  the  wall 
hi.  treasures  ta  "ihrthiw  WmLV^^""^  "'<'•  "  ^^^ 

It  will  be  all  rirht  T  *t.:Jltt  1  »»?• 
w  he  closed  his  e^^s 'weiriS!!"  i"!  T"""^  *<»  ^mself. 
•m  concerned,  I  liv*  iSL.     •^i.^l""^  "^te,  so  far  as  I 
«>niejood,Svcome^fi°^;,i5^^^^^  God  gSn 

lamJeadI  Howstran«  jZiS*JSJl*^„**.***^'  After 
Iwonder,^obedeadP  ^'^^t  will  It  seem  like, 

«pi«Md  In  vme,  SmT*;  ^  ^i  ^™«  *<««<«.  ever 
••""l  port,  Robert  B»Si?!I!  "'  »  ««  ""d  much  wg. 
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"Were!  a  Soul  in  Heaven. 

Afar  from  pain  ;— 
Yea,  on  thy  breast  of  snow, 
At  the  scream  of  one  below, 

I  should  scream  again — 
Art  Thou  less  piteous  than 
The  conception  of  a  Man  7  " 

"  No,  no,  not  less  piteous  I "  he  murmured — "  But  surelj 
infinitely  more  pitiful  I" 


.  I 


CHAPTER    XXII 

^n\SX:S;'Sr!.St'Z  rf^  ^^^  ^^'^  --then 
and  brillianc/  of  Td^S  sun      hi  "" ^''  **»*  -»""th 
and  small  sailing  skiffs  danf  J  illS*  ^*  -**  smooth,- 
Minehead  to  Weircombe  aJS  LT^I"^  •Sl^'^^-"  ^^^ 
security  of  seabirds,  whose  haSSJ^f^?-  '^'*^.  *«  «*se  and 
waves.    A  lovely  «lm  environS  ft  "^esting-place  is  on  the 
not  a  haunt  of^c^l^ '^'l^l^^,}^^^^^^  village.-it  was 
not  only  a  working-time   bSH  n^  •      f^mmer-time  was 
the  inhabitants,  both  y"ung  LS  oW^'"W""l*°°  -'*  *" 
fine  golden  sand,  warm  wSh  th.  i       I?*'  ?*"*«•  ^'^  its 
?lcy.  was  a  popular  resSrtanHH  ^^^7"*^  °^  *^e  cloudless 
ical  weakness  VceJdb,?^•nl^^^^  ^'j^"?**  his  phys- 

down  there,  assisted  brMa^S?!''^*'  °^*'"  *"«  to  ^o 
supporting  him  and  Ix^dS^H  tT''  ""^''^^  «*  «de 
him  to  sit  under  the  sffi  "f  the  r-Sr^"?"*'-    ?  P^«*»<^ 
shining  ripples  of  ocean  roH  St.     i'  *"^  -***=h  the  long 
the  shore  in  silver  KSesLS^^'Xvl  ^11^.. ^'^^^-"ds  of 
fringes  of  foam,-^„d  "he  slow    mnn^  ''^'''***'  '^^^•^-"I'e 
the  gathering  and  disoerSno.  ^J/  "^o^ojonous  murmur  of 
hushed  a  ce^in  in3  frftSs?nT^^?"u".«"'"  »«d 
him  now  and  then,  but  to  wWch  h.  k  'P'?*  -»»><=h  teased 
Pve  way.    SometiWslbCt  onlf  snmJJ-*''*'^  ."*"^^^  "<>*  to 
was  hard  to  die.    Hardtn  h?%  ?"'^*""^®— ^e  fdt  that  it 
to  learn  how  to  live  Ilhlrd  L  I  '""'^  ^  ^"^  -*«  beginnbg 
wonder  of  this  preset  life  liS  fS'?.  T  °^  *'»«  »>««Sk  and 

ore  I  was  tern  f"  he  thouirir'"  t!**-^^  conscious, 


*  "»«  say  it.    And  vet  n«H  »,,j  u."^'"-h»»  ror  aii 

me  heii-for  what  ?  ^iv  *1 "!'  "^"^  -'*  "»«  a--  pi«c«, 

^or  the  makmg  of  money  is  as 


fT 


88»      THE    TREASURE    OF    HEAVEN  ' 

nothing  in  the  sight  of  Eternal  Law, — it  is  merely  man's 
accumulation  of  perishable  matter,  which,  like  all  perishable 
things,  is  swept  away  in  due  course,  while  he  who  accumu-, 
lated  it  is  of  no  more  account  as  a  mere  corpse  than  his 
poverty-stricken  brother.  What  a  foolish  strivmg  it  all  is! 
What  envyings,  spites,  meannesses  and  miserable  pettinesses 
arise  from  this  greed  of  money!  Yes,  I  have  learned  my 
lesson  I  I  wonder  whether  I  shall  now  be  permitted  to  pass 
into  a  higher  standard,  and  begin  again  I " 

These  inner  musings  sometimes  comforted  and  sometimes 
perplexed  him,  and  often  he  was  made  suddenly  aware  of 
a  strange  and  exhilarating  impression  of  returning  youth- 
fukiess— a  buoyancy  of  feeling  and  a  delightful  ease,  such 
as  a  man  in  full  vigour  experiences  when,  after  ascending 
some  glorious  mountain  summit,  he  sees  the  panorama  of 
a  world  below  him.  His  brain  was  very  clear  and  active 
— and  whenever  he  chose  to  talk,  there  were  plenty  of  his 
humble  friends  ready  to  listen.  One  day  the  morning  papers 
were  full  of  great  headlines  announcing  the  assassination  of 
one  of  the  world's  throned  rulers,  and  the  Weircombe 
fishermen,  discussing  the  news,  sought  the  opinion  of  "  old 
David  "  concerning  the  matter.  "  Old  David  "  was,  how- 
ever, somewhat  slow  to  be  drawn  on  so  questionable  a  sub- 
ject, but  Angus  Reay  was  not  so  reticent. 

"  Why  should  kings  spend  money  recklessly  on  their  often 
filthy  vices  and  pleasures,"  he  demanded,  "  while  thousands, 
ay,  millions  of  their  subjects  starve?  As  long  as  such  a 
wretched  state  of  things  exists,  so  long  will  there  be  An- 
ardiy.  But  I  know  the  head  and  front  of  the  offending! 
I  know  the  Chief  of  all  the  Anarchists  i " 

"Lord  bless  usl"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Twitt,  who  happened 
to  be  standing  by.    "Ye  don't  say  so!    Wot's  'ee  like?" 

"He's  all  shaipes  and  sizes-— all  colours  too!"  laughed 
Angus.    "  He's  simply  the  Irresponsible  Journalist! " 

'  As  you  were  once! "  suggested  Heknsley,  with  a  smile. 

"  No,  I  was  never  *  irresponsible,' "  declared  Reay,  em- 
phatically. "  I  may  have  been  faulty  in  the  following  of 
my  profession,  but  I  never  wrote  a  Ime  that  I  thought  imght 
cause  uneasiness  in  the  minds  of  the  million.  What  I  mean 
is,  that  the  Irresponsible  Journalist  who  gives  more  prtrnii- 
nence  to  the  doings  of  kings  and  queens  and  stupid  '  society ' 
folk,  than  to  the  actual  work,  thotu^t,  and  pn^^ress  of  we 
nation  at  laige,  is  making  a  forcmg-bed  for  the  growth 
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dmneni  to  their  friS^ a?a  S^o/t^«  r" -^"^o"  ^^« 
Consider  the  frenzied  passion  nflvJ^**  Guineas  a  head! 
dred  dying  of  wanrSn  he  reSds  ih'/.  t°  '^'  ^  ^^il- 
k«ng  wears  diamonds  worth  fo^*i,*J^**  ^l*"  ""*«"  of  a 
her  throat  I    If  the  b  T^ce  of  L2S"  wu^-  P°""^»  ^o^nd 
present  thus  set  awiy.  anTsuch  ^efi?'  *^"?«^*,  »  ^o""  *<^ 
isms  exist,  the  proprietors  of  n^JjL*    "^  ^n^'nal  anachron- 
««nse  than  to  tfaunt  theS  before  STn^t^^"'^  ^«^«  ^^^r 
they  deserved  admiration     ThI  a      P?''''*'  *^y«  »»  though 
an  ideal.    It  may  S^  a  mistaken  If  7^if*  **  *"y  «*«  »»" 
it  is  a  desperate  eSort  to  S  do.^^  a^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^'  »• 

ists  rniagme  is  at  the  root  of  aK A  l"  ^'''**  «na«h- 
flunkeyism  and  money-SCUno- n**?u  ^"^^'  eruption, 
the  Anarchist  carrKif^wn  "ffe  f„*Sf«  T'l^-  M°^«>ver 
he  runs  can  scarcely  be  f^^h  f ',  ''*"''•  *"^  *e  risk 
e^i^thin^  for  the 'ideaJ' which  h?fr-'-  T**  '^^  »>«ves 
release  ofes  from  the  yoke  of  in^L^^^^^^^  ^*^*«««J.  will 
people  have  any  *  ideals^  at  a?l„?S"  ''"^  tyranny.    Few 

to  do  is  to  speJd  «  mU'^a! VeX'^'aiT^'.'*  '"^'^  '^"^ 
they  can.  And  the  newso^«  fhll  '  *"^  *?*  »'  '""ch  as 
the  amount  of  their  SSJf/tu'''*  '»  chronicling 
appetites,  are  the  real^S  "  Lrf  "*  *'  *^*"»'  "^  theif 
form  of  anarchy  under  the  si"  1»^  encouragers  of  every 

fear'Ji^u^r?,  V?^*/>S  Sr^^  fr'^'  "Indeed  I 
was  a  kinder,  simpl^woridU-^^^  *'"*  records^iJ 

^  "Man  is  'an  Sth^2  a„SaT"  cSifr^'^"^.^^^^  P«^-'' 
deeds  he  hears  of,  whether  S  or  biH^  ^If^'  "The 
late.    In  bygone  apes  crim/^.  j     , '  **«  'ee^fs  to  emu- 

not  blaronin  hSeTtotSfnir^  "°;j"^'  ^^  't^« 
deeds  were  praised  and  JeJorded 'Sih    Good  and  brave 
perhaps  as  a  result  of  imS^S-ltSl  *'  *  Consequence- 
In  our  times  a  good  w  bravel^S^-  '^^''^  "*"/  ^'e^oes. 
obscure  ParagrapS^whHe  iSertlH\'^.r'*'^ '"^  an 
ceive  scared?  any  aclmoViSfi!!.     *"1*'"1  »ant  talent  re- 
.«><^ety' an/the  Com  rret2f^?*r**  "'"^^  doings  of 
sjty,  the  preponderance  of  dunces td  Tit''-^"^'^  ^' 
duced  by  sheer  '  imitativeness '    T,^?  Aunkeys,  again  pro- 
with  starvation  at  hird^no  reaVthJ^T'  ^°'  ""  ™«« 
thousand  a  year  to  his  c(»k?    ThJ    ^  ^  ^'"«^  Ws  two 
comes  out  of  the  Podcets^S'^the  ^X^dX  ^^2^ 
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man  thinks  some  of  it  ought  to  fall  in  his  way  instead  of 
providing  for  a  cooker  of  royal  victuals  1  There  is  no  end 
to  the  mischief  generated  by  the  publication  of  such  snob- 
bish statements,  whether  true  or  false.  This  was  the  kind 
of  irresponsible  talk  that  set  Jean- Jacques  Rousseau  think- 
ing and  writing,  and  kindling  the  first  spark  of  the  fire  of 
the  French  Revolution.  '  Royal-Flunkey '  methods  of  jour- 
nalism provoke  deep  resentment  in  the  public  mind, — for 
a  king  after  all  is  only  tiie  paid  servant  of  the  people— he 
is  not  an  idol  or  a  deity  to  which  an  independent  nation 
should  for  ever  crook  the  knee.  And  from  the  smouldering 
anger  of  the  million  at  what  they  conceive  to  be  injustice 
and  hypocrisy,  springs  Anarchy." 

"  All  very  well  said,— but  now  suppose  you  were  a  wealthy 
man,  what  would  you  do  with  your  money?"  asked 
Hehtisley. 

Angus  smiled. 

"  I  don't  know,  David  1 — I've  never  realised  the  position 
yet.  But  I  should  try  to  serve  others  more  than  to  serve 
myself." 

The  conversation  ceased  then,  for  Helmsley  looked  pale 
and  exhausted.  He  had  been  on  the  seashore  for  the  greatei 
part  of  the  afternoon,  and  it  was  now  sunset.  Yet  he  was 
very  unwilling  to  return  home,  and  it  was  only  by  gentle 
and  oft-repeated  persuasion  that  he  at  last  agreed  to  leave 
his  well-loved  haunt,  leaning  as  usual  on  Mary's  arm,  with 
Angus  walking  on  the  other  side.  Once  or  twice  as  h« 
slowly  ascended  the  village  street  he  paused,  and  looke<3 
back  at  the  tranquil  loveliness  of  ocean,  glimmering  as  witl 
millions  of  rubies  in  the  red  glow  of  the  sinking  sun. 

" '  And  there  shall  be  no  more  sc:.  I ' "  he  quoted,  dream- 
ily—" I  should  be  sorry  if  Aat  were  true!  One  would  mis! 
the  beautiful  sea! — even  in  heaven! " 

He  walked  very  feebly,  and  Mary  exchanged  one  or  tw( 
anxious  glances  with  Angus.  But  on  reaching  the  cotta|^ 
again,  his  spirits  revived.  Seated  in  his  accustomed  chair 
he  smiled  as  the  little  dog,  Charlie,  jumped  on  his  knee 
and  peered  with  a  comicSly  affectionate  gravity  into  hii 
face. 

"Asking  me  how  I  am,  aren't  you,  Charlie!"  he  said 
cheerfully — "  I'm  all  right,  wee  man!— all  right! " 

Apparently  Charlie  was  not  quite  sure  about  it,  for  hi 
dechned  to  be  removed  from  the  position  he  h&d  chosen 
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opening,  „ftdSk™l"l""«  '••'«?.  now  md  th« 

"Ma-  •"     * 

l4'd  upTt  hlrSin^^.'  P"'  '^^^  ^""  "-"<»  Him.    He 
not  ^t"  {H'"'' J'"  ^ery  tired.  I  know."  he  said-"  But  I'm 

gentlyl  ^"^'"^  ^"  ^""  '°""^  J^'"^'  ^he  patted  his  shoulder 
u  y*?'  P*^*<J '    What  is  it  ?  " 

"Yes.    I  know." 

to  aw"fl,.T^;:^'^:ir? '  «-:s^«  yoa  p™„,„  „, 

you'^'w^-s,  i.r;!!:';«',nli^  ^^"-"  ^«-  •"- 

bad  fmtUMy^L!^"  """*  y™  W  welUrom  your 

andSSluXKb^i^k^TS/!.'™"  ""  ^'' 
„  But  why  now ?  »  ,he  berM. 

of  oS^ijr«  i!i;i'4sr'!';,«7*  ?  '"ght  u^  ■ 

t>ke  the  S^V^«  ^''L?^  Papersl-that  yo«  wiK 
to  who^-S  i.  illS^"^.?!  U'7."%S.i'{"to'^ 

hTdTlM^^-^eS'to^^ 

fort,  say  these  words  after  me?Mary?^    ^°  '  ^""^  "^  ^^»»- 
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"Of  course  I  will!" 

And  placine  her  hand  in  his,  she  repeated  it  slowly  word 
for  word.  He  watched  her  closely  as  she  spoke,  her  eyes 
gazing  candidly  into  his  own.    Then  he  heaved  a  deep  sigh 

"iTiank  you,  mv  dear!  That  will  do.  God  bless  you 
And  now  to  bed  I ' 

He  rose  somewhat  unsteadily,  and  she  saw  he  was  verj 
wcaIc* 

"Don't  you  feel  so  well,  David?"  she  asked,  anxiously 
"  Would  you  like  me  to  sit  up  with  you? " 

"  No,  no,  my  dear,  no!  All  I  want  is  a  good  sleep— i 
good  long  sleep.    I'm  only  tired." 

She  saw  him  into  his  room,  and,  accordin|^  to  her  usua 
custom,  put  a  handbell  on  the  small  Uble  which  was  at  th 
side  of  his  bed.  Charlie,  trotting  at  her  heels,  suddenl; 
began  to  whimper.  She  stooped  and  picked  the  little  crea 
ture  up  in  her  arms.  „  ,     , 

"  Mind  you  ring  if  you  want  me,"  she  said  to  Helmsle; 
then,— "I'm  just  above  you,  and  I  can  hear  the  leas 
sound." 

He  looked  at  her  earnestly.  His  eyes  were  almost  youni 
in  their  brightness. 

"  God  bless  you,  Mary ! "  he  said—"  You've  been  a  goo 
angel  to  me!  I  never  quite  believed  in  Heaven,  but  look 
ing  at  you  I  know  there  is  such  a  place — ^the  place  wher 
you  were  bom ! " 

She  smiled— but  her  eyes  were  soft  with  unshed  tear 

"  You  think  too  well  of  me,  David,"  she  said.  "  I'm  nc 
an  angel— I  wish  I  were!  I'm  only  a  very  poor,  ordinar 
sort  of  woman." 

"  Are  you?  "  he  said,  and  smiled—"  Well,  think  so,  if  i 
pleases  you.    Good-night— and  again  God  bless  you ! " 

He  patted  the  tiny  head  of  the  small  Charlie,  whom  sfa 
held  nestling  against  her  breast. 

"Good-night,  Charlie!" 

The  little  dog  licked  his  hand  and  looked  at  him  wistfull} 

"Don't  part  with  him,  Mary!"  he  said,  suddenly— "^L< 
him  ahrays  have  a  home  with  you ! " 

"  Now,  David!  You  really  are  tired  out  and  over-melar 
cholyl  As  if  I  should  ever  part  with  him!"  And  sli 
kissed  Charlie's  sill^  head— "We'U  all  keep  togethei 
Good-night,  David!" 

"Good-night!"  he  answered.    He  watched  her  as  sh 
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P''.«*'^:*U^„^<S;K,'|oMing  *.  dee  in  h„  .^ 
Be  listened  (o  her  footfan  L      j?'"  ''"  shoulder— anon 

hi,  bed-till  preUntl" "Hi,  XT"!?',"'  «"<'  ^o  >l)o« 
the  flieasuKd  ohsh  it  .i  "'""•  Silence— eccera  f™ 
echoing  up  0,^1  ?hVc^^'  y"*  <«  he^Sci?, 

^".?  ;?  the  light  of  a  lovely  S"'"^  ^ith  a  soft  ^a"? 

.    ^?t  IS  a  beautiful  worMf '»  k       -. 

•nhjs  right  mind  iTd  tile  ft'wThiS"'^  ^^°"'^-"  No  one 

Then  an  inward  voice  sccmed^in^S *°'"«  »-e&ret I " 
,  ,  You  knew  nothing  of  S?.     t°,^h«per  to  him— 
before  you  entered  it"  mav^£Jr°''?  .^O"  call  so  beautiful 

His  brain  was  so  active  o«j  u- 
was  somewhat  surpSfn*  ^1' ^^^^^^  so  clear  that  he 

He  thought  of  many  thiw!!!? L*"?  '^^  down  to  sleeo 

S  ofX  n?/f  extraordinary  su^eS'"*:,^]  ^ts  business 
™  r  [."e  other— and  then  of  the  fi!f  5'  P"*^*^  one  on  the 
-  ^  I  should  have  been  J«^  •    *  emptiness  of  it  all! 

Ih^S^^"^  the  We  Jf'r  s&r.-  *"^  ^'«^^'"  he  Sd   "  if 
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And  a  curious  sorrow  and  pity  moved  him  for  certair 
men  he  knew  who  were  eating  up  the  best  time  of  theii 
lives  in  a  mad  struggle  for  money,  losing  everything  of  real 
value  in  their  scramble  for  what  was,  after  all,  so  valueless 
— sacrificing  peace,  honour,  love,  and  a  quiet  mind,  foi 
what  in  the  eternal  countings  is  of  no  more  consideratior 
than  the  dust  of  the  highroad.  Not  what  a  man  has,  bul 
what  he  is, — this  is  the  sole  concern  of  Divine  Equity 
Earthly  ideas  of  justice  are  in  direct  opposition  to  this  law 
but  the  finite  can  never  overbalance  the  infinite.  We  may 
if  we  so  please,  honour  a  king  as  king,— but  with  God  then 
are  no  kings.  There  are  only  Souls,  "  made  in  His  image.' 
And  whosoever  defaces  that  Divine  Image,  whether  h< 
be  base-bom  churl  or  crowned  potentate,  must  answer  foi 
the  wicked  deed.  How  many  of  us  view  our  social  ac 
quaintances  from  any  higher  standard  than  the  extent  oi 
their  cash  accounts,  or  the  "usefulness"  of  their  influ 
ence?  Yet  the  inexorable  Law  works  silently  on, — ant 
day  after  day,  century  after  century,  shows  us  the  vanitj 
of  riches,  the  fall  of  pride  and  power,  the  triumph  o 
genius,  the  immutability  of  love !  And  we  are  still  turning 
over  the  well-worn  pages  of  the  same  old  school-book  whicl 
was  set  before  Tyre  and  Sidon,  Carthage  and  Babylon- 
the  same,  the  very  same,  with  one  saving  exception— ^ha 
a  Divine  Teacher  came  to  show  us  how  to  spell  it  and  rea( 
it  aright — ^and  He  was  crucified!  Doubtless  were  He  t< 
come  again  and  once  more  try  to  help  us,  we  should  re-enao 
that  old-time  Jewish  murder! 

Lying  quietly  in  his  bed,  Helmsley  conversed  with  hii 
inner  self,  as  it  were,  reasoning  with  his  own  human  per 
plexities  and  gradually  unravelling  them.  After  all,  if  hii 
life  had  been,  as  he  considered,  only  a  lesson,  was  it  no 
good  for  him  that  he  had  learned  that  lesson?  A  passing 
memory  of  Lucy  Sorrel  flitted  across  his  brain — and  hi 
thought  how  singular  it  was  that  chance  should  have  brough 
him  into  touch  with  the  very  man  who  would  have  giva 
her  tibiat  "  rose  of  love  "  he  desired  she  should  wear,  hat 
she  realised  the  value  and  beauty  of  that  immortal  flower 
He,  David  Hehnsley,  had  been  apparently  led  by  deviou! 
ways,  not  only  to  find  an  unselfish  love  for  himself,  bu 
also  to  be  the  instrument  of  atoning  to  Angus  Reay  for  hi 
first  love-disappointment,  and  uniting  him  to  a  womat 
whose  exquisitely  tender  and  faithful  nature  was  bound  t< 
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•tending  hi,,  mms^y^sSijLP^.^^  S**.  notwith- 
pivine>ower  had  uJd  him  fnr^l***!  worthlessness.  the 
to  serve  as  a  hnk  of  Le  be^'liJ^^PP'""'  of  others, 
He  be^n  to  think  that  it  was  nnrK^'^^u  '^^^^^^g  «>ul.? 
been  led  to  wander  awav  w.  ♦?  ^^  '^''*"*^«  *hat  he  had 
interests,  and  lose  hffif  oS  th^Mf"*""^  °^  ^»  businew 
Not  accident,   but  Thghdc^LuJ'^''^  Weircombe. 
this  incident--a  design  fn  whiif  c'^fi'  >«"   bidden   in 
formed  to  Selflessnes*   an3  i   "'f.^   ^^^^  ^ad   been   trans- 
«ke    to    beh'eve  irrwi    .J°"t^^'"«^  *o  love.    "  I  shS 

fdtohisfrie.?dVese^o;rlLr'i'';   ™»    he    hi^d 
And  now-did  he  beh'/ve?^  YesK;^?'  t^^l^  ''^^  him 
h>s  first  experience  of  what  a  truTv  r  ^^.'?^'^  benefited  by 
--the  love  of  a  perfectly  Mndwu^  God-hke  love  may  be 
who,  for  no  moti?J  at IS  C'S,  *«"der  devout  wo^ 
and  compassion  for  soiSW  and  ^J^  ?"*  °i  P"^«  feoodnws 
whom  she  judged  to  hTi  J«    3  "i««"ng,  had  rescued  one 
could  make'  one  p^r  wom?^     >'P-    "  therefore  (^ 
gentle,  it  was  cert^'tS  S  t  ^'^'"u*'^  forbearing  iSd 
emanate,  was  yet  more  L^c^JrSa^^r  ""  ^^^  "  "«* 
woman,  as  well  as  stronger  Si^*"  *e  most  merciful 

mf ^an  who.  whii%Tt°s  dlgTriel «' .'^  ^^'^  ^^hty' 

fcious   )f  a  strange  dual  nercnnoi;*  ^  "^  was  con- 

^l^. urgently  expfessS   tsdfT£efn7^"«  'P'"*  ^'thin 
mquisitive.  eager;  and  imSi.f  «/    "f  ?°""«^'  ^amorous, 
ural  bodily  self  was  so^?a^L°i  rS*^*.  while  his  nat- 
he  could  scarcely  mo^e  a  h^nS^"^  ^^v  ***  ^e  felt  as  if 
while  to  the  ticking  of  a!  ?i    ,  *  •  "*  ^stened  for  a  little 
next  to  his  n)om7!!„d  by 'and^J  'V^'  J'^^hen  which  was 
he  sank  into  a  hel^  sltSlS    Sj^u^  thoroughly  drowsy! 
anxious  about  him   haT«!.*       *  *^  "°*  '"ow  that  Marv 
"solved  to  sit  Tkll  nlr.sP"*  *l  ^ed  at  an/but  hSf 
want  for  anything.    sS^e  hourf  ^'  '^'^"'^  <^"  her^ 

^  to  ebb  and  ^ow^^r^I^^^lftlL^^^ 


890  THE  TBEASURE  OF  HEAVEN 

awokfr— •mitten  by  a  shock  of  pain  that  seemed  to  craih 
through  his  heart  and  send  his  brain  swirling  into  a  bhnd 
chaos.  Struggling  for  breath,  he  sprang  up  in  his  bed,  and 
instinctively  snatched  the  handbell  at  his  side.  He  was 
hardly  aware  of  ringing  it,  so  great  was  his  agony— but 
presently,  regaining  a  glimmering  sense  of  consciousness, 
he  found  Mary's  arms  round  him,  and  saw  Marys  eyes 
looking  tenderly  into  his  own.  . 

"  David,  dear  David  1 "  And  the  sweet  voice  was  shaken 
by  tears.    "David!— Oh,  my  poor  dear,  don't  you  know 

me?  " 

Know  her?  In  the  Valley  of  the  Shadow  what  otfiw 
Angel  could  there  be  so  faithful  or  so  tender!  He  sig^ea, 
leaning  hea^nly  against  her  bosom.        ....       „-,  . 

"  Yes,  dear— I  know  you! "  he  gasped,  famtiy.  But— 
I  am  very  ill— dying,  I  think!    Open  the  window— giye  m< 

air!" 

She  laid  his  head  gently  back  on  the  piUow,  and  rat 
quickly  to  throw  open  the  lattice.  In  that  same  moment 
tiie  dog  Charlie,  who  had  followed  her  downstairs  front  hei 
room,  jumped  on  the  bed,  and  finding  his  masters  ham 
lying  Ump  and  pallid  outside  the  coverlet,  fawned  upon  i 
with  a  plaintive  cry.  The  cool  sea-air  rushed  m,  an< 
Helmsley's  sinking  strength  revived.  He  turned  his  eve 
gratefully  towards  the  stream  of  silvery  moonUght  tha 
poured  through  the  open  casement. 

"•Angels  ever  bright  and  fair!'"  he  murmured-^hei 
as  Mary  came  back  to  his  side,  he  smiled  vaguely; 
thought  I  heard  my  little  sister  singing!" 

Slipping  her  arm  again  under  his  head,  she  caretuii; 
administered  a  dose  of  the  cordial  which  had  been  made  uj 
for  him  as  a  calmative  against  his  sudden  heart  attacks. 

He  swallowed  it  slowly  and  with  difficulty. 

"  I'm— I'm  aU  right,"  he  said,  feebly.  "  The  pain  ha 
gone.  I'm  sorry  to  have  wakened  you  up,  Mary!— o« 
you're  always  kind  and  patient " 

His  voice  broke— and  a  grey  pallor  began  to  steal  alnwM 
imperceptibly  upwards  over  his  wasted  features.  Sh 
watched  him,  her  heart  beatmg  fast  with  grief  and  terroi 
—the  tears  rushing  to  her  eyes  in  spite  of  her  efforts  t 
restrain  them.  For  she  saw  that  he  was  dying.  The  so 
emnly  musical  plash  of  the  sea  sounded  rhythmicaUy  upo 
the  quiet  air  like  the  soothing  murmur  of  a  loving  mother 
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room/wS?  Xt?cfe'  *'f„Tr"^'*  flooded  the  Uttl. 
•he  drew  him  more  ^feniv  Sfto  TT^?  tendemSi 
kind  arm,  as  though ^^Sn»V  i"^^  ^*  embrace  of  her 
-byM  of  the  UnSwi  ani  £ij'*2^  ^J^^^  fr,^  Z 
her  breast    He  oni.nL  i.-        "*'°  ^is  head  close  anlnM 

"i  hope,  n.d  conSdcdcl  "  **"-•  "^l'  •'  Jwi* 

you  .re  with  me.    TliatTZL,  J?"fu  »  »»  l»in-    ^ 

.-dLtJl^r^lX*"-^  opened  U^  ,„,.d..y  in  . 
'°3g-y»?^iJ^',S"'*'-    "M.ry-M.,y_y«  ,„^ 

f05«{|  "''•"•"-<"»'    D'vidl"    *.    „fcb«,.       ..,    ^^.^ 

eomU'^SrirS^n?.?^"' 'l"^w»d^  o«,  *. 
of  Um  little  doe  whn  ^.  i  ■  , '  "oft,  crouchine  hud 
eveiylimb.   ^  "''°  ""  '>""«  "ose  to  him.  MvSmit 

Mary,,  will  t.U.e^'^Slr  Cta;?^^-^.*"  "iS^ 
man  I"  "*   y°^'   ^na"»e  I— good-bye,  little 

not'^pUtt^sSi^H^t^^^^^^^^^^         T^^open.  gazing 
wondrous  vision  in  the  little  *,Som        "*^^  ^'^  «^  «»»« 

he  mSj^'nTfhen' w.f ^r  '"^^^  ^"  ^^s  beforel" 
before  him  Xm  al  once  Tiea  '2'  ^'f'  ^'"^  »t«^ht 
-and  his  thin  features  «etS  'f^^^**- shook  his  b^y 
"  It  is  almost  morafnfl' Ve  Itn  '^  Pj"u^H  and  wan.  ^ 
an  echo  of  itself  froTfely  fori  4v  «  rt  ^°'^*  ^?»  ^*« 
-hut  I  shall  not  be  here  to  1    h/*.  *  *""  ^'"  "»« 

and  rallying  his  fast  ebbW  strS^h  hf*?  °'/°"'  ^^^" 

v«^3^---«.  about  ^^e^!:^A^*r.!i^^^^ 


"  Keep  yoiTr  a;;l^aw7e^!l:^^v^or*  '"'Ti^o^^'^^^'h^' 
yo-God  must  hear  ms'l^?'^,^':^^^^^ 

as'^^uWl^etth^'trt^^^^^  ^orm  to  her  heart 

v-niia,  and  tenderly  smoothing  bade 
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Ms  venerable  snow-white  hair.  A  slttmbrout  look  of  per- 
fect peace  softened  the  piteouniess  of  his  dyhig  eyes. 

"The  only  treasure!"  he  murmured,  famtly.  "The 
treasure  of  Heaven — ^Lovei  God  bless  you  for  giving  it 
to  me,  Mary  I    good-bye.  my  dear! " 

"Not  good-bye,  David!''  she  cried.  "No-not  good- 
bye!" 

"  Yes— good-bye ! "  he  said,— and  then,  as  another  strong 
shudder  convulsed  him,  he  made  a  last  feeble  effort  to  by 
his  head  against  her  bosom.  "Don't  let  me  go,  Mary! 
Hold  mei— closer!— closer  I  Your  heart  is  warm,  ah,  so 
warm,  Mary  I— and  denth  is  cold— cold-— !" 

Another  moment— and  the  moonlight,  streaming  through 
die  open  window,  fell  on  the  quiet  face  of  a  dead  man. 
Then  came  silence— broken  only  by  the  gentle  murmur  of 
the  sea,  and  the  sound  of  a  woman's  weepmg. 


CHAPTER    XXIII 

pe  roads  are  InfertS  with  Sil™  n  ""J:.  Poor  '^  men  I 
««t  thjy  have  no  buttaeli "o  ST.t  .n  !rH  ?f«"'  «  ^. 
"e  old.  and  can  do  IMtornJhinl'^^'^^K'^^^ 
Such,  generally  and  rouriSy  "SSlkS  J** ;~!?  ^^'  ^*^' 
the  matter-of./ict  worW^  iJ^lSZS'  !t  *5*  ?P^"*«»  »' 
David  "  created  quite  an  atmSSl  * '  *''*  «•«•*  <>'  "old 
«»".fc«.  though.  &d  it^eJTk^lVa't  K^™^  ^  Wdr- 
worId'«  famous  milHonaSS  wcTirf^'fi  *»«  '^  one  of  the 
P««  on  might  have  brnT  iadS«r      a  ^  l^P^  *"<•  «om. 

Jo  give  trouble  I-poor  dew  oM  t^  'Tl**"^?^  '^•Wng 
hope  to  see  us  m«Sd'  i\nS,s^-v^^~^  ^  *<»^ 
»>«i  that  we  knew  each  Xh ''    ^     ^'^  **  '^  through 

ghamed'S'tiTlS'rslres  l^^^^'^SS'k.^u!^ 
He  was  a  dear,  good  old  fello?!  ^ST  i?*^  "«"»  Wmf 
not  fret;  he  wo5d  not  like  to  L'  ^■'^'  ^^  «««» 
red  with  weeping.  Th?s  K*  wm  ^.C  P^ttjr  ey^  „, 
him.  remember.-Ihe  endured  T  JL£5^  ^.  ^T^'  ^'^c"'*  *or 
»«y»  he  must  live  suffe^acutSTlf?:?  ''vJ*"-  ^unce 
word^about  it.  lest  you  '^Til\^Z^'^^^^S''^ 

heJ^r^^^..?,Serd'':;n?''  '^^'^  ^^^^^  *<>  repress 
cr3' "~"^' witr r  «o^^^^  where  «.  dead 

^•ce  was  Uke  a  fine  plece'^of  ^fc^^Si  S\  .^' 


:■>• 
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repose—the  gravity  and  grandeur  of  death  had  hallowed  tl 
worn  features  of  old  age,  and  given  them  a  great  awee 
neM  and  majesty,  The  two  lovers  stood  gazing  at  tl 
corpse  for  a  moment  in  silent  awe— then  Mary  whisnerc 
softly—  *^ 

"  He  seems  only  asleep  I    And  he  looks  happy." 
"  He  is  happy,  dear  I— he  must  be  happy  I  '^— and  Angt 
drew  her  gently  away.     "Poor  and  helpless  as  he  wa 
still  he  found  a  friend  in  you  at  the  last,  and  now  all  h 
troubles  arc  over.    He  has  gone  to  Heaven  with  the  hel 
and  blessing  of  your  kind  and  tender  heart,  my  Mary  I 
am  sure  of  that  1" 
She  sighed,  and  her  eyes  were  cloudti  with  sadnesi 
"Heaven  seems  very  far  away  sometimes!"  she  sai( 
"And— often  I  wonder— what  is  Heaven?" 

"  Love  I "  he  answered—"  Love  made  perfect— Love  thi 
knows  no  change  and  no  end  I  '  Nothing  is  sweeter  tha 
love;  nothing  stronger,  nothing  higher,  nothing  broadei 
nothing  more  pleasant,  nothing  fuller  or  better  in  heave 
and  in  earth,  for  love  is  bom  of  God,  and  can  rest  onl 
in  God  above  all  things  created.' " 

He  quoted  the  beautiful  words  from  the  Imitation  o 
Christ  reverently  and  tenderly. 
"  Is  that  not  true,  my  Mary  ? "  he  said,  kissing  her. 
"Yes,  Angus!    For  us  I  know  it  is  true!— I  wish  i 
were  true  for  all  the  world ! " 

And  then  there  came  a  lovely  day,  perfectly  brilliant  an 
intensely  calm,  on  which  "old  David,"  was  quietly  buriec 
in  the  picturesque  little  churchyard  of  Weircombe.  Mar 
and  Angus  together  had  chosen  his  resting-place,  a  grass' 
knoll  swept  by  the  delicate  shadows  of  a  noble  beech-tree 
and  facing  the  blue  expanse  of  the  ocean.  Every  mai 
who  had  known  and  talked  with  him  in  the  village  offere< 
to  contribute  to  the  expenses  of  his  funeral,  which,  how 
ever,  were  very  slight.  The  good  Vicar  would  accept  n< 
burial  fee,  and  all  who  knew  the  story  of  the  old  "  tramp's ' 
rescue  from  the  storm  by  Mary  Deane,  and  her  genth 
care  of  him  afterwards,  were  anxious  to  prove  that  thej 
too  were  not  destitute  of  that  pure  and  true  charity  whict 
"  su£Fereth  lon^  and  is  kind."  Had  David  Helmsley  beei 
buried  as  David  Hebnsley  the  millionaire,  it  is  more  thar 
likely  that  he  might  not  have  had  one  sincere  moumei 
at  his  grave,  with  the  exception  of  his  friend,  Sir  Francij 
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"«  TO  lashionable  follc7«.f  !  .P^  carriages  beloiMr. 
»>«t  of  the  many  he  had  .^L°?'  °^  so^Hed  "  resiSS^'^" 
^ot  one  p,^babrwol!ld\\"::^k"^^^^^^  "Sd! 

Ssdu'  *  l^  honour     As  tS  iJi^^^^  *«  P^y  Wm 

Msket-maker,  whose  failimr  «f r^fJ^  *^  P®®*"  tramping  old 

to  earn  much  of  a  livincr  ?•  *'^?"«^*'  '^'ouW  not  allow  him 

by  nearly  a  whoWCf  ^r^^^    ^""^al  wasljt^SS 

fuMy  bare-headed  as  thf  Sffin  ^  *  'V'"  ^^^  'tood  respect. 

^.nd-hearted  women  who  ^emfo^^^'"^  '"*°  ^^'^  ^ve 

-as  they  expressed  it.-Ind  iS  nViS    P°°^  '^n^ly  S>ul  " 

of  flowers  into  that  Sterio«i%   'i? u",  ^^^  threw  knots 

out  agam  as  aneels  "— a«  Vu*^  *  ""le,  and  then  cam- 
a  «mple  ceremony'  ^for^^':^'"''''.  toW  them  it^^J 
and  without  any  hmErisv^/^  '"  ?.  *P'"t  of  perfect  oirtt 

TwStin'h!'^  ^^"  l^ariS^rtTto'^^h'  ^^'-Sl 
iwiit  on  his  way  " down  Mr.«"     t       """■  homes,  Mr 

churchjjrd,  paused  atX'J^'^".'"  te™«i  it,  fro^  the 

?»?•*?  .^-id"i'^:  ^sl^-d-  ^.«-"  I  «  ^ood 
JOT  nnthm'  an'  I'm  'ere  to  sL.  «  i°  ■''°  ""  »  tombMone 

i^.?  J  "■•"«  ««  -^y  «™?™  ,/  'R;  .^fg"!"'  back  ™ 
a  speshul  hepitaph— an'  doin'  fL      '<"*e  to  think  out 

b^an^'S'-  .^  "i^ V  errth^wTd^i''  '  5"  <"  'aS 
f"'  a"   the  daisies  is  a-irrow    "'f<>"™  on  'is  grave  a 

aw  got  an  idea  wofll  pK'v,  ™p*?  «^»'  "I  mebb^ 
I'l  wiLldn'.'Z  'aSi'^^wSi^i  "■■'  *»  ">«lit«ively 

^^^arayliHSfF^.tW-i 
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'  "Yes— I  know— I  quite  understand,"  said  Mary.  "But 
there's  plenty  of  time "  „  ^ 

"Yes.  there's  plenty  of  time!"  agreed  Twitt  "But, 
h)r,'  if  you  could  only  know  what  a  pain  it  gives  me  m 
the  'ed  to  work  the  portry  out  of  it,  ye  wouldn't  wonder 
at  my  preparin'  ve,  as  'twere.  Onny  I  wishes  ye  just  to 
understand  that  it'll  all  be  done  for  love— an'  no  charge. 

Mary  thanked  him  smiling,  yet  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
and  he  strolled  away  down  the  street  in  his  usual  stew  and 
somewhat  casual  manner. 

That  evening,— the  evening  of  the  day  on  which  all  thai 
was  mortal  of  "old  David ^  had  been  committed  to  th< 

gentle  ground,  Mary  unlocked  the  cupboard  of  which  1m 
ad  given  her  the  key  on  the  last  night  of  his  Ufe,  anc 
took  out  the  bulky  packet  it  contained.  She  read  the 
superscription  witii  some  surprise  and  uneasiness.  It  was 
addressed  to  a  Mr.  Bulteel,  in  a  certain  street  near  Chan 
eery  Lane,  London.  Now  Mary  had  never  been  to  Lcmdoi 
in  her  life.  The  very  idea  of  going  to  that  vast  unknowi 
metropolis  half  scared  her,  and  she  sat  for  some  minutes 
with  the  sealed  packet  in  her  lap,  quite  confused  and  troubed 

"Yet  I  made  the  promise  1*'  she  said  to  herself— "An< 
I  dare  not  break  it  1  I  must  go.  And  I  must  not  tell  Angui 
anything  about  it— that's  the  worst  part  of  all  1 " 

She  gazed  wistfully  at  the  packet,— anon  she  turned  i 
over  and  over.  It  was  sealed  in  several  places— but  th( 
seal  had  no  graven  impress,  the  wax  having  merely  beei 
pressed  with  uie  finger. 

"I  must  gol"  she  repeated.  "I'm  bound  to  deliver  i 
myself  to  the  man  for  whom  it  is  intended.  But  what  i 
journey  it  will  be !    To  London ! " 

Absorbed  in  thought,  she  started  as  a  tap  came  at  th 
cottage  door,— and  nsing,  she  hurriedly  put  the  package  ou 
of  sight,  just  as  Angus  entered. 

"Mary,"  he  said,  as  he  came  towards  her— "Do  yoi 
know,  I've  been  thinking  we  had  bettt*  get  quietly  marri© 
as  soon  as  possible?" 

She  smiled. 

"  Why  ?    Is  the  book  finished  ?  "  she  asked. 

"  No,  it  isn't.  I  wish  it  was!  But  it  will  be  finished  ii 
another  month " 

"  Then  let  us  wait  that  other  month,"  she  said.  '  Yo 
will  be  happier,  I  know,  if  the  work  is  off  your  mind." 
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"  I  w!?o^T  •?*«"??*«<>  him.  "*^* 

said.  "^„1  fcg^I';:/::l*J*-  "^  Jf^ther  died."  .he 

not  duU,  because  ra^^wayrhad^S^rtT/  "K'*  »***'  ^  ^a» 
was  a  good  companS  anrf  ,♦      "^  *°,*^°-  ^^''  oW  David 

for  me,  and  I  shan't  find  it  SrH  S  r       ,^"***  *  ^PPX  one 

for  just  a  month  now     Dn^i  i°  ^''''  ?^°"«  «  the  Swage 

He  stooped  Md  Sed  ,?«  oT^r^  *'?»"'  "«'  Angiu?" 

ter;s  deaThaJiSt^ryls^^^^^^^  "^^^^  ""«  »»^»^- 

and  Z^d'  i^X^^haS-^L!;?  '°"^^  *«  ««'*  ^og 
that  you  are  richer  Aan^i;;,  "^fc^^.j^'^J  *f«r  the  fart 
which  you  get  regular  mv-^ow  iZ  ^  '*«^'*'"  ^^^  fo' 
all.  and  not  mu^  ch JSS^f  1    ^""^  "?  *«"^«d  work  at 

wWchIVebeensplnC'^ea/lyTje.7S  ^°'  •*''*  ^"^  °» 
got  a  house  which  you  ran  fcLJ  ^**'^  ^"^  "^  *'n^«-    You've 

shall  not  be  able  "o^SoS  so  mLf'"*^""^^  ""^  «««  I 

that  I   Andyet—IlwveSie'!-^^^^  *  rooml-think  of 

•  met    ForgiJe  me.  d«r I    I  Tri"^*'*^  *°  *?  ^^^  *»  marry 

She  cafe  and  '^^tj'&  ^i^raSit'hS^  ^  "'-^^ 

111  wait  a  month,"  she  8airl--"M«  i         ""?' 

that  time,  if  you  don't  mar^mT  t   u  ?"«^*'''  ^fi^sJ    By 

breach  of  promise!"         ^     *'  '  **•*"  summonfyou  for 

"t^^sl^T^t-Z'^l'I"''^'''^  thoughtful. 

shall  hL^eog?aw?i^romw'^^^  *"  tell  you-I 

two  days."     *^      *^  '~"*  Weircombe  for  a  day-,irhaps 

He  looked  surprised. 

luv.'^to.rdf^?"'  "'  ""'«■"  •"  "■i-l-    "But  will  yo« 
;,'I  fvomiKd "  she  bwan 
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her.  "You  are  so  true,  my  Marv,  that  I  wouldn't  tempt 
you  to  change  one  word  or  even  half  a  word  of  what  you 
have  said  to  any  one,  living  or  dead.  When  do  you  want 
to  take  this  journey?  " 

"  To-morrow,  or  the  next  day,"  riie  said.  "  111  ask  Mrs. 
Twitt  to  see  to  the  house  and  look  after  Charlie,  and  I'll 
be  back  again  as  quickly  as  I  can.  Because,  when  I've  given 
the  papers  over  to  David's  friend,  whoever  he  is,  I  shall 
have  nothing  more  to  do  but  just  come  home." 

This  being  settled,  it  was  afterwards  determined  that  the 
next  day  but  one  would  be  the  most  convenient  for  her  to 
go,  as  she  could  then  avail  herself  of  the  carrier's  cart 
to  take  her  as  far  as  Minehead.  But  she  was  not  allowed  ^o 
start  on  her  unexpected  travels  without  a  burst  of  prophecy 
from  Mrs.  Twitt 

"As  I've  said  an'  alius  thought,"  said  that  estimable 
lady — "  Old  David  'ad  suthin'  'idden  in  'is  'art  wot  'e  never 
giv'  away  to  nobody.  Mark  my  words.  Mis'  Deane! — 'e 
'ad  a  sin  or  a  sorrer  at  the  back  of  'im,  an'  whichever  it  do 
turn  out  to  be  I'm  not  a-goin'  to  blame  'im  either  way,  for 
bein'  dead  'e's  dead,  an'  them  as  sez  unkind  o'  the  dead  is  apt 
to  be  picked  morsels  for  the  devil's  gridiron.  But  now  that 
you've  got  a  packet  to  take  to  old  David's  friends  some- 
wheres,  you  may  take  my  word  for  't,  Mis'  Deane,  youll 
find  out  as  'e  was  wot  ye  didn't  expect.  Onny  last  night, 
as  I  was  a-sittin'  afore  the  kitchen  fire,  for  though  twin' 
summer  I'm  that  chilly  that  I  feels  the  least  change  in  the 
temper  o'  the  sea, — as  I  was  a-sittin',  I  say,  out  jumps 
a  cinder  as  long  as  a  pine  cone,  red  an'  glowin'  like  a 
candle  at  the  end.  An  I  stares  at  the  thing,  an'  I  sez: 
'  That's  either  a  purse  o'  money,  or  a  journey  with  a  cofHn 
at  the  end ' — an'  the  thing  bums  an'  shines  like  a  rc^lar 
sparic  of  old  Nick's  cookm'  stove,  an'  though  I  pokes  an' 
pokes  it,  it  won't  go  out,  but  lies  on  the  'erth,  frizzlin'  all 
the  time.  An'  I  do  'ope,  Mis'  Deane,  as  now  yer  goin' 
off  to  'and  over  old  David's  effecks  to  the  partv  interested, 
ye'U  come  back  safe,  for  the  poor  old  dear  'a<ui't  a  penny 
to  bless  'isself  with,  so  the  cinder  must  mean  the  jour- 
ney, an'  bein'  warned,  ye'U  guard  agin  the  cofiUi  at  the 
end." 

IZ.ry  smiled  rather  sadly. 

"  111  take  care ! "  she  said.  "  But  I  don't  think  anything 
very  serious  is  likely  to  happen.    Poor  old  David  luul  no 
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fol'so^I^etrtt^^^^^^^^  ^^^-^  J'^t  are  only 

he  was  alive,  but  who  °,^K°^1°  *»>;hing  for  him  white 
he  is  dead."  '  *"  ^^^  **™«'  ha*  to  be  told  that 

foun^^'B^tLTdnifr'-  "^^'^  "°^^«*  ^«r  head  pro- 
Such  i  shape  a  Was  don^^^  "^^f  ^,  ^'l*  ^^^  ^°r  "<?^ 
in  twenty  y£r  I  "  '  ^^""^  °"'  ©^  *e  flames  twice 

^^^tVX'':^'^,,'V'lt  ;'"T  P'-°P'^^«-  »he 
strange  discoveries  were  tLnH  Jl^*^"*  ^^^^  *he  idea  that 
Mary^erself  coS5  not  qu&^riSTf'I'"^  °^^  P»^^-" 
and  anxiety,  which  culmCp/t*  ?  .^-^  a  vague  misgiving 
to  show  An^7Reay"hTSt  left  fn  H  ^^^L  d^t«"?iSitioS 
that  he  myhVsee  /whorS'^VsldL's'eS ''"'*^'  ^  **"*^' 

he  iS^^hrtotZK  ^  ^'^°"^^*-"I  ^-1  that 
London."    ^  ^""^  **"*'  '  have  to  go  all  the  way  to 

as^peTl«Srani;;°;ar'Sf  e.^  supe^cription.  was  fully 
near  Chancery  line  wLetL«  ^f^.'har  with  the  strert 
lived,  but  th7na^e  of  Seel %rf '" •'f'  ^'-  ^'^^^^" 
w.  alto^ther  unlcno^^n^^^l^!.^^  Pr^t^^  ^b^Lt^^r 

-l^^^^^lt^l!:;!^^  didn't  David 
soj  J^ierterrc^^^^^^  up  his  situation. 

ttn^ftVttt?l"fa  '^  '{^^^^^s^i^l 
to  think  of  vSur  trUemn  JS  V  "^'i'  *"™.«"*-  B"*  I  hate 
first  time  in  Jour  UU^Z^"  *°  ^"^°"  ""  alone  !-for  the 

fully?li""&*'*V°?u"LZ":^^^^^^^      ^^«  ?^'^'  ^heer. 
right    You  forget,  Sieus  I    I'm  n  v  ^  fi?"  «^'"8^'  »*'»  aH 

M«y-yo«„g  i„  your  hen  Jd"S„,  an^^^rre^^^':^; 
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than  any  so-called  young  girl  I  ever  met,  and  twenty  time( 
more  betutiful.    So  there!" 

She  smiled  gravely. 

"You  are  easily  satisfied,  Angus,"  she  said— "But  th< 
world  will  not  agree  with  you  in  your  ideas  of  me.  ^d 
when  you  become  a  famous  man——" 

"  If  I  become  a  famous  man "  he  interrupted. 

"  No— not  '  if  '—I  say  '  when, ' "  she  repeated.  "  Whet 
you  become  a  famous  man,  people  will  say, '  what  a  pity  h( 
did  *\:t  marry  some  one  younger  and  more  suited  to  his 
position " 

She  could  speak  no  more,  for  Angus  silenced  her  with 
alqss. 

"Yes,  what  a  pity  it  will  be  I"  he  echoed.  "What  a 
pity  I  A^en  other  men,  less  fortunate,  see  that  I  have  won 
a  beautiful  and  loving  wife,  whose  heart  is  all  my  own,— 
who  is  pure  and  true  as  the  sun  in  heaven,—'  what  a  pity,' 
thqr  will  say, '  that  we  are  not  so  lucky  I '  That's  what  the 
talk  will  be,  Mary  1  For  there's  no  man  on  earth  who  does 
not  crave  to  be  loved  for  himself  alone — a  selfish  wish,  per- 
haps—but it's  implanted  in  every  son  of  Adam.  And  a 
man's  life  is  always  more  or  less  spoilt  by  lack  of  the  love 
he  needs." 

She  put  her  arms  ro^md  his  neck,  and  her  true  eyes  kxdced 
ttraightly  into  his  own. 

"Your  life  will  not  be  spoilt  that  way,  dear!"  she  said. 
"Trust  me  for  that  I" 

"  Do  I  not  know  it! "  he  answered,  passionately.  "  And 
would  I  not  lose  the  whole  world,  with  all  its  dumces  of 
fame  and  fortune,  rather  than  lose  you!" 

And  in  their  mutual  exchange  of  tenderness  and  con- 
fidence they  forgot  all  save 

"  The  time  and  place 
And  the  loved  one  all  together  t" 

It  was  a  perfect  summer's  morning  when  Mary,  for  the 
first  time  in  many  years,  left  her  little  home  in  Weircombe 
and  started  upon  a  journey  she  had  never  taken  and  never 
had  thought  of  taking— a  joumcnr  which,  to  her  unsophisti- 
cated mind,  seemed  fraught  with  strange  possibilities  of 
difficulty,  even  of  peril.  London  had  loomed  upon  her 
horizon  through  the  medium  of  the  daily  newspaper,  as  a 
vast  over-populated  city  where  (if  she  might  believe  the 
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MSrii?  bS  SJ:5;v** V— .  -re  cmel 
side  by  «de  with  crimSal^^fS^.!;^  starvation  are  seen 
where,  accordinir  to  her^Sl  I?*^*^  *"^  luxury,— and 
getting  or  had  ff rS)tt«  gS  ifwT  't  ^^^'  ^''^  ^^- 
>ng  and  wistful  badcward  boic  thJV  T'?u*  ""^'n  ""ger- 
embowered  amone  rosel  JS  **^*i*  ^*^  ^«*"  J'ttle  cottow 
who,  standing  X  Sden^^r*'/^''^*"  *°  Mrs.  T«Stt! 
waved    hearhr   reiwSl    .k?  1  n'*  ^""«  >"  her  amw 

Luckf".ft^herKdd^^^^^^^^^^  out    "(SS 

nnd  ererythiiK  u  mrti  ..".    •  '''™'"  «»saraiice— "  Yell 

«».» -oSi^K  cSr   ""■**' "  "  '«"  '«  wfc«"  i4 


depression  fell  uoon  h«  ^«'"*'l.5'l^/?r  distance.    A  great 


""tc  «  i,ne  without  her  f— in  fact  T  l«,r    t     ^^®  ^  could 

A«5  f^L*  '*•  °.  '•««■  '«ry  feet- 
And  like  winds  in  simmer^^hin' 
Her  voice  is  low  an'  sw«3l- 
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Her  voice  is  low  an'  iweel; 
An'  the'i  a'  the  world  to  me: 

An'  for  bonnie  Annie  Laune 
I'd  Ujr  me  doon  and  deei" 

And  all  the  beautiful  influencet  of  nature,— the  bright 
sunshine,  the  wealth  of  June  blossom,  the  clear  sides  and  the 
singing  of  birds,  seemed  part  of  that  enchanting  old  song, 
expressing  the  happiness  which  alone  is  made  perfect  by 
love. 

Meanwhile,  no  adventures  of  a  startling  or  remarkable 
kind  occurred  to  Mary  during  her  rather  Um^  and  tedious 
journey.  Various  passengers  got  into  her  third-class  com- 
partment and  got  out  again,  but  they  were  somewhat  dull 
and  commonplace  folk,  many  of  them  being  of  that  curiously 
unsociable  type  of  human  creature  which  apparently  mis- 
trusts its  fellows.  Contrary  to  her  ingenuous  expectation, 
no  one  seemed  to  think  a  journey  to  London  was  anything 
of  a  imique  or  thrilling  experience.  Once  only,  when  she 
was  neanng  her  destination,  did  she  venture  to  ask  a  fel- 
low-passenger, an  elderly  man  with  a  kindly  face,  how  she 
oug^t  to  go  to  Chancery  Lane.  He  looked  at  her  with  a 
toudi  of  curiosity. 

"  That's  among  the  hornets'  nests,"  he  said. 

She  raised  her  pretty  eyebrows  with  a  little  air  of  per- 
plexity. 

"Hornets' nests?" 

"  Yes.  Where  a  good  many  lawyers  live,  or  used  to 
live." 

"  Oh,  I  see  I "  And  she  smiled  responsively  to  what  he 
evidently  intended  as  a  brilliant  satirical  joke.  "  But  is  it 
easy  to  get  there?" 

'^Quite  easy.    Take  a  "bus." 

"From  the  station?" 

"Of  course  1" 

And  he  subsided  into  silence. 

She  adced  no  more  questions,  and  on  her  arrival  at  Pad- 
dington  confided  her  anxieties  to  a  friendly  porter,  who, 
announcing  that  he  was  "  from  Scnnerset  bom  himself  and 
would  see  her  tiirough,"  gave  her  concise  directions  which 
she  attentively  followed,  with  the  result  that  despite  much 
bewilderment  in  getting  in  and  getting  out  of  omnibuses, 
and  jostling  against  more  people  than  she  had  ever  seen  in 
the  course  of  her  whole  life,  she  found  herself  at  last  at  the 


THE    THEA8CBE    OP    HEAVBn     4„ 

painted  in  black  letJL.  -       "*?^'^<'"*"»«'  on  whichwSL' 
■mong  which  were1hSe\f°"v^^^^^    n««nber  oPnaSST 
numeral  in«:ribed  al»^  thA„*  '"^^  »"**  Symonds."    tS 
•ponded  to  theTumK^oi  th.  1^"*  ***  ?»  P«»«ge  conS! 
.fie  carried  for  "  Mr  BuUeerl!?^'?!,*  ^^^'^P^'^  Xh 
Mme.  on  the  two  columns  "  B^ii  ?***"«^**  '^^  ««<*  «J1  the 
Nevertheless,  she  maZ^h..,      "**'    ^**  "ot  among  them. 
JJ-ied  nothing  butTfele^U»i;„PJ^£^^^^^^     '?^ -S 
aj  she  did  so.  a  small  boy  came  niS„SLS?T?  ^^here.  and 
JL""*'  f**  "'  ^Wch  were  iSireSv  i.te'T  ^'^  «  %»>' 

" Is  Sere "leS:**?!  '"' '  ^'<^'»  o^ce  d'  ye  want ?" 
a  Mr.  Buft«l-^'?.  ^*'>''  '«  »»«•  gentle  yo£J'Tktrt 

V«5y".n"d  SyiJi^JTr '*^^*  "^-second  floor-third  door- 

Francis  Vesey  "—on  the  8«:mS  W  ^^^r*!*®  "*"«  of  "  Sir 
andonthethird"Mr.Bulte5°"A.  ^^'  ^°^  Symonds '?- 
Jhc  heaved  a  little  sigh  of  reHef  "««r°"  *'  *^*  "^  this  last, 
tajocked  timidly.    It  was  owS^M^.^  ^'"?  **""'«ht  up  to  it 

"Yes     hI'''- "  '^^  ^I^*^  hesitatingly 

to  tell  Mr.  B^'X'f  the^XQ  f*  "•^-    "  ^  only  wish 

The  clerk  glanced  at  her  aSfs^^^'STS  T  *>*  ""o^'" 
^«|  a^^S^Li-!^^!^^;:"  r^^^Sd  unless  you 

SA^"^"  "^^^^^  almost 

and  I  promised  to  rivS  itSf  i.-      **"*  /«»"  his  dead  friwid 

nottum  me  away  I  ^  '  "  "^  ^'^  «y««Jf.    Please.  jSeSTdo 

^c  Clerk  stared  hard  at  the  superscription  o„  the  packet. 


S! 


I 
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at  he  well  might.  For  he  hiwl  at  once  recognised  the  hmd 
wrfS»rof  Dlvid  Helmriey.  But  he  luppreswd  every  out 
waSTfi^  of  .urpri.e.  uveSuch  a.  "jight  app«j  m  a  glwo 
of  unconcealed  wonder  at  Mary  herielf.  Then  he  sau 
briefly— 

She"be5red'.'and  wa.  at  once  shut  in  a  stuffy  cupboard 
like  room  which  had  no  other  furniture  than  an  oSice  des 
and  high  stooL 

"  Name,  please! "  said  the  clerk. 

She  looked  sUrtled— then  smiled. 

"  My  name?    Mary  Deanc ' 

"Miss  or  Mrs.?"  .  ,,    ^  .    ♦!..  .«!«, 

"  •  Miss/  if  you  please;  sir,"  she  answered,  the  coloi 
flushing  her  cheeks  with  confusion  at  the  sharpness  of  h 

The  clerk  gave  her  another  up-and-down  look,  and  opei 
ing  a  door  behind  his  office  desk  vanished  like  a  conjun 
trkldng  himself  through  a  hole.     .      ,     .  ,  ^. 

She  waited  patiently  for  a  couple  of  minutes-and  th< 
the  clerk  came  back,  with  traces  of  excitement  in  h 

manner.  _, ,  ,  „ 

"Yes— Mr.Bulteelwillseeyou.    This  way! 

She  followed  him  with  her  usual  quiet  step  and  cor 
posed  demeanour,  and  bent  her  head  with  a  pretty  air  ^ 
respect  as  she  found  herself  in  the  pres«ice  of  an  elde 
maTwith  iron-grey  whiskers  and  a  severely  Pr»^«»P;f . 
of  business  hardening  his  otherwise  ra?»«^^«^o  «"*/* 
Sires.  He  adjusted  his  spectacles  and  looked  keenly  at  fc 
as  she  entered.    She  spoke  at  once. 

"  You  are  Mr.  Bulteel?  " 

"  Yes  " 

"  Then  this  is  for  you,"  she  said,  apprwching  him,  a 
handing  him  the  packet  she  had  brought.  They  are  soi 
papers  belonging  to  a  poor  old  tramp  named  David,  w 
Edged  in  my  house  for  nearly  a  year-it  will  be  a  year  ca 
Tuly  He  was  very  weak  and  feeble  and  got  lost  m  a  sto 
in  the  hills  above  Weircombe— that's  where  I  l»ve-anc 
found  him  lying  quite  unconscious  in  the  wet  and  cold,  fl 
toSk  him  home  aid  nursed  him.  He  got  better  and  s^ 
on  with  me,  making  baskets  for  a  livmg— he  was  too  fee 
to  tramp  any  more— but  he  gave  me  no  trouble,  he  was  si 
a  kind,  good  old  man.    I  was  very  fond  of  hun.    And—- 
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p^ctmy^nml^  S.tt  '"**  ^^  ^**^  *^»y  quite 

do  so ''^  ^      my»elf— and  I  promised  I  would 

no  fri«,4  b„,  ^rfeJ."J*''-JEf '  E'"?,*"™-!  to  have 

to  hi.  hand,  read  what  ,^  tSSL^'  ""<*{  *''«''  <»«  ««! 
from  his  chir.  "'""  "!»"  «•    Then  he  rose 

f-^^^'d  lSLlZ,'Z'?i"J^.'i^  "Th.«_he« 
other  gentleman."  "*'  '""'-'>«  for-for  an- 

""M,rr';^Sed'j|';:,e'r  nSS"«  *'  '»«^"  «'"•  hi">. 
vaguely  Derol«eH   o«!i         j  "*^*'^'7  ■  quarter  of  an  hour 

ni^"  JoSd^Xfbi;b2cT^^^  ^">'  "other  gSeJ 

Mr   BuIteel^rtu^U'inreWd?^^^^^  ^^""^^^ 

agitation.  -.    "  «n  eviaent  state  of  suppressed 

a  'Si^'ti^'T^^cr'^^  gT'' "  »•«  -•<>.  with 
and  will  see  you  at  once  "  *""*  "  *!"'*«  *^one 

'^Si?V«"nH?!L!?^f'^w'"  «n«'ement. 
understand_I^^        '      '***   stammered.    "I   don't  quite 

ow7^nrS^.1h^^,^^^^^  her  out  of  his 

before  seen  labeLdwiru^JaSe^rJ^sfr'p''^*"^  '^'  ^''^ 
—then  catching  the  starred  ^  ?       v    ^"i^^^"  ^esey  " 

^.,he   addS   af^'Do^-tT'&iSri?!^^ 

of^at^'t'SS'qulstt^e":?'^^^  f  ^^f«  »  "out- 
presence  of  a  di^5^S^S^e  hSl5  S""^  ^*^''^^  «  *»»« 
standing  near  a  SST^JZaJ^^  °M  g"»tleman,  who, 

/  upcn,  was  wiping  his  spectacles,  and  look- 


i! 

ti: 
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Si JS?.  "T^  "  "J**  *?**  **?  «""*y  «'  ^he  womaniil 
wnlaicu  of  tern.    He  advanced  to  meet  her. 

E£S!„^i  i.j'*^''""*v""r^*"'  •"<*  »•«"»  her  banc 
kindly  tn  Wi  own.    "  You  bring  me  sad  new*— very  sac 

"Tj    •  ^  *?J  *i**l  expected  tbe  deatb  of  my  old  friend  sc 

!i;^  « J!rl  *"**  ^^P^  *°,*««  *»'"»  •Piin-yes.  I  bad  hoped 

iSJwm't'JbrJt"*^'**'""'*^'    And  K,  you  were 

S't*'!.'?^***;  •■  •*>«  *«'*•  ""e*"!/  bewildered. 
I  tbmk     she  murmured— "  I  tbink  tbere  must  be  some 
Suited       "     ****"         brougbt    here    were    for    Mr. 

Ai"n*^';*?'"  ••'<^,?^F™nds.  "That's  quite  right  I 
Mr.  Bulteel  IS  my  confidential  derk-and  the  packet  was  ad- 

♦I?X.,w  k'^'  ^u\^  "P**  '"•"^*  requested  that  Mr.  Bul- 
led sRould  bnng  all  the  documents  at  once  to  me,  which  he 
ha*  done.  Eyervthmg  is  quite  correct-quite  in  order. 
Bttt--I  forgot  1  You  do  not  know!  Please^ sit  down-and 
I  will  endeavour  to  explain."  *»"— «nu 

^Su,  l""^  u^  *  ^^^'^  '°'"  ^**■  ""•'  ^"  <*"»t  «>  that  she 
might  lean  her  arm  upon  it,  for  she  looked  frightened 

tii^^'Vi  ^^"^  *l*  was  frightened  himself.  ^SuTha 

2w#JJ  ♦1,^***  T"^  ^^  P*^?""  ^""^  n^^^""  before  been 

allotted  to  bim.    A  letter  addressed  to  him,  and  endosed 

*e  packet  containing  Hdmsley's  Last  Will  and  Testa- 

I^ii?**'.fuP^'"^**l*l*,?**'°'«  situation,  and  had  fully  de- 
scribed, with  simple  fidditv,  the  life  his  old  friend  had  led 

SL  ♦ '^5!!r  u'  *"**  *??.  affectionate  care  with  which  Mary 
had  traded  him,— while  tbe  conclusion  of  the  letter  was 
worded   m   terms   of   touching   farewdl.    "For,"   wrote 

fliliriL  n^'w^"  ^  *r"'  ^  *''*"  ^  ^«a<J  and  in  my 
i^^J^  u   **  ^"""coinbe.    Ut  me  rest  there  in  peace,— 

Ei  ^««  fP  1****  "^u?*"  '^*'°»«  unselfish  goodness  has 
been  more  than  the  sunsbme  to  me,  I  shall— or  so  I  think 
and  hope-be  spintuallv  conscious  that  my  mortal  remains 
twJT'^'I  Z^^7  humble  and  simple  folk  think  wdl  of  me 
This  last  letter  from  my  hand  to  you  is  one  not  of  business 
TO  much  as  friendship— for  I  have  learned  that  what  we  call 
busmess'  counts  for  very  little,  while  the  ties  of  sX 

SS^«.S^?if"*"'  a"^.'0X*  between  human  beings  are  the 
only  forces  that  assist  in  the  betterment  of  the  worid.    And 
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•ake^Youfi,  ""^  "'  ^osajr  from  you  for  my 

uAvw  Hblmilky." 


evident  atorm.— her  blue  evei  fuii^^i'V  •"  """•  "«"«>  «>y 
P««e«iid  scared.  How  warhVti/LS' **?.?••"<*  he*"  face 
WM  kjind  to  know?       "  "'  *^  ^"  »««»»»  her  what  Sie 

iSJdin^i  bJl!;r.^'^^':r'';;7«L ^^^  explain.-  he  repeated. 
Si  7J?"*!i*''-    "  You.^co„ri  wSI  'r^  -omething^  hi.' 

/or  week.  Ai^^J^^^  Z  t"5  ^"*  °'  '^'  ^"T"^ 
Jought  questions  might  won vWrn^^'^^''^  .'"•  th."? 
my  business  to  bother  abouTwhereS:  .?*"?*»  '*  '^  "ot 
just  old  and  poor  and  fri.«^i        *»"*  "^e  ^om.    He  wa« 

■"TO."  Piw^idslr  ?f '   '""«   "elrt-David   WM   W. 

*2S^  «  J^»r  tS:^hI*'j  :pX  oM  <«>»•  you 
•J»««er  you  cared  for  so  unMMshK^^L  .'  5™!   PW&M 

"One  of  ft.  richSS^S'Sd'lLS'  "Sr'"',."  -S'^SU 
A«  wrong  ho-  hands  tog«^    "  nT*  '  ■*•.''  «ifl«dlS^ 
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The  situation  was  embarrassing.  He  saw  at  once  that  she 
was  not  so  much  affected  by  the  announcement  of  the  sup- 
posed "  poor  "  man's  riches,  as  by  the  overwhelming  thought 
that  he  could  have  represented  himself  to  her  as  any  other 
than  he  truly  was. 

"  Sit  down  again,  and  let  me  tell  you  all,"  he  said  gently^ 
"  You  will,  I  am  sure,  forgive  him  for  the  part  he  played 
when  you  know  his  history.  David  Helmsley— who  was  my 
friend  as  well  as  my  client  for  more  than  twenty  years — was 
a  fortunate  man  in  the  way  of  material  prosperity, — but  he 
was  very  unfortunate  in  his  experience  of  human  nature. 
His  vast  wealth  made  it  impossible  for  him  to  see  much 
more  of  men  and  women  than  was  just  enough  to  show  him 
their  worst  side.  He  was  surrounded  by  people  who  sought 
to  use  him  and  his  great  influence  for  their  own  selfish  ends, 
— aiid  the  emotions  and  sentiments  of  life,  such  as  love, 
fidelity,  kindness,  and  integrity,  he  seldom  or  never  met 
with  among  either  his  so-called  '  friends '  or  his  acquaint- 
ances. His  wife  was  false  to  him,  and  his  two  sons  brought 
him  nothing  but  shame  and  dishonour.  They  all  three  died 
—and  then— then  in  his  old  age  he  found  hunself  alone  in 
the  world  without  any  one  who  loved  him,  or  whom  he 
loved— without  any  one  to  whom  he  could  confidently  leave 
his  enormous  fortune,  knowing  it  would  be  wisely  and  nobly 
used.  When  I  last  saw  him  I  urged  upon  him  the  necessity 
of  making  his  Will.  He  said  he  could  not  make  it,  as  there 
was  no  one  living  whom  he  cared  to  name  as  his  heir.  Then 
he  left  London,— ostensiblv  on  a  journey  for  his  health." 
Here  Sir  Francis  paused,  looking  anxiously  at  his  listener. 
She  was  deadly  pale,  and  every  now  and  then  her  eyes 
brimmed  over  with  tears.  "You  can  guess  the  rest,"  he 
continued,— "  He  took  no  one  into  his  confidence  as  to 
his  intention,— not  even  me.  I  understood  he  had  gone 
abroad— till  che  other  day— a  short  time  ago— when  I  had 
a  ktter  from  him  telling  me  that  he  was  passing  through 
Eixeter. 

She  clasped  and  unclasped  her  hands  nervously. 

"  Ah  I  That  was  where  he  went  when  he  told  me  he  had 
gone  in  search  of  work!"  she  murmured— " Oh,  David. 
David!" 

"  He  informed  me  then,"  proceeded  Sir  Francis,  "  that 
he  had  made  his  Will.  The  Will  is  here,"— and  he  took 
up  ft  document  lying  on  his  desk-"  The  manner  of  its 
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formally  proved—"     ^«ter-of  course  it  will  have  to  be 
"  Wh'^^  .he'-  eyes  wonderingly 

"  Is  hro^iM?^!,-    '^f  ^'='<>«f  to  hers. 
Sh«  g»«d  at  hin,  candidl^.^"' 

Sd'!!ii?id?d'.ssitn0^"^^-M-^>.-^ 

I  "uldn-t  aw  „y  t;;;^.;''  orel-and  now  I  fil  L^ 

"S"  T  "^*'''  ""'  '"  ^""^  ^'^  ««w 
be  able  to  b2.r'it^°V^"iI^!!?"  ^»".''  "yl    I  *oald  not 


overwhetainj  thfagTr  SlSy.?  ""•    '•  «  »  ve^r 
quite  ™re,  that  my  old  fSdta?,Jlj2'.*""f'  '  "™  »»«• 

She  star««i  up  in  terror. 
'■  p    "^t?°  •"""•  rae  I "  she  cried 
««5o??|^  *5;*,^,^te  Da^d  Hehn.Iey  died  po,. 

7  wniie,-«ien  suddenly,  to  his  great 
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alarm  and  confusion,  dropped  on  her  knees  before  hitti, 
clasping  her  hands- in  a  passion  of  appeal. 

"  Oh,  don't  say  that,  sir  I "  she  exclaimed—"  Please,  please 
don'tsavitl  I  cannot  be  rich— I  would  not  f  I  should  be 
miserable— I  should  indeed  1  Oh,  David,  dear  old  David  I 
I'm  sure  he  never  wished  to  make  me  wretched— he  was 
fond  of  me— he  was,  really  I  And  we  were  so  happy  and 
peaceful  in  the  cottage  at  home  I  There  was  so  little  money, 
but  so  much  love  I  Don't  say  I'm  rich,  sir  I— or,  if  I  am,  let 
me  give  it  all  away  at  once  I  Let  me  give  it  to  the  starving 
and  sick  people  in  (his  great  city— or  please  give  it  to  them 
for  me,— but  don't,  don't  say  that  I  must  keep  it  myself  t— I 
could  not  bear  it  I— oh,  I  could  not  bear  it!  Help  me,  oh,  do 
help  me  to  give  it  all  away  and  let  me  remain  just  as  I  am. 
quite,  quite  poor  I " 
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raised  her  f romX  ^^^^S"^  ""^  ^"^  •  h*«d  «  Ws  owS. 

really  LXi^^eSiyf  'sjfc'Jr.^r  ""^-y^^ 
letter  from  among  the^ocumS,^  ^^  ^^''S  "P  »  »«»^«I 
"To  Mary''--an#hTnd31??r£r    «'^''  desk  addressed 
me  in  the  last  written  woSs  I  haJr;Z  T-  ^***  ^""»<^  ^^s 
you.    I  will  leave  you  alSne  to  .^»H  S™  ^^"  ^  P^'  ^«  ^ 
private  in  this  roof^„S^o    'rlS'    ^°"  "^'^^  ^  q«ite 
Here  is  the  bell/'-^Je  .JSiSedli    ^f'^u^^l  ^P"  W 
am  sure,  when  you  understand  ev«^v    ^  ^^'n^^-indeed  I 
the  great  responJibilitTwWAwiif^P^J^^^'.y^"  '^'M  accept 
as  noble  a  spirit  as  thflrfn  «i^  S  "°^  devolve  upon  you  in 
David  HelSy'  Wm^elf  wh^'l^*"?^'^  ^^  ^re  if 
than  what  in  ve'ry  truth  hrw^siTln*?^?'  ^^  "°  °«>re 
searching  for  whJt  few  of  us  e^fsi^l^^'^^^'^'d  old  man. 

He  UR  her  then-and  Uk^o^e  L^J"^  ""J^^^'h  Jove  I '' 
read  the  letter  he  had  giv«?e  A*  ?'!*"'  ^^^  0P«»ed  jiid 
wise  and  tender  as  ever  thrfnL J^J^l*®*'  *«  beautiful  and 
ten  to  the  dearesrordauX^^fvf^Jj?  <^om  have  Jrit- 
m  it-^verything  made  dfar*  and^2?^n"«^  J"**  expUined 
natural,  strong  Snd  pardoMbl^  rl^  .'^>«  "aJ'^ed  the 
man.  to  seek  Sut  for^hSSlf  5^™?^*^  °^  ?«  "<^h,  unloved 
leave  all  his  world's  mSSI  ♦  "**?*  whereby  he  might 
had  not  been  meisurS^b^^a^/^w^^^^^  '^^^ 

which  had  been  bestowed  u^nh^^i^f  °/  ^«  '^w'th,  but 
sake.  Eveiy  line  hSuv^J  j*'"  .*°^y  'or  simple  love's 
appeal  to  hTr  ^nSm^^c^^  Kll'"  ^''  ?  *»^«»  ^s 
went  to  her  own  heart  LrSJr™  \*  ""^^  ^^  and 
reverence,  pitv  and  affecS"'  InTS  ^'^  1«  *«  "tmost 
pager  with  a  fist  of  iSqSTwhJrh  k"  w"*'  ^«  ^closed  a 

thi.     ~?l^u"°'  ««•"«  them  iJty  WiM '15:^'^'  ^'»«- 
this  would  have  disclosed  mv.vSif;*'i.'~^  wrote— "as 

»"  .«nK«  exact  «-^h.W^;^;.^..«;d«.. 
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have  here  set  down  as  just.    And,  therefore,  to  you  I  leave 
this  duty." 

First  among  these  legacies  came  one  of  Ten  Thousand 
Pounds  to  "  my  old  friend  Sir  Francis  Vesey,"— and  then 
followed  a  long  list  of  l^cies  to  servants,  secretaries,  and 
workpeople  generally.  The  sum  of  Five  Hundred  Pounds 
was  to  be  paid  to  Miss  Tranter,  hostess  of  "  The  Trusty 
Man/'—-"  for  her  kindness  to  me  on  the  one  night  I  passed 
under  her  hospitable  roof,"— and  sums  of  Two  Hundred 
Pounds  each  were  kft  to  "  Matthew  Peke,  Herb  Gatherer," 
and  Farmer  Joltram,  both  these  personages  to  be  found 
through  the  aforesaid  Miss  Tranter.  Likewise  a  sum  of 
Two  Hundred  Pounds  was  to  be  paid  to  one  "  Meg  Ross — 
believed  to  hold  a  farm  near  Watchett  in  Somerset."  No 
one  that  had  served  the  poor  "  tramp  "  was  forgotten  by  the 
great  millionaire ; — ^a  sum  of  Five  Hundred  Pounds  was  left 
to  John  Bunce,  "  with  grateful  and  affectionate  thanks  for 
his  constant  care"— and  a  final  chai^  to  Mary  was  the 
placing  of  Fifty  Thousand  Pounds  in  trust  for  the  benefit 
of  Weircombe,  its  Church,  and  its  aged  poor.  The  money 
in  bank  notes,  enclosed  with  the  testator's  last  Will  and 
Testament,  was  to  be  given  to  Mary  for  her  own  immediate 
use,— and  then  came  the  following  earnest  request;— "I 
desire  that  the  sum  of  Half-a-crown,  made  up  of  coppers 
and  one  sixpence,  which  will  be  found  with  these  effects, 
shall  be  enclosed  in  a  casket  of  gold  and  inscribed  with  the 
words  'The  "surprise  gift"  collected  by  "Tom  o'  the 
Gleam  "  for  David  Hebnsley,  when  as  a  tramp  on  the  road 
he  seemed  to  be  in  need  of  the  charity  and  sympathy  of  his 
fellow  men  and  which  to  him  was 

MORE  PRECIOUS  THAN  MANY  MILLIONS. 

And  I  request  that  the  said  casket  containing  these  coins 
may  be  retained  by  Mary  Deane  as  a  valued  possession  in  her 
family,  to  be  handed  down  as  a  talisman  and  cornerstone  of 
fortune  for  herself  and  her  heirs  in  perpetuity." 

Finally  the  lis';  of  bequests  ended  with  one  sufficiently 
unusu9*  to  be  called  eccentric.  It  ran  thus :— "  To  Angus 
Reay  a  .  e  Mary  Deane— and  with  Her,  all  that  I  vahie, 
and  more  than  I  have  ever  possessed  I " 

Gradually,  very  gradually,  Mary,  sitting  alone  in  Sir 
Francis  Vesey's  office,  realised  the  whole  position,— gradu- 
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was  rich,-but  thoueh  shr^iST"'*  f^awerted  itself.  She 
not  do  ^.  til  at  ?«?  the  thfJU'l''^  **  ^**^'  *he  could 
might  be  able  now  to  hdo  hW  o(^Angus  and  how  she 
suidtn  rush  of  enei^r  wh' h^T^er   !!'?  ^s  career,  roused  a 

by  any  means  actulfhaTpil^Jss  V-eil'  ^"^^ ''  ^**  "«* 
have  fallen  on  her  lifMnH  Ii,  *^"t'  ^^'S^'^*  «:emed  to 
heaviness.  Kissbg  Dl^WHdm,  J »'  ,^^"^  **°^n  ^y  its 
her  bosoni.-.he  had  asS  th^f^J  ^  '  '^"*^'''  *^e  P"t  It  in 
«cred.  and  that  no  eyes  but  her  o^^^^  held 

words.andtohertha7,S,uestof  ader/*"""^^  *"*"  1^«  1^* 
the  command  of  a  Kvin^Kbe  rL^^i  "?;?  "^^^  ""o^e  ^an 
in  her  hand  ready  to  sWf ir  ^,n '•"*  ^f  ^'^''^^^  ^he  held 
tcred.  which  he  did  as  so^as  Ihe  I^.  if  Y^^^^  ^hen  he  en- 


Ufag  >or,y-«.?  w^TthTh^.;  uW""-    I  <=»■' help 

see  he  names  yoa  grrt^       *■"  ""  l»P«''  »"»  heM_"  You 

-"^T'hi.'hte  frildw''"'"""'''  '"•"J'  ««'«!  snd 
naive  candour  ""* '  «""<>s«y.  as  well  as  by  Mary's 

n^''  dear  Mi„  De«,e,"_he  began,  with  deep  embar««. 

sb^  Sr;S«s"hb;,',  wiTh'^'tir^psss;*"'  ^°" «?  •• 

want  to  carry  out  all  hi.  »-;^  °*  ,pathetic  entreaty—"  T 
me.  watchS?  m^l  fh  nfc^'L'JT^^  **•  '^  ^^  were  beside 
"he  may  be^ heJ;Zwith  "  "^^ ^f j!  T.f«=  «°k  a  little- 
moment  "And  if  he  is  hTl^  °!1L'  r'^'^*^  paused  a 
monejr  for  myself  at  allitth^Tr?**.^  ^°  "«*  '^ant 
for  hissake  ind  memonri"wm  U  i^  ^  ^"^  ^''*^  •'*' 
Is  it  a  great  deal  afmrJll  "  '*  *  ^^  P"eat  deal  ? »» 
She  nodd^      ^""^  °^  "^'y'  yo«  mean  ?  "  he  queried. 

"I  should  say  that  at  the  very  least  my  late  friend's  per- 
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i: 


millions  of 


sonal  estate  must  be  between  six  and  seven 
pounds  sterling." 
She  clasped  her  hands  in  dismay. 

"  <^'.Sl!'  rii'  **"■'**'*' "  *^*  "'<*•  «  *  »°w  strained  voice- 
money  I"  "*"""  "**"'  °"*  "■"  ***  ''*^*  *^  ""<=*> 
"i3-7h /*i'^^  eamed/'-said  Sir  Francis,  quietly- 
«r  «™52""^*?''  °  u"y  **^?  knowledge,  never  wronged 
or  oppressed  a  smgle  human  being  on  his  way  to  his  own 

«r»r-  g>»  "?«y  »  clean!  -rtere's  no  brother's  bloS 
on  die  gold-and  no  'sweated'  labour  at  the  back  of  it 
Ir^l  J^J°^^^  for—that  I  can  swear  I  No  curse  will  rest 
hSnesSy ! '"^^  ^°"  '"        '  ^''*  De«ne-for  it  was  made 

furtWe?  ******  *"  ***^  *^"'  *"**  **  "^'^  *''*"  "^*y 

Wl'fir^ff?r^**' uu^*  murmured-"  Poor  lonely  old  mant 

tte  more  I  thmk  of  it  the  more  I  understand  it!  But  now 
there  IS  only  one  thing  for  me  to  do— I  must  get  home  as 
quickly  as  possible  ancf tell  Angus  "-here  she  pSte dS  t£ 
last  paragraph  m  Helmsley's  list  of  bequest»-*^ou  see  ''— 
gie  went  <>«—;' he  leaves  Mary  Deane-^hat's  me— to  Ai^gus 
Reay,  'and  with  Her  all  that  I  value.'    I  am  engaged  to™ 

Si'^tddTng'Sayi^'^-''^^'"  ""^^  ^'^  "^-^^  «-  «" 

She  broke  off,  passing  her  hand  across  her  brow  and  look- 
ing puzzled. 

She  smiled  rather  sadly. 

"Oh,  I'm  not  sure  of  that,"  she  said— "He  is  a  verv 

SS^Si"'  '^"Sf  ^^^'J'^'^  he  will  be  famous  very 
soon— while  I—  She  paused  again,  then  went  on  look- 
ing very  eamesdy  at  Sir  FrancS-"May  I-wou?J  y^T- 
wnte  out  somethmg  for  me  that  I  might  sign  before  I^ 
away  to^ay.  to  mj£e  it  sure  that  if  I  die,  dlthat  I  teve!^ 
mdudingthis  terrible,  terrible  fortune-sh'all  c^e  i  A^^ 

SS^  _jf°"  ^  ■°^»?8^  ™^»»^  ^PP«»  to  me-quite  sSd- 
—^"1?'  very  tram  I  am  going  bkdc  in  toS^ht  might 
^r  T^A^""  wodent.  and  I  might  be  kiUed-^and  tSn 
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its  ^^bSS"  ""^"'^  ^'^  '^'  but  was  not  disposed  to  admit 

"ii-tH  .reat  ^^^^Vf L^  j|!  ^  ^|'f;? 
.  At7^%!^'^J:!^^,-Pon  it  I  can  draw  you  up 
«nd  the  thing  is  done."       ^  ^  "^  ^®»  ^'ave  only  to  sign  it, 

tion!J!Se"agtr&h;^^^^^^^^^  at  this  proposi- 

mimediate  disWX,  weSth'^A^S*  contemplate 
to  the  man  she  loved  be^ti?  ?he  ^'"^  !!?**»  y«t  touchS! 
^g;  '?  her  mamier  frl  dep«ss^^^^"~?"^  *«  '^^ 

S^«r/"'l*^P"'»'«'''"indat2MS»-'i^°^'  '^**'"  ^^ 
iith  li  ^°'  '*''■ '"  »>"  own  hMdwritint  ?**^  a  concise  form 

-SSa?^^.ttrtroS£^^^^        a?Srj;^  ijj 
on  her  face  and  sp^riSL^JTs'lJ/V^band.    With  a  siSe 

5°'?V"'P*»««'  ^ho.  if  it  had  iS fh,7  ?«  office  called  up 
Mtpnishment.  would  undoubtedhTif*"^ ''"""««  to  expresi 
whJ?h  '''?  ^.*^P  ''  he^  fS?'j,e  lon^P'^^ed^it  thS,.^ 
Sd^-^>S^J''1  aiS^  -^  the  busresV\;S;  T^' 
f- -h«.  I  havi  Slk!!d'?'ov?r  "S^aT'  f  J^  -^'^ 

«  /  £^»  «nil«I  gravely 
I  think  notf"  he  saiSW  ♦!.•  .    x 

SL^'  p.p«  » w^iSr™^  ^  "-.t  «,^  ^  ^ 
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must  yourself  decide  whether  you  consider  it  practica 
carry  them  out." 
She  looked  surprised. 

"  But  the  personal  wishes  of  the  dead  are  more  than 
law,"  she  exclaimed—"  They  are  sacred.    How  could  I 
and  moved  by  a  sudden  impulse  she  laid  her  hand  app 
mgly  on  his  arm—"  How  could  I  neglect  or  fail  to  fulfil 
one  of  them  ?    It  would  be  impossible ! " 

Responding  to  her  earnest  look  and  womanly  gentlen 
Sir  Francis,  who  had  not  forgotten  the  old  courtesies  o 
practised  by  gentlemen  to  women  whom  they  honoui 
raised  the  hand  that  rested  so  lightiy  on  his  arm,  j 
kissed  it 

"  I  know,"  he  said—"  that  it  would  be  impossible  for  ^ 
to  do  what  is  not  right  and  true  and  just!  And  you  \ 
need  no  advice  from  me  save  such  as  is  purely  legal  j 

technical.     Let  «•-  be  your  friend  in  these  matters " 

And  in  others  too,^'— said  Mary,  sweetly—"  I  do  h< 
you  will  not  dislike  me! " 

Dislike  her?  Well,  weU!  If  any  mortal  man,  old 
young,  could  "  dislike  "  a  woman  with  a  face  like  hers  s 
eyes  so  tender,  such  an  one  would  have  to  be  a  crimi 
or  a  madman!  In  a  little  while  they  fell  into  conversat 
as  naturally  as  if  they  had  known  eadi  other  for  years  : 
Francis  listening  with  profound  interest  to  the  story  of 
old  friend's  last  days.  And  presently,  despatching  a  t« 
gram  to  his  wife  to  say  that  he  wap  detained  in  the  city 
pressing  business,  he  took  Mary  out  v  ith  him  to  a  quiet  Hi 
restaurant,  where  he  dined  with  her,  and  finally  saw  1 
off  from  Paddington  station  by  the  midnight  train  for  Mil 
head.  Nothing  would  induce  her  to  stay  in  London,—} 
one  aim  and  object  in  life  now  was  to  return  to  Weircom 
and  explain  everything  to  Angus  as  quickly  as  possit) 
And  when  the  train  had  gone.  Sir  Francis  left  the  platfoi 
m  a  state  of  profound  abstraction,  and  was  driven  home 
his  brougham,  feeling  more  like  a  sentimentalist  than 
lawyer. 

"Extraordinary!"  he  ejaculated— " The  most  extrac 
dmary  thing  I  ever  heard  of  in  my  life?  But  I  knew- 
felt  that  Helmslev  would  dispose  of  his  wealth  in  quite  i 
unexpected  way!  Now  I  wonder  how  the  man— Ma 
Deanes  lover— will  take  it?  I  wonder!  But  what 
woman  she  is  1— how  beautiful  I— how  simple  and  honest- 
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l^'JIl^l  SaTonTc^'-^i!^  «"  *he  sweet  g«ce 
manl  man's  ad^VSL  1  11^^^"''''  '"1'^*^  ^'»^- 
much  at  peace  and  ha««    f^'Ts  ey  must  have  been  verv 

rowful  'kbg^T2nTmilC;'  '"'.If^^'  Yesir!3;e  s^^ 
treasure  he  wughrand  wh  rh  l"""'*  '^r*^  »*  '»»*  ^0""^  the 
than  all  his  mon?J  J    PoT^'obmnn'*''''"'^^^^  P^«^io«» 

would  give  all  the  substance  of ^U»?^"  'i^'^V  ' "  ^  '"an 
be  utterly  contemned !'»  "  ^'""'^  ^°''  ^°ve.  't  would 

***** 

*  .     *     .     * 


bloJin^aXVdXl^fc  stiff  gale  of  wind 

m»ds  of  summer  blossom    «!!'  '*!  garlands  and  pyra- 

warm.  swift,  salty  Ss'thTJ'y?*.*  ^'^"^  ^"^  ^  end  by 
flowers  in  half  O^vSe  half  L^^^  ^^^  *"•?««  and  shook  the 
sea.  shaping  itself  bfdegL^^?^^^^^^  ^hile  the 

water  bridlld  with  foam    raced    L  S^    t°"''"  °^  ^^"« 
increasing  hurrv  and  fnrJ     n  ?  '"*o.the  shore  with  ever- 
wind.  the%  l^!hVg7sunlr^7'H^''<^^S  the  str^g 
tered  over  with  flyi"gmassS  of  cloud"' hWT  ^^^^  ''^^- 
birds  soaring  swiftly  fo  some  far-off  "l"^''"  ^'^^^  °^  ^bite 
thmg  m  nature  looked  VadiWanH  K^°?r°^/^'*-    Every- 
joy  were  exhaled  from  ever?  breath  Jr^*'^"''-bealth  and 
place-^ne  pretty  rose-embowered  roH    ^""^"'^  ^^^  «  one 
the  spirit  of  content  ha?he°d^  its  hJnnv  ^^^  ""*"  now. 

gloom  had  fallen,  and  a  dark  clonrP??^  J'S'*^*'?"'  *  '"^den 
sunshine.    Mary's  little  "hnl"^  ^^?  ^'°"^^  out  all  the 
at  once  depriv^of  sweetneria?d'l^°T".^.^^  ^"^^^ 
mournful  castaway,  SneVSlSf  '^t  ^i*V"  '*  ^*«  « 
had  so  long  been  her  S^anS  «^  ^'^'^^i-  °^  *bat  which 
ong  m-ghtfoumey  aJd^ck  of  slS,  IV  ,^i^i  °"*  ^^  ^^^ 
and  weaty  and  ill—and  A^mis  rS^'  v5  '°°''^^  ^^"7  white 
looked  scarcely  less  worn  ^d^^^  fi"'"?  °PP««'t«  to  her, 
met  her  on  her  retunTfmnf?     a^"^  *¥"  berself.    He  had 
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her— though  she  had  told  him  nothing,  till  on  their  arriva 
home  at  the  cottage,  she  was  able  to  be  quite  alone  with  hirt 
Then  he  learned  all.  Then  he  knew  that  "  old  David  "  ha( 
been  no  other  than  David  Helmsley  the  millionaire,— th 
venr  man  whom  his  first  love,  Lucy  Sorrel,  had  schemet 
and  hoped  to  marry.  And  he  realised— and  God  alme  Icnev 
with  what  a  passion  of  despair  he  realised  it  I— that  Mary- 
his  bonnie  Maiy— his  betrothed  wife— 4iad  been  chosen  U 
inherit  those  very  millions  which  had  formerly  stood  be 
tween  him  and  what  he  had  then  imagined  to  be  his  happi 
ness.  And  listening  to  the  strange  storv,  he  had  sunk  deepei 
and  deeper  into  the  Slough  of  Despond,  and  now  sat  rigidh 
•ilent,  with  all  the  light  gone  out  of  his  features,  and  all  th( 
vtdour  quenched  in  his  eyes.  Manr  looking  at  him,  ant 
reading  every  expression  in  that  dark  beloved  face,  felt  th< 
tears  rising  thickly  in  her  throat,  but  bravely  suppressec 
them,  and  tried  to  smile. 

"  I  knew  you  would  be  sorry  when  you  heard  all  aboui 
it,  Angus,"— she  said—"  I  felt  sure  you  would !  I  wish  it 
had  happened  differently—"  Here  she  stopped,  and  tak- 
ing up  the  little  dog  Charlie,  settled  him  on  her  knee.  H« 
was  whimpering  to  be  caressed,  and  she  bent  over  his  small 
silky  head  to  hide  the  burning  drops  that  fell  from  her  eyei 
despite  herself.  "  If  it  could  only  be  altered  I— but  it  can't— 
and  the  only  thing  to  do  is  to  give  the  mcmey  away  to  those 

who  need  it  as  quickly  as  possible " 

„  **  Give  it  away  I "  answered  Angus,  bitterly—"  Good  God  I 
Why,  to  give  away  seven  or  eight  millions  of  money  in  the 
right  quarters  would  occupy  one  man's  lifetime!" 

His  voice  was  harsh,  and  his  hand  clenched  itself  involun- 
tarily as  he  spoke.    She  looked  at  him  in  a  vague  fear. 

"  No,  Mary,"— he  said—"  You  can't  give  it  away— not  as 
you  imagine.  Besides,— there  is  more  than  money— there 
18  the  millionaire's  house— ^is  priceless  pictures,  his  books— 
his  yacht— a  thousand  and  one  other  things  that  he  pos- 
sessed, and  which  now  belong  to  you.  Oh  Marv!  I  wish 
to  God  I  had  never  seen  himl" 

She  trembled. 

"  Then  perhaps— you  and  I  would  never  have  met,"  she 
murmured. 

"  Better  so  I "  and  rising,  he  paced  restlessly  up  and  down 
the  little  kitchen—"  Better  that  I  should  never  have  toved 
you,  Maiy,  than  be  so  parted  from  you  I    By  money,  tool 
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ference  to  our  lovel "  **™"^'    The  money  makes  no  iif. 

jeeM^rSld  ^^'^JT^,   ^ll  May,  don't  you 
hw  mward  angui.I,-"K  yoj  tM^Z^'^  -n/drawn  with 
I  would  marry  a  womanwS  mST^f  ^°"  ^"^«  *« 
devil,  whh  nothing  in  the  woridT    n"'**"'^""'--*  Pw 
jneana  of  livelihooa  « ve  i^  mv  L^  *^'iT  T^'  «»d^ 
turn  out  to  be  quite  ^rw^JJEL.     "'.^'^*«*»'  «fte«"  all,  may 
would  live  on  jSir  biun JT^rS'vr'i^  I  P»  ^^^  ^^iS  ^ 
money  from  you?  Surelv  vo,r2J**"  ^^'^'^  '  '''ouW  accept 
oveyoul    I  love  you  wK  whnT  T  ^^^^^      ^^l 
I  love  you  as  the  pJor  wortaCwoml^  ^^S"*  *"^  »°«>  '-^t 
to  make  easier.  wS^  life  Was  Z^  "T?"**  ^°^^  ^  hoP«i 
happv-but.-you  have  evlr^S?«^  *""' '  P"n»»e  to  mike 
nowUnd  ill  am'^o  us^^^^T  ^'i;  ««  the  ^d 
you-nothing  I—you  ar«  ^J^Lt     f  ^*"  ^^o  nothing  for 
«ich  wealth  Is  hllLuhlZy^^^i^  ^*^'"»'  *^^^^ 
the  royal  blood  if  you  card-foJ?««.*^*  """^  *  P"nce  of 

if  thf  Jf^'SF  '^^'^  »  tS  world^s  S"  rB«*^  '^^ht.- 
Of  the  world— you  never  wn^  "larKeti    But  you  are  not 

will  take  you  1   The  wSd^^^^Tnotl^n^^T""^^^^  ^oX 
gold  upon  it  I "  **^**  nothmg  alone  that  has  any 

Wi^iS^^X^,' "»»,"«.  "topping  l»  W.  ««!«. 
how  happj,  „,  might"  iSjf^^  "W  croMcd  oar  p.th^ 
"  R.'J^k!'"  ^^  "Proachfully. 

«« .wo  migh.  b.  ^",  '^z^^  fc^i 
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I  am  sure,  quite  sure,  that  he  hoped  we  would  do  good 

in  Jhe  world  with  the  money  he  has  left  us " 

"  Us  t "  intemiptied  Angus,  meaningly. 

^c  X**'"*"!^'^  "•'  ^°*"  am  I  not  to  be  one  with  you? 
Oh  Angus,  be  patient,  be  gentle  I  Think  kindly  of  him 
who  meant  so  much  kindness  to  those  whom  he  loved  in 
hjs  last  days  I "  She  smothered  a  rising  sob,  and  went  on 
entreatmgly— "  He  has  forgotten  no  one  who  was  friendly 
to  him--and— and— Angus— remember  1— remember  in  that 
paper  I  have  shown  to  you— that  list  of  bequests,  which  he 
has  entrusted  me  to  pay,  he  has  left  me  to  you,Angus  J— me 

— with  all  I  possess " 

She  broke  off,  startled  by  the  sorrow  in  his  eyes. 
It  IS  a  legacy  I  cannot  accept  I"  he  said,  hoarsely,  his 
voice  trembling  with  suppressed  emotion—"  I  cannot  take 
It— even  though  you,  the  most  precious  part  of  it,  are  the 
dearest  thing  to  me  ia  the  world  I  I  cannot !  This  horrible 
monev  has  parted  us,  Mary !  More  than  that,  it  has  robbed 
me  of  my  energy  for  work— I  cannot  work  without  you— 
and  I  must  give  you  up!  Even  if  I  could  curb  my  pride 
and  sink  my  independence,  and  take  money  which  I  have  not 
earned,  I  should  never  be  great  as  a  writer— never  be 
famous.  For  the  need  of  patience  and  grit  would  be  gone— 
I  should  have  uothing  to  work  for— no  object  in  view— no 
goal  to  attain  Dont  you  see  how  it  is  with  me?  And 
so— as  things  have  turned  out— I  must  leave  Weircombe  at 

once— I  must  fight  this  business  through  by  myself " 

Ajigus!"  and  putting  Chariie  gently  down,  she  rose 
from  her  chair  and  came  towards  him,  trembling—"  Do  you 
mean— do  you  really  mean  that  all  is  over  between  us?— 
that  you  will  not  marry  me? " 
He  looked  at  her  straightly. 

"  I  cannot  I "  he  said—"  Not  if  I  am  true  to  myself  as  a 

man  I  "^ 

"You  cannot  be  true  to  me,  as  a  woman?  " 
He  caught  her  in  his  arms  and  held  her  there. 

T  i;  ri  11^?"  ^  ^.^f  ^°  y°"'  Man^'  that  as  long  as 
1  live  I  shall  love  you  I  No  other  woman  shall  ever  rest  on 
my  heart— here— thus— as  you  are  resting  now!  I  will 
never  kiss  another  woman's  lips  as  I  kiss  yours  now!" 
And  he  kissed  her  again  and  again—"  But,  at  the  same  time, 
1  will  never  hve  upon  your  wealth  like  r  T^egijar  on  the 
bounty  of  a  queen!    I  will  never    .  c.pf  a      My  at  your 
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with  all  thV.xdtem.n,  SJ."'!"'  'T?  I'^^y-^nd-MOll 
.whil^nd-:j^:!3J„f^„^"J£„  L«  down  .„d  «., 

your  fortune— vou  will  hi  u^I^  ■^^-  T'  ^°"  deserve 
you  find  out  h^nuch  it  r.n!Ef  ?  "^'^^  "  ''^  *"^  ^y'  ^^en 
you  can  have  wTtMt-^rf  Iff.  -n^""'  *"?  what  pleasures 
I'm  sure  it  wilU  Mi^^niv';^!"  ^V^'^  ^''^ht  for  yon- 
unmans  meT-and  I  S^ST  tS  *°t"'''  ^y""?'-'t-it 
and  my  ov,n''-XcreSl^J!^'^^u^T^  ^O""  y°«''  ^ke 

ness  at  her  heart-her  eyes  ach/ci  J5  i  T"-*  «^"*  *'<^''- 
She  was  tired,-veiT  tJredi^nH  't,  ^.''^  '''■''!"  ^"  ^^dy. 
did.  she  creS  like  ?  Sr«n^  hardly  knowmg  what  she 
room  which  had  fomerlvWnK  """"^l^  *"''"*'  '"*«  the 
«>  long  chSy  Sed  ?or  H  f""?'  '^"^  ^'"■^''  '^e  had 
better  comfort  -4n^th?re^£^?*'''"S^y^*^*^"^^^^  and 
where  he  had 'dhS  a^d  lav  /or  JT  ^'?''^  ^PO"  the  bed 
waking  stupor  ^  ^°'  *  '°"^  *""«  •"  a  kind  of 

beaHt'l  'l?is21ard!lio"hJ:,^'^^,  Prayed-"  Help  me  to 
i-^si^^t  life  can%l:^d%t?J-i;1.^e^^^ 

not^^^^Sfev^e^Lr;;;;^^^^^^^^  and  now 

fell  into  a  heavy  sluE  A?t5  ^!:*'"-  ^^^  ^"^  "^^  ''he 
away.  Mrs  TwiJt  «!lT^  uu^^*l**.  *^temoon  wore  slowly 

to  th^e  fottag^^?a*geTto'ifea^^^^^^^^^^  '"*«"»'  ^--'^  "P 

David  "—but  she  fn,,n5  f^  L!i\.*"^  '^^^5  concerning  "old 
into  the  £S,4^  rdjitg'"  t'V^^^^  and  jSeping 
^*!?1&rthaarliecuVd"u^pSe^:,^  Jy«ng  there  fast 

-r^i^l^  and  Mrs. 

iS^P  ir|!,iran1  ^£r.£^^  k«e  S 

to  hear  111  the  newslo-morrow  "        ^'"  '  P^^^'^  °^  '^"'« 

So.  being  left  undisturbed.  Mary  slept  on  and  on-and 
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Xll*2i**  ■'  iMt  awoke  it  was  quite  dark.    Dark  save  for 
the  glimnier  of  the  moon  which  shone  with  a  whitV  vivid 
ness  through  the  lattice  window-shedding  J  ftt  iSim 

2  KiS*^  ^^^\  ^*'*  •**  «P'  pressing  her  hands  to  her 
throbbing  temples,- for  a  n^mVnt  she^hardlyteew  where 
she  was.  Then,  with  a  sudden  rush  of  reioUertTon  «h! 
reahsed  her  sutroundings-and  smiled.  ShTwM^e  of 
of'the  ISrr^r  "  *'*  "°'^'  '-^<i-with<S  JSJu^Ifonl 

said^atou^di^A  mL^lf?  "*  "*  ""^^t"  ^  "*«<*  ^im  I "  she 
Mia  aioud—  A  man  has  so  many  thing  to  live  for*  but 
a  woman  has  only  one— love! "  ' 

she^Mw'^^JrS^S^!^;  *!;^^""8^  »  «"'*•  She  thought 
f  J  X  .-  °^**  ^*V."*  »t«n<i»ng  near  the  door.— how  i^le 
and  cold  he  seemed  !-what  a  sSrrow  there  was  in  hiTe JmI 

^' ffiSn^^'  t'  *T  ^  *^  fancied  phlScS."  '^"^ 
uont,— dont  be  unhappy,  David  dearf"  ah*  m»iA 
"You  meant  all  for  the  bes^i  know^I  taowf  But  ev^ 
you.  old  as  you  were,  tried  to  find  some  one  to  wre  for 
you-and  you  securely  in  Heaven  you  wL  howliard  h 
g  for  me  to  have  found  that  some  one.  Ld  tfSi  toTosi  Wm 
Buryou  must  not  grieve !-it  will  be  all  rightr 

«n T??,?!!?  ^  'tu  '?°?*?*  ^«'  tumbled  hair-and  Uking 
up  Clwrlie  from  the  bed  where  he  was  anxiou^hTwatcSnf 
her,  she  went  into  the  kitchen.    A  smallfire  wL  b«S 
low-and  she  lit  the  lamp  and  set  it  ot  the  towf  aZS 
of  wind  rushed  round  th?  house.  shakSg  the  doJV  and^hl 
wmdow  then  swept  away  again'with  a^taintivrcrji^d 
F«using  to  listen,  she  heard  the  low.  thunlerow  ^S^'S^e 
n^L.i^'''^  *^*  *'"?**  automatically,   shrprewred 
Charhe  s  supper  and  gave  it  to  him.  and  slipping  a  fcwS  S 
njbon  through  his  collar,  tied  him  securely  to  a  chaiV^^Th- 
little  animal  was  intelligent  enough  to  coisider  twlkn  un 
usual  proceeding  on  her  part-and  as  a  wnwSuSce^f  Z 
mjpressum  it  made  upon  hVcanine  mind.  «fSd  to  take  w! 
'**°5-  u?^*  *^  this-*ut  made  no  atte^S  toSwJ  or  oei! 
suade  hun.    Opening  a  drawer  in  her  oaka  prSTshe  t£k 
out  pen,  ink.  and  paper,  and  sitting  down  tt  &VSble  wiSe 
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ISL^d'S^oS^hU?  ""'?  n**-    ^"'«  «J°ne  was  rest- 
stoopld  suddwlv  and  kS  i5  ^*^.  «^«^  movement.    She 

the  folLre  witil  »  «  •  I-     "^^  *     ^^'  *"<*  rustling  through 

st;iWteeJrd^hf S^^^^^  Bursi 

white,  cold  moon!ftarLelt^\Jt,?I  *?  moon-the 
nacles  of  cloud-knd  vZtiv^f;*  °r^  and  then  between  pin- 
path,  she  thought  of  D^TSJf  ^  ^^  ^^'^''^  upon  her 
smii;_its  SuUv  do^S  ?™rj^*'^\'*?^  ^*<=^it^  still 
ever  before  her  she  w^?M  iS*''"''-  An^.^ith  that  face 
with  the  ctods  of  eaSTstiU  S^P''^  /  ^"""«  ^^^ 
chosen  grave  of  •'  ^of  he  ^rhiS"^  ^"^"^  T^  »'-*h« 
She  reputed  this  o£^  Llr  on^^""*'  "*".'"  **»«  ^o^W' " 
know^why  X  dwto^^^^^^^^  over  a^in  to  herself,  not 

to  prayf  butUd  find  no  ^rd^v^'V^JS  13*^  ^""^ 
dear  love,  and  make  him  h^p^T^i?  ^2  IS^lUhT  "^ 
this  so  often,— God  would  be  tiZ^  «#  :♦  ^*f  Joohsh  to  say 
Hy-but-after  allJJhere  was^oSfin; 'Ji*  *^?"^*  ^'""^ 
She  rose,  and  stood  a  momi^^S'  ?,•  *^^  ^°  P^^^  ^o""' 
aloud-"  Good-niS?  Da^Sr  TW^*1rlf ""S"*  »^*  ««><» 

.ha^oT^tL'Sfi^l^S^^^^^^^^  a 

turning,  she  ™Sed^ "f  ?he  chXaS^^'d Y^''    '^"*' 

.hu^^ttlrsu^s  fs^;S;r^T^  "«» ^ 

wi^h  himself  and  tryiW  to  woric^i'*'"  *'*'"'?•  wrestling 
.ouid  best  master  ^IvSc^^^Xt  t  c^^^y-tofi^ij 
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the  complete  wreck  of  his  life  at  what  had  promised  to  be 

ZitZr^n^J  '^^PP'"!"-  A%''^'^  not^He  himself 
tree  of  the  chnging  touch  of  Mary's  arms— her  lovelv 

air.    wever  had  she  been  to  him  so  dear— so  unutterablv 
IftuV^^T'  ^""^  '^'  ^^""^^  «°  beautiful  as  now  when 

mvself  "-he  «  H  ""S^  *  ^^r  ^y  '"^"y  *  ^^"^  ">«"  than 
myself,  —he  said—  Even  rich  men,  who  do  not  need  her 

millions,  are  likely  to  admire  her-and  why  should  I  stand 

m  her  way?-I,  who  haven't  a  penny  to  rail  my  own  f     I 

should  be  a  coward  if  I  kept  her  to  her  promisT  Cr  she 

h!^L^°\P'-'K^'^'  "°^  '''  what  the  possesion  of 
whl^  is  ,i '"'"i^"'  ""i."  "^^^"  *°  ''«•■•  And  by  and  bye 
when  she  does  know  she  will  change-she  will  be  erateXl 
to  me  for  setting  her  free "  gratetui 

He  paused,  and  the  hot  tears  sprang  to  his  eves—"  Mn_T 
am  wrong!  Nothing  will  chang^  Mfrrf  sS  ^1  aY^s 
t^ec^^^'-i  u^Pl""".^"^  faithful  !-and  she  w  11  do  all 
sne  would.    Hut  I— I  must  leave  her  to  it !  " 

Then  the  thought  came  to  him  that  he  had  perhaos  been 
rough  m  speech  to  her  that  day-abrupt  in  partKWher 
-even  unkind  m  overwhelming  her  with  the  force  5  his 
abnegation,  when  she  was  so  tired  with  her    oumev-so 

hTSr^^n^ S^  ''^''^'-    ^-^"^  -  ^  sudierm^ul/e! 
the  iLrthnlr^"*  '"^  ffood-night  to  her."_he  said-"  For 

fh^Lnl"^^  -^'^^^y  1!P  *h«  ^'"^i^«  Street  and  saw  through 
ge  cottage  wmdow  that  the  lamp  was  lighted  on  the  tahl 
He  knocked  at  the  door,  but  there  was  noVnswersave  at^J 
querulous  bark  from  Charlie.    He  tried  the  latch^  if  w« 
unfastened   and  he  entered.    The  first  obj^t  he  saw  was 

Sfem^  ^^hVl^hr*  ^  ^"^^i^  ^^"^«^  °^  unLt'ed  f^S 
W  f „^  *  ,  ^  ''"'''  ^"^  ^^P*""*^  t°  the  length  of  his  rib- 
bon and  mutely  expressed  the  absence  of  his^ind  mistress 

IddreSSTS  Wm  i«*^T^^"  ^^"  ^^"Sht  sight  of  the  lette? 
^dS^'SiS^'  "^^  ^*  '^"  '*  °P^"-    '*  ^^'  ^^H'  brief. 
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"  My  Dearest, 

am  so:!^^::u'Zl^'''l\J,t^^^  ^  ^^  ?o-  you.  I 
my  fault  that  I  did  nS^know  who  nT^n "^T^"^  '*  "  "«* 
now  that  everything  will  bTrilh^  old  Dav,d  was.  I  hope 
way.    I  did  not  tell  vou--^t  h!?  '  "^M  K"""^  «"*  °^  the 

the  kind  gentleman/sr^ands  \^^s7v  tL1*.^°"^^^^^  "^^'^ 
m  case  any  accident  haoDened  L  ml^'  '^*  ""^  "'^'^e  a  will 
arranged  it  all  for  mfSe^v  «  °vwl°"  "^^u^^^  ^°"'^-  He 
possess,  including  all  the  7r  JSf  V^~~'°  ^''^^  everything  I 
you  from  me,-now  belontf  M  ^""""TJ^^'  ^^'  Pa^ed 
great  and  famous  m^nln/r  1  ^°"-  ^"^  ^^  w'"  be  a 
better  withormeTn  w^th^^^Tfr"  T"  ^"^  ^^^  °"  "'"'^h 
I  should  not  undersAnd  hoJ"!7,^°'"  ^-  n"°*  ^'^^^'•'  and 
world  likes  to  Hw  r^A  u,  *°  ''^*^  '"  the  world  as  the 
for  loving  me    who  ?m  «n "'  y°"'  ^^^"ngl    Thank  you 

happy!    gavid  and  I  wil    oeXnrt^  ^f.^^"'"  ^°^*'    B«= 
from  'the  other  side 'Ji    ^    u^P.\^^  *^'^  to  watch  you 

For  you  win  s;en"^those1er"rfblfm  IH^^^^^^^  °^.^^  ^^^  ^« 
must  benefit  all  the  world  I  "m  su^'  Thl^  food  deeds  that 
we,  might  perhaps  have  doTe  together  but  ^  ^""^-^ 
plamly  now  that  it  is  best  you  STh  uu  ^  ^^  "J^'te 
love,  whom  I  love  so  much  ^Jl^^u  Je  without  me.  My 
say  f-Good-byer  ^°'^  ^^^"^  ^  have  ever  dared  to 

Mary." 

P«me  uncmamty-a„d  as  th.  dS,l'"J  "^o"  °'  <""»- 
a  n.sh  of  tears  came  to  his  eyes  '  "^  ^*^  *'y. 

Man- 1  "he  called  aga,„i..'Man- 1  " 

he  sprang  across  the  totrent  anH  r?^  "^  "P  ^''^  ^oo^he, 
hill,  as  though  racing  foTHlq^*"^  7^'  *^^  adjoining 
ered  the  "Giant's  cfstle »  Rock  Tnd' h  ^'■''"'  °^  ''^  *°^- 
ascent  with  an  almost  cra^s^l  a/^u  "P  '^'  ^*««P 
halted  abruptly,  looking  Sly^^^'n,  sWe^  "drVS 
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ft* «  "y.  ?»«  *««?    No.    There  leemed  to  be  no  one. 
Oulled  with  a  nameleM  horror,  he  stood  watching— watch- 
ing and  hstenmg  to  the  crashing  noise  of  the  gnat  billows 
u  they  broke  against  the  rocks  below.    He  raised  his  eyes 
to  the   heavens,   and    saw— almost   unseeingly— «   white 
ckmd  break  asunder  and  show  a  dark  blue  space  between, 
— j««t  an  azure  setting  for  one  brilliant  star  that  shone 
out  with  a  sudden  flash  like  a  signal.    And  then— then  he 
wught  sight  of  a  dark  crouching  figure  in  the  comer  of 
tte  rocky  platform  over-hanging  the  sea,— a  dear,  ftuniiiar 
toire  that  even  while  he  looked,  rose  up  and  advanced  to 
the  extreme  edge  with  outstretched  arms,— its  lovely  hair 
uxwely  flowing  and  flecked  with  glints  of  gold  by  the  light 
of  the  moon.    Nearer,  ntoier  to  the  very  edge  of  the  dixzy 
height  It  moved— and  Angus,  breathless  with  terror,  and 
tearmg  to  utter  a  sound  lest  out  of  sudden  alarm  it  should 
leap  from  its  footing  and  be  lost  for  ever,  crept  closer  and 
ever  closer.    Qoser  still,— and  he  heard  Mary's  sweet  voice 
murmuring  plaintively — 

"  I  wish  I  did  not  love  him  so  dearly  I  I  wish  the  world 
were  not  so  beautiful  I  I  wish  I  could  stay— but  I  must 
go— I  must  go!—"  Here  there  was  a  little  sobbing  cry 
—  You  are  so  deep  and  cruel,  you  sea !— you  have  drowned 
so  many  brave  men!  You  will  not  be  long  in  drowning 
poor  me,  will  you?— I  don't  want  to  struggle  with  youl 
Cover  me  up  quickly— and  let  me  forget— oh,  no,  no  I  Dair 
God,  don t  let  me  forget  Angus!— I  want  to  remember  him 
always— always  I 

She  s^yed  towards  the  brink— one  second  more— and 
th«i,  with  a  swift  strong  clasp  and  passionate  cry  Angus 
had  caught  her  m  her  arms. 

"Mary!  Mary,  my  love  I  My  wife  I  Anything  but  that. 
Maryl    Anything  but  that  I "  ^  ^ 

Heart  to  heart  they  stood,  their  arms  entwined,  clasp- 
ing each  other  in  a  wild  passion  of  tenderness,— Angus 
trembhng  m  all  his  strong  frame  with  the  excitement  and 
horror  of  the  past  moment,  and  Mary  sobbing  out  all  her 
weakness,  weariness  and  gladness  on  his  breast  Above 
their  heads  the  bright  star  shone,  pendant  between  the  snowy 
wmgs  of  the  dmdmg  cloud,  and  the  sound  of  the  sea  was 
as  a  sacred  psalm  ofjubilation  in  their  ears. 

.  Th"*  ^^  '  "°»*  "»  t»™«'  Thank  God  I  have  you 
•afel     and  Angus  drew  her  closer  and  yet  ckMer  into  his 
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t~. « all  tt.  w^idJTs;„'^rto?^/;ssf .."« ""• 


THE    END 


